H he Ratnakrishna Mission 


Institute of Culture Library 


Presented by 

Ur. Baridbaran Mukerji 


RHTOL— 8 







TMH 


ILIAD OF HOMEK 

UENDKHKI) INTO ENGLISH 15LANK VERSE. 

BY 

EDWARD EARL OF DERBY. 

I\ TWO yOLVMDS. 

Voi.. 11. 

rorirrif rnor.sA xn. 


LONDON : 

JOHN MURRAY, ALRRMARl.R STREET. 
I ^<> 4 . 





LIST OF BOOKS. 

VOJi. II. 


Hook XIII ' 1 

Book XIV 45 

Book XV 7B 

Book XVI 113 

Book XVII 159 

Book XVIIl 199 

Book XIX 232 

Book XX 254 

Book XXI 281 

Book XXII 314 

Book XXI If 342 

Book XXIV 300 




HOMER’S ILIAD. 


BOOK XTJI. 

]^HEN Jove bad Hector and tbe Trojans broiiglit 
Close to the sliips, lie left tliein there to toil 
And strife continuous; turning his kocai glance 
^JV) view far off th’ (equestrian tribes of Thracie, 

Idle warlike Sfysians, and the men who food r> 

On milk of mares, thence Hippcmolgi term’d; 

A peaceful raci^, tlie jiistest of mankind. 

On Troy he turn’d not once his piercing glance; 

Nor deem’d he any God would dare to giv(j 
To l\-()jans or to Gieeks his active aid. 10 

No careless watch the monarch Neptune kiqit : 
Wcuid’ring, lie view’d the battle, where ho sat 
Aloft on wooded Samos’ topmost pc'ak, 

Samos of Thrace; wlumce Ida’s heights he saw, 

And rriam's city, and the ships of Greece. 15 
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Rook XIIT. 


Thitlior asronderl frou) llio son, lio sat; 

And tlieneo llio O rocks, by Trojans overborne, 

Pitying lie saw, and doojdy wrotli with Jove. 

Then down the inoiintaiJis craggy side he pass’d 
With rapid step ; and as ho mov’d along, 20 

J3encath tli’ immortal feet of Ocean’s Lord 
Quak’d the huge mountain and the shadowy wood. 
Three strides he took ; the fourtli, li(3 reach’d his goal, 
JlOgm; where on the margin of the bay 
His temple stood, all glilt’ring, all of gohl, 
Imperishable; there arriv’d, ho yok’d 
Beneath his car the brazen-footed steeds. 

Of swiftest flight, with manes of flowing gold. 

All ela<l ill gold, tlio golden lash h(3 grasp’d 
Of curious work, and mounting on Ins car, ao 

Skimm’d o’er the waves; from all the <l(‘pthR Ixdow 
Gamboll’d arounrl the monsters of the deej^. 
Acknowledging their King; the joyous sea 
Parted her waves; swift flew the bounding steeds. 

Nor was the brazen axle wet with spray, 35 

When to the ships of Greece their liord they bore. 

Down in the deep recesses of the sea 
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A spacious eavo tiiore is, wliich lies uiidway 
’Twixt Teno<los and Tinbros’ rocky isle : 

Til’ Eartli-shaldn<^ Neptune there his coursers stay’d, 40 
Loos’d from the chariot, and before them plac’d 
Ambrosial provender; and round their feet 
Shackles of gold, which none ini^^ht break nor loose. 
That there they might await their Lord’s return ; 

Then to the Orecian army took his way. 4r> 

Meantime, by Hector, son of Priam, led, 
lake tiro, or whirlwind, press’d the Trojans on, 

With furious zeal, and shouts and clamour lioarse; 

In hopes to take the ships, and ov’ry Greidv 

To give to slaughter; but from Ocean’s depths “>0 

Uprose th’ Earth-sliaker, Circler of the Earth, 

To Calchas’ likeness and deep voice conform’d, 

And rous’d the foiiiting Greeks; th’ Ajaces first, 
niemselves with ardour liUM, he thus address’d : 

“Tis yours, Ajaces, fill’d with courage high, nn 

J^iscarding chilly fear, to save the Greeks: 
l^lsewhcre I dread not much the Trojan force, 

I'hough they in crowds have seal’d the lofty wall ; 

The well-grcav’d Greeks their onset may di^fy. 
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Yet greatly fear I lest we sufler loss, oc 

Where that fierce, fiery inadnian, n<‘cf()r, J(‘nd.s 
Who boasts himself the son of Jove most liigh. 

But may some God your liearts iiis])ire, y(mrsolves 
Firmly to slaiid, and elieer your comrades on; 

So from your swiftly-sailing sliips ye yet ar> 

May drive tljo foe, how bold soo’er ho bo, 

Though by Olympian Jove himself uphold.” 

So spake th’ Fartli-shakei*, (k'rclor of the Earth, 

And witli his sceptre touching both the chiefs, 

Fill’d them with strength and (jourag(', and ilieir limbs, 70 
Tlieir feet an<l liands, with active vigour strung; 

Tlien like a swift-wiiig’d falcon sprang to fliglit, 

Which down the sheer face of some lofty rock 
Swoops on the plain to seizes his featlun ’d ])rey : 

So swiftly N(;ptune left the ehiel's; liiin iirst 
Departing, knew Oileus’ active son. 

And thus the son of Ttdamon address’d: 

‘^Ajax, since some oihj of th’ Olympian (Sods, 

In likeness of a se(?r, hath liither come 
To urge us to tlic war (no Calchas he*, 

Our augur Jleav’n-inspir’d ; for well I mark’d 


80 
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Ilis movements, as he went; and of a God 
’Tis easy to discern the outward signs), 

I feel fresh spirit kimlled in my breast, 

And new-born vigour in my feet and hands.” 85 

WJiom answer’d thus the son of Tcdamon: 

“My Jiands too grasp with firmer liold the S 2 )ear, 

]\[y spirit like thiiui is stirr’d ; I feel my feet 
Instinct with fiery life; nor should I fijar 
With Hector, son of Priam, in his might fjo 

Alon('. to meet, and grai>plo to the death.” 

ISuch was their mutual converse?, as they joy’d 
Tu the fierce transport by the God inspir’d. 

Xeptune, meanwhile, the other Greeks arous’d, 

Who, to the ships withdrawn, their wasted strength 95 
Recruited ; for their limbs were faint with toil, 

And grief was in their Iiearts, as they beheld 
Tin? Trojan hosts that scal’d the lofty wall; 

They saw, and from their eyes the teardrops iell, 

Of safety desp’rate; but th’ Ear tli-slia king (^od 100 
Amid their j-anlcs appearing, soon restor’d 
Their firm array; to Teucer first he came. 

To Leitus, and valiant Penelcus, 
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Thoas, Deipyriis, Morioiics, 

And youug Antiloclius, brav() warriors all, 105 

And to the chiefs his winged words address’d : 

“Shame on ye, Grecian youths! to you I look’<l 
As to our sliips’ defenders; but if ye 
Shrink from the perilous battle, then indtied 
Our day is come, to bo by Troy subdu’d. Uo 

O Ileav’iil a sad and w’ondrous sight is this, 

A sight I never deem’d my eyes should sec,^, 

Our ships assail’d by Trojan troops; by those 
Who heretofore have been as tim’rous hinds 
Amid the forest depths, the helpless prey 115 

Of jackals, pards, and wolves; they h(U‘(i ainl there, 
Uncertain, heartless, imresisting, fly: 

Such were the Trojans once; nor dar’d abide. 

No, not an hour, the strength and arms of Gri‘eee; 

And these arc they, who now beside our ships, i‘jo 
Far from their city walls, maintain the fight, 
Embolden’d by our great commander’s lault, 

And slackness of the people, who, with him 
Offended, scarce are brought to guard our ships, 

And, feebly fighting, are beside them slain. 1*^5 
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Ev’n tlioiigli tlie mighty monarch, Atreus’ son, 

Wide-ruling Agamemnon, be in truth 

Wholly to blame in this, that he hath wrongM 

The son of Helens, yet ’tis not for us 

Our courage to relax. Arouse yo then! 130 

A brave man’s sjjirit its vigour soon regains. 

That ye, the best and bravest of the host. 

Should stand aloof thus idly, ’tis not well; 

If meaner men should from the battle shrink, 

1 might not blame them; but that such as ye 135 
Should falter, indignation fills my soul. 

Dear friends, from this remissness must accrue 
Yet greater evils; but with gen’rous shame 
And keen remorse let each man’s breast be fill’d ; 
Fierce is the struggle ; in his prido of strengtli 140 
Hector has forc’d the gates and massive bars, 

And raging, ’mid the ships maintains the war.” 

Thus Neptune on the Greeks, reproving, call’d : 

Then round th’ Ajaccs twain were cluster’d thick 
The serried files, whose firm array nor Mars, 145 

Nor spirit-stirring Pallas might reprove: 

For there, the bravest all, in order due. 



8 


IIOMKU'S ILTAIX 


Book XIII. 


Waited the Trojan charge by Hector led: 

Spear close by spear, and shield by shield o’erlaid, 
Buckler to bnclvler press’d, and helm to helm, 150 

And man to man; the horsehair plumes above, 

That nodded on the warriors’ glitt’ring crests, 

Each other touch’d ; so closely mass’d they stood. 
Backward, by many a stalwart hand, wore drawn 
Thes spears, in act to hurl; their eyes and minds 155 
Turn’d to th(i front, and eager for the fray. 

On pour’d the Trojan masses ; in the van 
Hector straight forward urg’d his furious course. 

As some huge boulder, from its rocky bod 
Detach’d, and by the wintry torrent’s force IGO 

Hurl’d down th('. cliff’s st(*ep face, wh(;n constant rains 
The massive rock’s lirm hold have undermin’d ; 

With giant bounds it flies; the crashing wood 
licsounds b(*jjeath it; still it hurries oji, 

Until, arriving at the level plain, 1(;5 

Its headlong impulse chock’d, it rolls no more; 

So Hector, threat’ning now through ships and tents, 

Ev’n to tli(i sea, to force his murd’rous way, 

Anon, cmdVontcdi by that ph.alanx firm. 
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Halts close before it; while the sons of Greece, 170 
With thrust of swojhI and double-pointed spears, 

Stave off his onset; he a little space 
Withdrew, and loudly on the Trojans calFd: 

“ Trojans, and Ijycians, and y(i Dardans fam’d 
In close -encounter, stand ye firm! not lonp; 175 

The Greeks, tliough densely mass’d, shall bar my way, 

Ihit soon, nndhinks, before niy sjX‘ar sliall quail. 

If from Ihe chief of Goils my mission be. 

From Jove the Thund’rer, royal Juno’s Lord.” 

His words fresh courage rais’d in ev’ry breast: 180 

On loftiest deeds intent, Dciphobus, 

The son of Priam, from the foremost ranks, 

His shield’s broad orb before hiju borne, advanc’d 
With airy step, protected by the shi(dd: 

At him Slcriones with glitt’ring spc'ar 185 

Took aim, nor miss’d his mark; the shield’s broad orb 
Of tough bull’s-hide it struck; but pass’d not through. 

For near the hea<l the sturdy shaft was snapp’d. 

Yed from before liis breast Deiphobns 

Held at arm’s lengtli liis shield ; for much he fear’d 190 

I'he weapon of jMeriones; but la? 
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Back to liis comrades’ slielt’rii)g ranks ^^itllclrew, 

Griev’d at his baflled lif>pes and broken spear. 

Then tow’rd the sliips lie b(mt his steps, to seek 
Another spear, A\hich in his tent remain’d. 195 

4^le rest, ’mid ^^ild uproar, niaiiitaiii’d the light. 

There Tcucer first, the son of Telamon, 

A warrior slew, tlie son of IMcntor, Lord 
Of imm’rous horses, Imbrius, spearman skill’d. 

In former days, ere came the sons of Greece, 200 

lie in Pedmus dwelt, and had to wife 
Medesicaste, Priam’s bastard child: 

But when the well-trimin’d ships of Greece appear’d, 
Eeturn’d to Troy; and there, rever’d by idl, 

With Priam dwelt, who lov’d him as a son. 205 

Him Teiicer with his lance below the ear 
Stabb’d, and drew back the weapon; down ho l(dl. 

As by the woodman’s axe, on some high pealf. 

Falls a proud ash, conspicuous from afar, 

Scatt’ring its tender foliage on the ground ; 210 

Ho feU; and loud his burnish’d armour rang. 

Forth T^euccr sprang to seize the spoil; at whom. 
Advancing, Hector aim’d his glitt’ring s])ear; 
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lie saw, and, stooping, slmniiM the brazen death 
A little space; but througli the breast it struck 215 
Amphitnachus, the son of Cteatus, 

The son of Acjtor, hastening to the fight: 

Thund’ring he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

Then forward Hector sprang, in hopes to scuze 

'file brazen lieliii, that fitted well IIkj brow 220 

Of brave Ainphimaehus ; but Ajax met 

Ilf advance of Hector with his glitf ring spear ; 

lliinself he reaclfd not, all in dazzling brass 

Encas’d; but pressing on his bossy shield 

Drove by main force beyond where lay the dead: 22 

Them both the Greeks withdrew ; tlf Athenian chiefs 

Stychius and brave Menestheus, bore a^Nay 

Amid the ranks of Greece Ainphimaehus; 

While, as two lions high above the ground 

Hear through the brushwood in their jaws a goat, 2 

Snatch’d from the sharji-fang’d dogs’ proti'cting can.*; 

So, fill’d with warlike rage, tlf Ajact‘S twain 
lifted on high, and of its armour stripp’d 
T'he corpse*, of Inibrius; and Oileus’ son, 

Gri(;v’d at Aniphimaehus, his eomradt's death, 2aii 
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Cut from the teudov nock, and like ii hull 

Sent whirling tlirougli the crowd the sever’d Jieiid ; 

And in the dust at Hector’s feet it fell. 

Then, for his grandson slain, fierce anger fill’d 

The breast of Neptune; tlirough the tents of Greece 2d0 

And ships ho pass’d, the Greeks encouraging, 

And ills prepariiig for the sons of Troy. 

Him met Idomencus, the warrior King, 

Leaving a comrade, from the battle* field, 

AVounded behind the knee, but newly brought; 21") 
Borne by his comrades, to the leech’s cart* 

Ho left lum, eager to rejoin the fray ; 

Whom by his tent tli’ Eartli-shaking God address’d, 

The voice assuming of Andnemon’s son. 

Who o’er th’ H^tolians, as a God rever’d, 250 

In Pleuron reign’d, and lofty Calydon : 

“ Where now, Idomeneiis, sage Cretan chi(*f 
Are all the vaunting threats, so freely pour’d 
Against the Trojans by the sons of Greece?” 

To whom the Cretan King, Idomeneiis: 255 

“ Tlioas, on non(>, so far as I may judge. 

May blame be cast; wc^ all our duties bnow; 
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Nor see I one by heartless fear restrain’d, 

Nor hanging back, and flincliing from the v>ar: 

Yet by th’ o’erruling will of 8atimis son 
It seems dccrood that here tlui (Tveeks should Jail, 
And far from Argos lie in nameless graves. 

Hut, Thoas, as thyself ai t ever staunch, 

Nor slow the laggards to reprove, tliy work 
liemit not now ; but rouse eiieh sev’ral nian.” 

To whom Earth-shaking Neptune thus Replied : 

“ Tdomenous, may ho from Troy return 
No more, but lien^ remain to glut the dogs, 

If such there be, J'rom this day’s fight wlio slinnks. 
Hut haste tlu'o, don thine arms; groat lu'od is nu\\ 
To hasten, if in aught we two may serve : 

Ev’n meaner men, united, courage gain ; 

Hut w<j the bravest need not fear to meet.” 

He said, and to the strife of men returnd. 
Within his well-constructed tent arriv’d. 

Straight demn’d Idomeneus liis armour bright: 

Two spears ho took; and, like the lightning’s flash, 
■Which, as a sign to men, the hand of Jove 
Hurls downwards from Olympus’ glitt’ring heights; 
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Whoso dazzling radiance fiir around is thrown ; 280 

Flash’d, as the warrior ran, his armour bright. 

Him incit Morionos, his follower bravo, 

Close to the tent ; to seek a spear ho came ; 

To whom Idonuiiuais : “ Jlnrionos, 

Swift-footed son of IMoliis, comrade dear, 1^8r> 

Why com’st thou here, and loav’st the battle tield ? 
Hast thou some wound roceivM, whereof the pain 
Subdues thy spirit? or com’st thou, to the fitdd 
To summon mo ? unsummon’d, well thou know’st 
I better love the battle than the t(‘nt.” 200 

Whom answer’d thus the sago ]\rerion(\s : 

Idomeneus, the brass-clad Cretans’ King, 

I come to seek a spear, if haply such 
Within thy tent bo found ; for, in the fight, 

Tliat which I lately bore, e’en now I brokci 2‘)r> 

Agiiinst the shield of brave Dcaphobus.” 

To whom Idomeneus, the Cretan Jung: 

Of spears, or one, or twenty, if thou list, 

Thou there mayst find against the polish’d wall, 

The spoil of Trojans slain; for with my foes 
’Tis not my wont to wage a distant war. 


300 
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Tliciico have I storo of spears, and bossy sliiolds, 

And cr(*stfid helms, and breastplates polisli’d brij^lit.” 
Wliom answer’d thus the Sfige Meriones: 

Nor are my tent and dark-ribb’d sliip devoid 005 
Of Trojan spoils ; but they are far to seek ; 

Nor deem I that my hand is slack in fi^ht ; 

For ’mid the foremost in the glorious strife 
I stand, whene’er is heard the battle cry. 

]\ry deeds by others of the brass-clad Greeks Olo 

]May not be noted ; but thou know’st them well.” 

"^.ro whom Idomoneus, the Cretan King : 

“ What need of this ? tliy prowess well I know : 

For should wo choose our bravest througli the fleet 
To man the secret ambush, surest test 315 

Of warriors’ coimige, where is manifest 
The diiT’renco ’twixt the coward and the brave; 

(lire coward’s colour changes, nor his soul 
Within his breast its even balance keeps, 

Hut changing still, from foot to foot he shifts, 320 

And in his bosom loudly beats his heart, 

Expecting death ; and chatter all his teeth : 

The brave man’s colour changes not ; no fear 
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lie knows, the ambiisli ent’ring; nil liis pmy’r 
Is that the hour ot batth‘ soon nuiy come) ;52r> 

Ev’n there, thy couragci none might call in ilonbl. 
Sliouldst tliou from spear or sword receive a wound, 
Not on thy neck behind, nor on tliy back 
Would fall the blow, but on thy breast, in Iront, 

Still pressing onward ’mid the foremost ranks. a;50 

But come, prolong we not this idle talk, 

Like babblers vain, who scorn might justly move: 

Haste to my tent, and then^ S(dect thy sp(?ar.” 

lie said : and from the tent Shudones, 

Valiant as Mars, his spear selected straight, ^85 

And, eager for the fray, liis cliiof r(join’<1. 

As Mars, the bane of men, goes forth to war, 

Attende<l by liis strong, unfearing son. 

Terror, who shakes the bravest waia ior’s soul ; 

They two, from Thrace, against thcj Ephyri, ;iio 

Or haughty Blilegyans arm; nor liear alik (3 
The pray’rs of both the combatants, one sid(^ 

With vict’ry cronning: so to battle \\(*nt 
Those leaders twain, in dazzling arms array’d ; 

Then thus Meriones his chief address’d : 
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" Son of Deucalion, say if on the right, 

Or on the (;(Jiitro of the gon’ral host. 

Our onset should bo made, or on Iho left; 

For thoi*c, mothinks, most suce.our need the Gre(‘ks.” 

To whom Momoncus, tlio (h‘etnn chief: 85o 

“ Others tliero are the centre to dc'lend, 

Th’ Ajaces botli, and 4euc(‘r, of tlie Greeks 
Dost archer, good too in the sta-iidijig tight; 

TJiesc may for Hector full employment find, 

Brave as ho is, and eager for the fray ; 

Ev’n for liis courage "tworo a task too hard, 

Tlicir might to conqinn', and resistless liands, 

And burn the sliips, if Saturn’s son himsidf 
Fir<^ not, and ’mid tlie shipping throw tlio lorcli. 

Groat Ajax Telamon to none would yield, 

Of mortal birth, by earthly food snstaiiiM, 

By spear or pond’rous stone assailable ; 

In hand to hand encounter, scarce surpass’d 
By JVleiis’ son Achilles; though with him 
In speed of fiK)t he might not hojx' to vie. an,) 

Then on the left let us our onset make; 

And (piickly learn if we on others’ heads 

c 


voi,. ir. 
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Are doom’d to win renown, or they on onrs.” 

He said: and, brave as Mars, Meriones, 

Thither whore ho directed, led the way. 37o 

jf^ow' when, attended tliiis, IdoineJiens, 

Like blazing fire, in dazzling arms appear'd. 

Around him throng’d, with rallying cries, the (ireudes. 
And rag’d besi<le the shi])s the balancM fight. 

As, when the dust li(‘S dee 2 >est on the roads, 375 

Before the boist’rous winds the storm diiv('S fast. 

And high at once the whirling (doinls an? tossM ; 

So was the fight confus’d ; and in the tln*ong 
Each man with keen desire of slauglitor Imi'n’d. 

Bristled the deadly strife with pond’rous sjK'ars, 3 So 
Wielded with dire intent; the brazen glmm 
Dazzled the sight, by Hashing ludmets east. 

And bn'astplates polish’d briglit, and glitt’ring sliields 
Coniniinglijig ; stern of lieart indef^d were h(‘, 

AVho on that sight with joy, not i)ain, could gaz(‘. 385 

Dire cjvil then on nu)rtal warriors brought 
The divers(i minds of 8a 1 urn’s mighty sems: 

To Hector and thcj Trojans Jove design’d. 

In honour of Achilles, swift <»f fiiol. 
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To give tlio vict’ry; yet not utterly 390 

He will’d to slay before the walls of Troy 
The Grreciaii host ; hut glory to confer 
On Thetis and her noble-minded son. 
iSrcptiiiie, on th’ other side, the Greeks inspir’d. 
Clandestine rising from the hoary sc^a ; 395 

For them before the Trojaji liost oerborn<^ 

He saw with grief, and d<?eply wroth with Jove. 

Ecpial the rank of both, tludr birth the sanH\ 

Hut Jove in wisdom, as in years, the lirsl. 

Nor ventur’d Neptune opc'iily to aid too 

The cause of Greece ; but clolh’d in mortal form, 

In secret still th<^ army’s courage rous’d, 
d'liis way and that they tiigg’d of furious war 
And balanc’d strife, wliere many a warrior hdl. 

The straining rope, which none* might break or loose. 405 
Then, though his hair was grizzh* ! o’er nith age. 
Calling the Greeks to aid, Idomeneiis. 

Inspiring terror, on the Trojans sprang, 

And slew Othrycuieus, uho had his home 

In far Cabt'sns ; whence but lat(‘ be eanu' lic» 

In hope to sliaro the gh»ry ef the war. 
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Ho Priam’s fairest daiiirlitcr songlit to wor], 

Cassandra, portionless; and mighty deeds 
Ifc promis’d, from Ixdorii tho walls of Troy 
In their despite to drive the sons of Gre(‘(‘e. 415 

aged Priam listen’d to his suit; 

And ho, liis promisi^ trusting, fought for ^froy. 

.Him, marching with ]M*ond stop, Tdoimmens 
Struck witli liis glift’ring spear, nor anglit avail’d 
His brazen la’eastplate ; through tho middle Ihnist, ^120 
Thund’riiig ho f(dl : tho victor vaunting cried: 

“ Othrvimeus, above all mortal nu^n 
I hold thee in ]*(»speet, if thou ind(MMl 
Wilt make thy words to aged Priam good. 

Who ])romisM thee his danghhT in return: 425 

Wo too would offer thee a like renard ; 

And give thee here to wed, from Argos })rought, 

Atrides’ (iiirest daughter, if with us 

Thou wilt o’erthrow’ tluj well-laiilt walls of 1’roy. 

Come then, on board our ocean-going ships 4ao 

Discuss the marriage contract; nor sliall we 
Be found illib’ral of our bridal gifts.” 

He said, and seizing by tho foot the slain, 
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Dragg-M from tlie press ; but to <he rescue came 
Asius, liimselt’ on foot bcloro iiis ear : 435 

So close Ill’s charioteer tlie horses hehl. 

They bieatliM upon his shoulders; eagerly 
lie sought to reach Idonnaieus; but lie, 

Iheventing, througli liis gullet drove the sj)e;u-. 

Beneath his chin; right through the weapon passM ; 440 
Ho fell ; as falls an oak, oi* poplar tall, 

Or lofty piiu^, which oji tlu* iuoiuitain top, 

Hor some prou<l ship, llu^ woo<liiian’s axe hath hewn: 

So he, b(‘f()r(i tlic^ car and horses stietcliM, 

His d(‘ath-ciy ult’ring, clutchM the blood-stain’d soil ; 415 

Bewild(‘rd, liel])less, stood his charioteer; 

Nor (hir’d, (‘scaping from the foemen’s hands, 

'fo turn his ]iors(*s: him, Antihudius 
B(‘nea<ii tlie waistband struck ; nor aught avail'd 
His brazim brc^astplati? ; through th(‘ middle thrust, 450 
11(‘, frojii the w(dl-wrought chariot, gasping, fell. 
Antilochus, tlu', noble N(.‘stor’s son, 

’file horses seiz’d, and from the Trojan ranks 
I)rov(^ to th(‘ (Grecian camp. For Asius d(‘alli 
Det'p griev'd, I V'iphobin-*, ap}n( lacl nng, juiii'jl 
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Against Idoiiieiieus liis glitt’ring spoav : 

Tlio coming wc^aptm ho b(‘lu‘l<1, and sliiiniul : 

Benoatli tli(‘ amplo (a role of his shield, 

With liid(\s and brnzon plativs (aicirdod roiuid, 

And by two rods suslainVI, eoiic.eard ho stood: 4i)0 

Ihmoath ho cmuohM, and o’or him llov/ tlio spt^ar ; 

Yo.t harsli it gratod, glancing iVmn tho shiedd ; 

Xor bootl(‘SS from that stalwart hand it Ihnv, 

But through tho midrift*, elosi> below the heart, 
Ilypsonor, son of llip[)asns, it struck, 4<)r> 

And straight relax'd his limbs; then sliouting lo\id. 

In boastful tone, iJcaphobus exclaim’d : 

‘^Xot unaveng’d lies Asius; ho, mothinks, 

As I have Ibuiid liim felloA^ship, with joy 

Through Hades’ strongly-guarded gat(‘S may pass.” 47o 

lie sai<l ; tho Greeks, indigj)ant, lioard Ids boast: 

Chief, of Antilochus tho manly soul 
Was stirr’d within him; yet amid his grief 
His comrade not forgetting, up he ran, 

And o’(‘r him spread tho cover of Ids shield. 175 

jMcfinwhile, two trusty friends, ]\lecistheus, son 
Of lOchius, and Alastor, rais’d the slain, 
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And (loeply ^roaniii^ bons liirn to tho slii])s. 

Nor (lid Tdom(Mi(3UH liis iiobb^. rago 

Abato; still burning o’or soino Trojan soul 480 

To draw tlic f^loomy v(‘il of inirlit and death ; 

Or, havini>- savM the Oreoks, liiinstdf to fall. 

Th(*n lii^li-borii ykiSindf's’ son ho slow, 

Alcathbiis ; Ik^, .Vncliises’ son-in-law. 

Th(‘ (dd(.\st of liis daughters had to wile, 48 i'* 

llippodaniia ; by her parents bcjth. 

O’er all, bolov’d; in beauty, skill, and mind. 

All her compeers surpassing; wife ui‘ oik.*, 

The nobh\st man through all the breadth (.)f Troy. 

Him Noptuiu; by Idomeneiis subduiid; 490 

Seal’d liis quick (.-yes, his active limbs restrain’d, 
Without the powT to ily, or slum tlu^ spear; 

Fix’d as a pillar, or a lofty tuH*, 

Ho stood, while through his breast Idomonous 
His w(‘apou drove; the brazen mail it broke, 490 

Which oft had turn’d aside the stroke of d(‘atli; 
Harshly it grated, sever’d by the spear: 

Ho lell; the spear-point quiv’riiig in his heart, 

Which uith cimvulsiv(‘ tbrobbings shook the shall. 
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There Mars its coui’se arrested. Tlieii witli shouts 500 
Of Iriiiniph, vaunting, thus Idomeneus: 

‘MJow now, Deiphobiis? ar<i three for oik^ 

All (icpial bahuice? where are now tliy boasts? 

Conui forth, my frieiul, thysedf to me oppos’d; 

And learn, if here, uti worthy my descent 505 

From Jove, my great progenitor, I stand. 

He Minos, guardian cliicd* of Crete, bc'got; 

Noble Deucixlion was to Minos born, 

I to Deucalion; far extends my rule 

In widc-spv(Mid CredAi ; whom now our ships have brought, 510 

A bane to thee, thy sir(‘, and Trojans all.” 

He said; and doubtful stood Deiphobus, 

(.)r to retr(?at, and summon to his aid 
The Trojans, or alone the venture try. 

Thus as he mus’d, the wiser course appear’d 5L5 

To seek iEneas; him he fouial apart. 

Dehind the crowd; for ho was still at feud 
With godlike Friam, who, hr. thought, withhdd 
The public honour to his valour due. 

To whom Deiphobus, approaching, thus: 520 

“.Eneas, sagest ctuincillor of Troy^ 
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TTeliovcs tlioo now, if rovrence for the dead 
Can move thy soul, thy sistt;r’s husband aid ; 

Haste we to save Aleathous; who of old, 

WIicii thou wast little, in thy fathers ]iouS(‘, 525 

Nurs’d thee with tciuler care; for hhn, but now, 

The spear-renown’d IdoJiieiKiUs hath slain.” 

lie said ; il^noas’ spirit was rous’d, and fill’d 
With martial rai^e he sought IdomcJicus. 

Nor, cowardlik(;, did lie th’ (aicoiinter shun; 530 

But firmly stood, as stands a mountain-boar, 
Self-coniident, that in some lonely spot 
Awaits the clam’rous chase; bristl(?s liis bade; 

His eyes with lire are Hashing; and his tusks 
He whets, on men and dogs prepar’d to rush: 535 

So stood the spear-renown’d Idomeiieus, 

4'he onset of il^neas, swift in tight, 

Awaiting; and the friends he saw around 
He summon’d to liis ai<l; Ascalaphus, 

Deipyrus, and brave IMeriomis, ;Vto 

Antilochus and Aphareus; to these. 

Tried warriors all, he thus address’d his speech: 

‘‘Aid me, my friends! alone 1 stand, and dread 
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The onset of iEiieas, swift of foot, 

Mighty to slay in battle; and the bloom -VIO 

Of yt)iith is his, the crown of Iminan strength ; 

If, jis our spirit, our years were but tlie sanu?, 
fjlreat glory now should he, or I, obtain.” 

Ih? said ; and, one in heart, their bucklers slop’d 
U 2 )on tJjcir shoulders, all beside liim stood. i‘)j ')0 

On th’ other side, ilCneas to his aid 
Hununon’d his brotluu* chiids, i)ei 2 )hobus, 

And Paris, and Agenur; following whom 
(Janie on the gcuiTal crowd ; as flocks of sheej) 

From jiasture follow to their drinking- 2 )la(;e 555 

I’he lordly ram; w(dl jileas’d the she[)hord secs; 

So pleas’d, 2Eneas saw’ the gath’ring crowd. 

Tlien o’er Alcathous hand to hand was wag’d 

Tlie war oi* s])eais; dire was the clash of brass 

Upon the lieroos’ breasts, as ’mid the pr( 3 ss 500 

Uach aim’d at other; proudly emiiumt 

Stood forth two mighty warriors, terrible 

As Jlars, ^^neas and IdoiiuuKais, 

Tlu ir sharp sp(‘ars wielding each jit otJier’s life. 

First at Idomeneus 7l^n(‘as threw' 505 
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ITis spear; he saw, and sliumi’d the brazen point; 

And vainly from liis stalwart hand dismiss’d, 
iKneas’ spear stood quiv’ring in tlic ground. 

Idomcnens in front, bellow the waist, 

QSnoinavis struck ; the weighty sp(>ar broke through 57i) 
The hollow breastplate, and th’ intestines tore ; 

Prone in the dust ho fell, and clutch’d the ground. 
Forthwith Idomeneus from out the corpse 
The pond’rous spc'fir withdrew ; yet could not strip 
llis armour off; so thickly Hew the spe^ars. 575 

Nor did llis feet retain their youthful for(?(^ 

His weapon to regain, or back to spring. 

Skill’d ill the standing tight his life to guard. 

Me lack’d the active pow’r of swift retreat. 

At him, retiring slow, Deipliobus, 580 

Still fill’d with anger, threw his giitt’ring spear: 

His aim he miss’d ; but through the shoulder pierc’d 
Ascalaphus, a valiant son of Mars; 

Prone in the dust he fell, and dutch’ll the ground. 

Nor knew the loud-voic’d, mighty God of War 585 
I’liat in the stubborn light his son had fall’n ; 

On high Olympus, girt with golden elouds. 
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lie Bat, amid th’ ImmortalB all, restrain’d, 

By Jovos commands, iVom mingling’ in IIk? war. 
iS^ow liand to hand around Asealaphiis r^oo 

ItagM the iierce conflict: first lleipliobiis 
hrom oil* liis hoa<l tlie glitt’ring luJinet tore ; 

But, terrible as ]\[ars, Mcrioncs 
Sprang forth, and pierc’d Lis arm; and from his hand 
With hollow sound tlie crested helimd fell. r>{)r} 

On, like a vulture, sprang Mcu’ioikjs, 

And from his arm the sturdy spear withdrew; 

'J’hen backward loap’d amid his comrades’ ranks; 

While rouinl his brother’s waist holites threw 
Ills arms, and 1 (mI him from the batth^field 000 

To where, with charioteer and ]•ich-^vTought car, 
lieyond the fight, his flying coursers stood. 

Hiij), rack’d with 2 )aijj, and groaning*, while the blood 
ytream’d down his woundcMl arjji, to Troy tJiey bore. 
The rest fouglit on, and loud the tumult rose. 005 
udOneas through the throat of Aphareus, 

Caletor’s son, turn’d sideways tow’rds him, drove 
His glitt’ring S 2 )ear; and down on th’ other side, 
llis shield and helmet folio whig, sank his head; 
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And o’or liis eyes wore cast the shades of dootli. OlO 

As Thoon turn’d, Antiloelms, wlio watch’d 

Th’ occasion, forwaivl sprang, and with his spear 

Ripp’d all the flesh that lay along the spine 

Up to the nock; ho backward fell, with liands 

Uidifted calling for his comrades’ aid : Oir> 

But forward spiang Antiloelms, and tore 

Ilis armour from his bnjast, while round he east 

Ills wat(difiil glances ; for on ev’ry side 

On his broad shield the Trojans sliow’r’d their blows, 

Hut touch’d him not; for Neptune, ’mitl llie throng ivio 
Of weapons, threw his guard o’er Nestor’s son. 

Yet not aloof ho stood, but in their midst. 
Commingled; nor hold motionless his spear; 

Hut over threat’ning, turn’d from si<I<i (o side. 

Prepar’d to hurl, or hand to hand engage. (>2;“) 

Him Adamas, the son of Asins, mark’d, 

As o’er the crowd he glanc’d ; and springing forth, 
Struck witli Ivis spear the centre, of the shield; 

But dark-hair’d Neptune grudg’d the hero’s life, 

And stay’d the brazen point; half in the shield, crjo 
Take a fire-haiden’d stake, remain’d infix’d, 
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The other half lay broken on the f^roniul. 

Back to his comrades’ shclt’rin^ ranks he sprang, 

In hope of safety; but Sloriones, 

Quick-following, plung’d his weapon through his groin, G.^) 
Where sharpest agony to wretcliod men 
Attends on death ; there planted ho his spear : 

Around the shaft Ik^ writh’d, and gasping gronn’d, 

Jdk(3 to a mountain-bull, which, bound with cords, 

^J’ho hordsiiKUi drag along, with struggles vain, G4() 
Resisting ; so the wounded warrior groan’d : 

But not for long ; for fierce Sleriones, * * 

Approaching, from his body tore tlie spear, 

An<l the dark sliades of death his eyes o’erspread. 

Then Ileleiius, a weighty Thracian sword G-lf) 

Wielding aloft, across the temples sinote 
Deipyrus, and all his helmet crasli’d ; 

'Which, as it roll’d bciK^ath their feet, some Oreek 
Seiz’d ’mid the press ; his eyes were clos’d in deatli. 

TIui valiant Menelaus, At reus’ son, nr )0 

With gri(^f beheld; and royal llelenus 
With thrcat’ning mien approaching, pois’d oji high 
His glitt’ring spear, while he the bowstring drew. 
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Then simultaneous flew from either side . 

The gleamiuf^ spear, and arrow from tJio string. onn 
The shaft of Priam’s son below the breast 
The hollow cuirass struck, an<l bounded off; 

As bound the dark-skinn’d beans, or clatt’ring penis, 

Froni the broad fan upon the tIii*csliing-fIoor, 

liy the brisk breeze iinpell’d, and winnowcu-’s force; 0()O 

From noble ]\lenelaiis’ cuirass so 

^riie stinging arrow bounding, glanc/d afai*. 

Put valiant iUoiUilaus, Atreus’ soji, 

Transfix’d the hand that hehl the polisli’d bow : 

The brazen point pass’d through, and to tluj bow (>(>5 
The iiand nas pinn’d ; back to his comrades’ ranks 
lie sprang, in liope of safety, Jianging dowji 
T\io wounded limb, that trail’d tlio ashen spear. 

Agenor from the w'ouiid the spear withdrew. 

And with a twisted sling of woollen (doth, c .70 

By an attendant brouglit, bound up tlie hand. 

To noble Monclaus stood oppos’d 
Peisander, to the confines dark of d(.‘a1h 
licd by his evil fate, by thee to fall, 

Grc^at son of Atinus, in the deadly strif(\ 
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When near they drew, Atrides miss’d his aim, 

With erring sj^car divergent; Jiext his shield 
Peisandor struck, but drove not tlirougli the spear; 

For the broad sliield resisted, anrl tlie sliaft 

Was snapp’d in sunder; Menelaus saw r.so 

Rejoicing, and with hope of triumph (Insli’d ; 

Unslieathing then his silver-studderl sword 

Rush’d on Peisander; he beneath liis sliield 

Drew forth a pond’rous brazen battloaxo, 

With hamlle long, of polish’d olive-wood ; 

And botli at once in deadly combat join’d. 

Then, just below llie plume, Peisander struck 

The crested helmet’s peak; but Atrciis’ son 

Met him advancing, and across the brow 

Smote him, above the nose; loud crash’d the bone, non 

And in the dust the gory eyeballs dropp’il 

Before him; doubled with th(^ pain, ho fell: 

The victor, planting on his chest his foot, 

Stripp’d off his arms, and thus exulting cried : 

" Thus shall ye all, insatiate of the fight, r>ar> 

Proud Trojans, from before our ships depart; 

Nor lack your share of insult and of wrong. 
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Such as on me, vile hounds, ye cast orewhilc, 

Nor fear’d th’ avenger of the slighted laws 
Of hospitality, high thnndring Jove, 700 

Who soon your lofty city shall o’erthrow. 

Kindly receiv’d, my virgin-wedded wife, 

With store of goods, ye basely bore away ; 

And now ye rage, infuriate, to destroy 

With fire our oceaji-going ships, and slay 7()r> 

Our Grecian heroes; but the time shall coim^ 

When ye too fain would from the war escape. 

O Father Jove, ’tis said that thou exceirst. 

In wisdom, Gods and men ; all human things 

Fr(3ni thee prcxiced ; and can it be, that thou 7 LO 

With favour seost these men of violence, 

These Trojans, with presumptuous (courage fill’d, 

Whose rage for battle knows nor stint nor bound V 
Men are with all things sated ; sleep, and love ; 

Sweet sounds of music, and the joyous dance. 715 

Of these may some more gladly take tlieir fill ; 

But I’rojans still for war, insatiate, thirst.” 

Thus Menelaus; and the blood-stain’d arms 
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Stripp’d from tJic corpse, and to his comrades gave ; 
Then join’d again the foremost iji the fray. 720 

There to th’ encounter forth Hnrpalion sprang, 

Son of the King Pyleemcnes, who came, 

FTis fatlier following, to the war of Troy, 

Hut back return’d not to his native land. 

Ho standing near, full in the centre struck 72r> 

Atrides’ shield, but drove not througli tlie speai*; 

Back to Ids comrades’ sheltring ranks he sprang 
In hopes of safety, glancing all around, 

His body to defend ; but as he turn’d. 

In his right flank a brazeii-poinhid shaft, 730 

Shot by Meriones, was buried deep: 

Beneath the bone it pass’d, and pierc’d him through. 

At once ho fell; and gasping out his lif(3. 

Amid his comrades, writhing on the ground 

Like a crush’d worm he lay; and from the wound 735 

The dark blood pouring, drench’d the thirsty soil. 

The valiant troops of Paphlagonia clos’d 
Around him ; on his car they plac’d the slain, 

And deeply sorrowing, to the city bore; 
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riis father, weeping, wjilkM beside tlie ciir,* 74o 

Nor vengoanco for his slaughterM son obtain’d. 

Paris with grief and anger saw him fall : 

For ho in former <lays his guest had been 
In Paphlagonia ; then, with anger lill’d, 

A brass-tipp’d arrow from his bow he sent. 745 

A certain man there was, Euchenor nam’d, 

Who dwelt in Corinth ; rich, of blameless life, 

1'he son of Polyeidus, skilful seer : 

His fate well knowing, he (‘iiibark’d ; for oft 

The good old man had told him that his doom 750 

Was, or at home by sharp disease to die, 

Or with the Greeks by Projan hands to fall. 
Embarking, he escap’d alike the fine 
By Greeks impos’d, and pangs of sharp disccase. 

Him Paris smote between the ear and jaw ; 755 

Swift fled his spirit, and darkness clos’d his eyes. 

Phiis rag’d, like blazing fire, the furious fight. 

But nought as yet had Hector heard, nor knew 


* I'hia would scfiii be the result otau oversight on tlio iwirt of 

tfu^ Poet ; who, apparently, luul forgotten that Pylajmenea, “ the Paphla- 
goniiin Chief/* had himself Iwn killed by Menelaus, some lime before the 
death of his son. See Ik'ok V., 1. 5.50. 
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How sorely, leftward of the ships, were press’d 

The Trojans by the Greeks; and now appear’d 700 

Their triumph sure ; such succour Neptune gave, 

Their courage rousing, and imparting strength. 

But there he kept, where first the serried ranks 
Of Greeks he broke, and storm’d tlic wall and gates ; 
There lay, drawn up beside the hoary sea, 705 

The ships of Ajax and Brotesilas ; 

There had the wall l)cen lowest built ; and there 
Wore gather’d in defence the chiefest all, 

Horses and men : the stout Ba3otian8 there, 

Join’d to th’ loniaiis with their flowing robes, 770 

Locrians, and Phthians, and Epcians proud. 

Could scarce protect their ships; nor could repel 
Th’ impcjtiioiis fire of godlike Hector’s charge. 

There too the choicest troops of Athens fought; 

Th(3ir chi(3f, Menestheus, Peteus’ son; with wliom 775 
Were Pheidas, Sticliius, Bias in command ; 

IV Epeiana Megea, Phyl^ua’ aon, obey’d. 

And Dracius and Ampliion; Medon next, 

With brave Podarces led the Phthian liost: 

Medon, the great Oileus’ bastard son. 


780 
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Brother of Ajax; ho in Phylaco, 

Fur from his native land, was driv’n to tlwell, 

Since one to Eriox^is near akiii, 

His sire Oileus’ wife, his hand had slain. 

Podarces from Iphiclus claimM his birth, 785 

The son of Phylacns; those two in arms 
The valiant Phtliians leading to the fight. 

Join’d the Boeotian troops to guard the ships. 

But from the side of Ajax Telamon 

Stirr’d not a whit Oileus’ active son; 790 

But as on fallow-land, with one accord. 

Two dark-red oxen drag the well-wrought plough. 
Streaming w itli sweat that gathers round their horns ; 
They by the polish’d yoke together held. 

The stiff soil cleaving, down the furrow strain; 795 
So closely, side by side, those two advanc’d. 

But comrades, many and brave, on Telamon 
Attended, who, whene’er with toil and sweat 
ills limbs grew taint, upheld his weighty shield; 

While in the fray, Oileus’ noble son 800 

No Locrians follow’d; theirs were not the hearts 
To brook th’ endurance of the standing light ; 
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Nor liad they brass-bound lielins, with horsehair plume, 
Nor ample sliiolds they bore, nor ashen spear ; 

But came to Tj-oj, in bows and twisted slings 805 

Of woollen cloth confiding ; and from tJiese 
Their bolts (juick-show’ring, broke the Trojan ranks. 
While tliose, in front, in glittring arms oppos’d 
Th(^ ni(‘n of 'l^’oy, by noble Hector led ; 

These, in the rear, unseen, their arrows shot. 810 

Nor stood the Trojans; for amid th(iir ranks 
The galling arrows dire confusion spread. 

41ien had the Trojans from the ships and tents 
Back to the breezy lieights of Troy been driv’n 
In flight disastrous; but Polydamas Hi 5 

Drew near to Hector, and address’d him thus : 

" Hector, I know thee, how unapt tlum art 
To hearken to advice; yet ev’n if Jove 
Hath giv’n thee to excel in warlike miglit. 

Must needs thy wisdom all men’s else surpass ? 820 

AW gifts tiiou canat not in tkyaoif combine*. 

To one the G(xls have granted warlike might, 

To oiKi tli(» dance, to oim' the* lyre and song; 

While in another’s breast all-seeing dove 
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Hath plac’d the spirit of wisdom, and a mind 825 

Discerning, for the common good of all ; 

By him are stixtes preserv’d ; and lie himself 
Best knows tlie value of the precious gilt. 

Then hear what seems to me the wisest course. 

On ev’ry side the circling ring of war 830 

Is blazing all around thee; and, thou seest, 

Our valiant Trojans, since the wall they scal’d, 

Or stand aloof, or scatter’d mid the ships 
Outnumber’d, with superior forces strive. 

Then thou, retiring, hither call the chiefs ; 835 

Hero take we counsel fully, if again 

Upon their well-mann'd vessels we shall fall, 

Should Heav’n vouchsafe to grant the needful strength. 
Or from tJie ships, while yet unharm’d, withdraw; 

For much I fear they soon will pay us back 840 

Their debt of yesterday ; since in their ranks 
One yet remains insatiate of the fight, 

And he, methinhs, not long will stand aloof.” 

Thus he: the prudent counsel Hector pleas’d; 

Down from his chariot with his arms he leap’d, 846 
And to rolydamas his speech address’d : 
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‘‘ Polyclamas, detain tliou here the chiefs ; 

Thither will I, aiul meet the frojit of war, 

And, givn iny orders, quickly here return.” 

lie said; and, like a snow-edad mountain hig\\, 850 
Uprose; and loudly shouting, in hot liasto 
Flew through the Trojan and Confed’ratc host. 

At sound of Hector’s voice, round ranthous’ son, 
i'olydamas, wore gather’d all the cliiofs. 

But ’mid tile foremost combatants he sought 855 

If haply he might iiiid Uoiphobus, 

And royal Holenus, and Adamas, 

And gallant ilsius, son of Hyrtiicus. 

These found ho not unsciith’d by wounds or death ; 

For some beside the ships of Griiece liad paid, 800 
By Grecian hands, the forfeit of tlieir Jives, 

While others wounded lay within the wall. 

But, to the leftward of the bloody &ay. 

The godlike Paris, fair-hair’<l JHelen’s Lord, 

Cheering his comrades to the light, he found, 805 

And with reproachful words address’d him tlius: 

“ Thou wretched Paris, fair in outward Ibrm, 

1Miou slave of woman, manhoods eounterfeil, 



Book XIIL 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


41 


Where is Deiphobus, and where the might 
Of royal Jleloiiiis ? where Adamas, H70 

The son of Asiiis ? where too Asius, son 
Of llyrtacus? and where Othryoncus? 

Now from its summit totters to tlio fall 
Our lofty Ilium ; now thy doom is sealM.” 

To whom the godlike Paris thus replied : * 875 

“ Hector, since blameless I incur thy blame, 

Ne’er have I less withdrawn me from the fight, 

And me not wholly vile my mother bore; 

For since thou gav’st command to attack the sliips, 

Wq here against the Grrooks unflincljiiig war 880 

Have wag’d ; our comrades, whom thou soek’st, are slain : 
Only Deiphobus hath hift the field, 

And Heleinis; both wounderl by the spear, 

Doth through the hand; but Jove their life hatJi spar’d. 
J3ut thou, Avliere’er thy courage bids, lead on : 885 

We shall be prompt to follow; to our pow’r 
Thou shaVt in us no lack of valour find; 

Heyond his pow’r the bravest cannot fight.” 

Wrought on his bi‘otlier’s mind the hero’s words: 
Togetlier both the\ bent their steps, where i*ag’d 81)0 
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Tlici liercest coiillict; there (Jebrioiies, 

Phalces, Orthyens^ brave Polydamas, 

Palniys, and godlike Polypbetes* might, 

And MoryH, and Aseaiiius ibught; tliese tAvo 
Ilippotioii’s Hons; from ricli Ascania’s plains 895 

They, as reliefs, but y('stermorn liad come : 

ImpellM by Jove, they sought the battle lield. 

Ornvard tJujy dasliM, impetuous as the rusli 
Of the iierco wliirhvind, which with lightning charg’d. 
From Father Jove sweeps dowinvard o’cir the plain: 900 
As with loud roar it mingles with tlie sea, 

The many-dashing ()C(3an’s billows boil, 

Upheaving, foam-white-criisted, wave on wave ; 

So, rank on rank, the Trojans, closely mass’d, 

In arms all glitt’ring, with their chiefs advanc’d ; 905 

Hector, the son of Priam, led them on. 

In combat terrible as blood-stain’d Mars: 

Jieibrci his breast his shield’s broad orb he bore, 

Of hides close join’d, with brazen plates o’erlaid ; 

The gleaming helmet nodded o’er his brow. 910 

He, with proud step, protected by his sliiidd, 

On (^v’ry side tin* hostile ranks survey ’<1, 
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If signs of yielding he might trace; but thc^y 
Unshaken stood ; and with like hauglity mien, 

Ajax at Hector thus defiance hurl’d: ULr> 

“ Draw nearer, mighty chief; why seek to scavii 
Our valiant Greeks ? we boast ourselves of war 
Not wholly unskiH’d, thougli now the hand of Jov(‘ 

Lies heavy on us with the scourge of lleav’n. 

Thou hopst, forsofdh, our vessels to destroy; 020 

Hut stahvart arms for their dcifencc w(i boast. 

Long ere that day sliall your pr<uid city iiill, 

Tak’n and destroy’d by our victorious hands. 

Not far the hour, when thou tliysolf in flight 
To Jove and all the Gods shalt make thy pray’r, 1)25 
That swifter than the falcon’s wing thy steeds 
May bear thee oer the dusty plain to Troy.” 

Thus as ho spoke, upon his right appear’d 
An eagle, soaring high ; the crowd of Greeks 
The fav’ring omon siiw, and shouted loud: eso 

Then noble Hector thus: “What wonis are these, 

Ajax, thou babbling braggart, vain of speocli ! 

For would to Iftiav’ii 1 w'ere as well assur’d 
I were the son of legis-beariug Jove, 
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JBorn of imperial Juno, and myself 935 

In equal honour with Apollo held 

Or blue-eyM Pallas, as I am assur’d 

This (lay is fraught with ill to all the Greeks ; 

Thou ’mid the rest shalt perish, if thou dare 
My spear encounter, which thy dainty skin 940 

Shall rend ; and slain beside the ships, thy flesh 
Shall glut tlio dogs and carrion birds of Troy.” 

He said, and led them on; with eager cheers 
’rhey follow’d ; shouted loud the hindmost throng. 

On th’ other side the Greeks return’d the shout: 945 
Of all the Trojans’ bravest they, unniov’d. 

The onset bore; their mingled clamours rose 
To Hcav’n, and reach’d the glorious light of Jove. 948 
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HOOK XIV. 

j^OR did the battle-din not reach the oars 
Of Nestor, o’er the wine-cii]); and his speoeli 
He tluis address’d to ^^scnlapius’ son: 

“Say, good Machaon, what these sounds may mean ; 

For louder swells the tumult round the ships. 5 

But sit thou hcrcs and drink the ruddy wine, 
l^ill fair-liair’d Ilecamedo shall prepare 
The gentle bath, and wasli thy gory woumls ; 

While I go forth, and all around survey.” 

He said, and from the wall a buckle.r look, lo 

Well-wrouglit, with brass resplendent, whieli Jiis son, 
Brave Thrasymedes, in the tent had left. 

While with his fatlicr’s shield himself was girt; 

A sturdy spear too, tipp’d with brass, ho took: 

Without the tent he stood; and there h\s eyes 15 
A woful sight beheld; the Greeks in flight. 

The haughty I'rojans pressing on their rout 
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ConfiisM; tho Groc^ks’ protecting wall o’crtlirown. 

As heaves the darkling sea with silent swell, 

Expcchint of the boisterous gah^’s approach ; 20 

Nor onward either way is pour'd its Hood, 

Until it feel tl\ impcUiiig blast feoiu llcav’n; 

So stood th’ old man, his mind perpfex’d with doubt. 
To mingle in the throng, or counsel seek 
Of mighty Agamemnon, Atreus’ son. 25 

Thus as ho mus’d, the better course appear’d, 

1^0 seek Atrides; fi(>rcoly fought the rest 
With mutual slaughtcu' ; loud their armour rang 
With thrusts of swords and double-pointed spears, 
niero, from the ships advjincing, Nestor met 5o 

The Heavn-born Kings, Ulysses, Diomed, 

And Agamemnon, son of Atreus, all 
Hy wounds disabled; for the ships were beach’d 
Upon the shore, beside the hoary s^, 

Kar from tho battle; higher, tow’rd the plain 55 

The foremost had been drawn, and witli a wall 
Their sterns surrounded; for the spacious beach 
Could not contain them, and in narrow bounds 
Were pent their multitudes ; Sf) high on land 
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They drew, and rang’d them side by side, and iill’d, 40 
Witliin the headlands, all the wide-moiitli’d bay. 

Thus they, their steps supporting on their spears, 
Toovfher cnino, spectators of the light; 

Deep sorrow fill’d their breasts; them Nestor met, 

Tlie 1‘oar increasing, which their souls possess’d. if) 

whom the monarch Agamemnon thus : 

“O Nestor, son of Neleus, pride of CTreoce, 

Why com’st thou here, and hniv’st the battle-field V 

Greatly I fear that noble Hector now 

His monaco will fulfil, who made his boast no 

Before th’ assembled Trojans, that to Troy 

He never would return, until our ships 

The flames had master’<l, and ourselves tin* sword. 

Such was his threat, and now he makes it goo<l. 
Ileav’nl can it bo that I of other Greeks, n.n 

As of Achill(?s, have incurvd the wratJi, 

Who thence refuse to battle for the ships?” 

To whom Geronian Nestor thus replied : 

“ Such are indeed our prospects ; Jove on high 
Could to our fortuncjs give no diff’ront turn. GO 

wall is raz’d, wlieroin our trust we plac’d 
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To p;uar(I, iiiipregiiablo, ourselves and ships ; 

And now around the ships their war they wage, 
[Jneeasing, unabated; none miglit tell 
Jly closest scrutiny, which way are drivn 
The routed CTrcoks, so intermix’d they fall 
Promiscuous; and the cry ascends to ITeav’n. 

Hut come, fliscuss we what may best be done, 

If judgment aught may profit us ; ourselves 
To mingle in the fray I counsel not; 7o 

It were not well for wounded men to fight.” 

Whom answer’d Agamemnon, King of men: 

‘^N('stor, since to the ships the war is brought, 

Nor hath the wall avail’d to stay their course, 

Nor yet the deep-dug trench, on which we Greeks 75 
Much t(ul bestow’d, and which we vainly liop’d 
Might guard, impregnable, ourselves and ships; 

Seems it the will of Saturn’s mighty ^son 
That, far from Argos, from our native land. 

We all should here in nameless graves be laid. 80 
I knew when once lu^. lov’d to aid the Greeks ; 

But now I see that to th(^ blessed Gods 

Our foes h(' (equals, and our strength confounds. 
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Hoar then iny oounsol ; lot ns all agroo 

The ships that nearest to the st'a are boachM ?5 

To lannoli upon the main, till nightfall there 

To ride at anchor ; if that ev’n by night 

Tlio Trojans may suspend their fierce assault; 

I’lieii may we launch in safety all the fleet. 

No shame it is to fly, althougli by night, 00 

Impending evil ; better so to fly 

Tlian by tin* threaten’d (lainger bo o’»^rta’<‘n.” 

To wlioin, with scornful giane<s Ulysses Fwjge: 

“What wor<ls luive pass’d the barricn* ol‘ thy lips, 

Thou son of Atreus? counsellor of ill! ar> 

Would thou ha<lst been of some ignoble band 
The lea<le.r, i\ot th(' cliicf of siicli a host 
As ours, Oil nhom, from youth to latest age, 

Jove Iiath the gift bestowM, to bear tlio brunt 
Of liardy nar, till ev’ry main be shiin. KX) 

And thinh’st thou so to leave the lofty walls 
Of Troy, the obj(*ct of our painful toil ? 

Be silent, that no otlu;r Greek may hear 

Words, which no main might trust his tongue to sjieak, 

Who nobler counsels undersbmds, and wields I0i> 

h 
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A royal scejitro, aiirl tli’ allo^innoc claims 
Of nniTibors, siK^li as those that own thy sway. 

1'liy counsels all I utterly (ioiwlemn; 

Who, ’mid the close and clamour of the fijrht, 

AVouldst have us launch our ships, ami "ive the foe, 110 

Already too triumphant, cause renew’d 

For boasting; then were death our certain lot: 

For, if the sliips be launch’d, not long will (Tn'oks 
Sustain the war, but with reverted eyes 
Shrink from the light; to such pernicious end 115 
Would lead thy baneful counsels, mighty chitd.” 

Whom answer’d Agamemnon, King of men: 

‘‘ Ulysses, thy rebuke hath wrung my soul ; 

Yet never meant I, tliat against their will 

The sons of Greece should launch their well-found ships : 120 

But if there b(^. who better counsel knows, 

Or young or old, his words Avouhb pleas(i me w(ill.” 

Then rose the valiant 1 homed, and said: 

“ The man is near at hand, nor far to s('ek, 

If ye will hear, nor take offence, tliat T, 125 

The youngest of you all, presume to speak. 

Yet of a noble sire T boast me sprung, 
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Tydons, wlio bequeath th(5 "riiobau soil: 

To l\>rtlieus brave sons were born, who dwelt. 

In Pleuron and in lofty CalY<h»n, 

Afijriiis, and Jlelas; bravest of them all, 

]My father’s father, (Emms, was tlie third. 

Ho there remain’d; my fatlnn*, wand’rinj^ lonj}:, 

^fo Argos came; such was the will of Jove 
And of th’ Immortals all; he there espous’d 
Adrastus’ daughhu*; owji’d a wealthy house, 

With fertile corn-lands round, and orchards stor’d 
With goodly frnitrtrees; num’rous flochs lui had, 
And all the Greeks in feats of arms exceH’d. 

Hear yo the words I speak, for tliey are trm^ : 

And if iny speech be wise, despise it not. 

As of out', worthless, or ignobly born. 

Though w’ound(Hl, to the battle I advis(5 
JJiat we p(‘rforce n^pair ; yet not ourselves 
join the combat, or (*onfront the spears. 

Lest wounds to wounds be added ; but to rous<‘. 

Tlie spirits of sona?, who, zealous heretofon*. 

Now stand aioof, nor mingle in tlie fray.” 

He said, an<l they, his words ai)proving, went. 
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By Agamemnon led, the King of men. 150 

Kor careless was the watch by Nej)tune kept: 

Witli them, in likeness of an aged man, 

He wont, and Agamemnon, Atreiis’ son, 

By the right hand lie took, and thus address’d : 

O son of Atrens, great is now tlie joy 155 

With which Achilles’ sjivage breast is fdl’d. 

Who sees tlu' slangliter and the rout of (Ireeks: 

Kor nought he has of heart, no, not a wliit: 

But perish he, accursed of the Gods I 

Nor deem thou that to thee the bl(‘ssed Gods l^io 

Are wholly hostile; yet agahi the chiefs 

And councillors of Troy shall moiiv in iliglit 

Tlie dusty plain; and from the sliips and tents 

Tliine eyes shall see them to the city jBy.” 

He said; and loudly shouting, onward rush’d. 105 
As of nine thousand or ten thousiind mea. 

In deadly combat meeting, is the shout : 

Such was the sound which from Ids ample chest 
Til’ Earth-shaker sent; and civ’ry Greih inspir’d 
With stern i*esolvo to wiige unflinching war. 170 

Standing on high Olympus’ topmost peak, 
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The goldon-tlironed Juno downward look’d, 

And, busied in the glory-giving striic. 

Her husband’s brother and her own she saw. 

Saw, and rejoic’d; next, seated on the crest 175 

Of spring-abounding Ida, Jove she saw. 

Sight hateful in her eyes! then ponder’d deep 
The stag-oy’d Queen, liow best she might beguile 
The wakeful mind ot aegis-bearing Jove ; 

And, musing, tliis appear’d the readiest mode: 180 

Ilcrscdf with art adorning, to repair 

To Ida; there, with fond(‘st blandishment 

And female charm, her husband to enfold 

In love’s embrace; and gentle, ctireless sleep 

Around his eyelids and his senses pour. 185 

Her chamber straight she sought, by Vulcan built. 

Her son ; by whom were to the door-posts hung 
Close-fitting doors, with secn^t keys secur’d, 

That, save herself, no God might enter in. 

There enter’d she, and clos’d the shining doors; 190 
And with ambrosia first her lovely skin 
She purified, with flagrant oil anointing, 

Ambrosial, breathing forth such odours sweet. 
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That, wav’d abovo the brazen floor of Jove, 

All earth and Hcavn were nith tlio fragrance fill’d ; 1S>5 

O’er her fair skin this precious oil she spread ; 

Comb’d out her flowing locks, au<l with her hand 
Wreath’d the thick musses of the glossy hair, 

Jinmortal, briglit, tliat crown’d th’ imperial head. 

A robe ambrosial then, by Dallas ^^rollght, 200 

SJio donn’d, in many a curious 2 >attern trac’d, 

With golden brooch beneath her breast confin’<l. 
ll(^r zone, from which a hundred tassels himg. 

She girt about her; and, in three bright drops. 

Her glitt’ring gems suspended from her ears; 205 

And all around her grace and beauty shone. 

Then o’er her head th’ imperial Coddess threw 
A beauteous veil, new-wrought, as sunlight white ; 

And on Inn* w(,*ll-turn’d feet her sandals bound. 

Her dress comjdeted, from her chamber forth 210 

iShe issued, and from th’ other Gods ajiart 
8he call’d to Venus, and acMress’d her thus: 

“ Say, wilt thou grant, dear child, the boon 1 ask ? 

Or wilt thou say me nay, m wrath that I 
Espouse the (^reek, as thou the Trojan cause?” 


215 
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To whom tho laughter-loving Venus thus: 

Daughter of Saturn, Juno, mighty Queen, 

Tell me tliy wish ; to grant it if niy pow’r 
May aught avail, thy pleasure shall be done.” 

To whom great Jmio thus, with artful speech: •J'.do 

“ Give me the loveliness, and pow r to charm, 

Whereby thou reign’st o’er Gods and men supreme. 

For to the bounteous Earth’s extremest bounds 
I go, to visit old Oceanus, 

The sire of Gods, and Tethys, who of yore 225 

b'rom illuea took me, when all-seeing Jove 
lIuiTd Saturn down below tho earth and seas, 

And nurs’d me in their home with tend’rest care; 

I go to visit them, and reconcile 

A lengthen’d feud; for since some cause of wrath 230 
Has come between them, they from rites of love 
And from the marriag(}-bed have long abstain’d : 

Could I unite them by persuasive words. 

And to their former intercoui-se restore. 

Their love and rev’rence were for evcir mine.” 235 

Whom answer’d thus the laughter-loving Queen: 

“1 ought not, aial 1 cajiiiot, say thee nay. 



5 *) 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Book XIV. 


Wlio liest encircled by tbe arms of Jove.” 

J'hus Venus spoke ; and from her bosom loos’d 
Her broider’d cestus, wrought with ev’ry charm 240 
To win the h(?art; tliore Love, there young Desire, 
There fond Discourse, and there Persuasion dwelt, 
Which oft ojithralls the mind of wisest men. 

This in her hand she plac’d, as thus she spoke: 

“ Take thou from me, and in thy bosom hide, 245 

'I'liis broider’d cestus; and, whate’er thy wish. 

Thou shalt not here ungratified return.” 

Thus Venus; smil’d the stag-ey’d Queen of Heav’n, 
And, smiling, in her bosom hid the gift. 

Then Venus to her father’s house return’d ; 250 

But Juno down from high Olympus sped ; 

O’er sweet Emathia, and l^ieria’s range, 

O’er snouy mountains of horse-breeding Thrace, 

Their topmost heights, she soar’d, nor touch’<l the earth. 
From Athos then she cross’d the swelling sea, 255 
Until to Lemnos, godlike Thoas’ seat, 

She came ; there met she »Sleep, twin-born with Death, 
Whom, as his liand she clasp’d, she thus address’d : 

“ Sleep, universtil King of Oods and m(‘n, 
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If* ever tlioii hast listciAl to my voice, 260 

(Iniiit 1110 the boon wliicli now I ask, and win 
My ceaseless favour in all time to come. 

When Jove thou seest in my embiaces lock’d. 

Do thou ills piercing eyes in slumber seal. 

Rich guerdon shall be thine; a gorgeous throne, 265 
Immortal, golden; wliich my skilful son, 

Vulcan, shall deltly frame; beneath, a stool 
Wheixion at feasts thy feet may softly rest.” 

Whom answer’d thus the gentle God of Sleep; 

Daughter of Saturn, Juno, mighty Queen, 270 

On any other of th’ immortal Gods 
I can with case exert my slumb’rous pow’r; 

Ev’n to the stream of old Oceanus, 

Prime origin of all ; but Saturn’s son. 

Imperial Jove, I dare not so approach, 275 

Nor sink in sleep, save by his own desire. 

Already once, obeying thy command, 

A fearful warning I receiv’d, that day 
When from the capture and the sack of Troy 
Tliat mighty warrior, son of Jove, set sail; 280 

For, circumfus’d aroumi, with sweet constraint 



o» nOMEirS ILIAD. Book XIV. 

I bound the sense of a?gis-bearing Jove, 

While thou, with ill-design, rousing the forc(^ 

Of winds temi)estuous oer the stormy sea, 

Didst Ciist him forth on Coos’ thriving isle, ‘285 

Far from his friends; then Jove, awaking, pour’d 
llis wrath, promiscuous, on th’ assombletl Gods; 

Me chief his aiig(u* sought; and from on high 
Had hurl’d me, plung’d beneath th’ unfathom’d sea. 

But Night, the vanquisher of Gods and men, ‘2‘JO 

Her fugitive receiv’d mo; he his WTath 
liepress’d, unwilling to invade the claims 
Of holy Night; and now tliou fain wouldst urge 
That I another reckless deed essay.” 

Whom answer’d thus the stag-ey’d Queen of Hc^av’n: 295 
“ Why, Sleep, uith thoughts like these perplex thy mind ? 
Think’st thou that Jove as ardently desires 
To aid the men of Troy, as liercely burn’d 
llis anger on his valiant son’s behalf? 

Grant my request; and of the Graces one, 500 

The youngest and the fairest, have to wife, 
l^asithea, whom thy love hath long pursued.” 

dims promis'd Juno; Sleep, rijoieing, lieard. 
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And answer’d tliiis : SSwear then the awful oath, 
Inviolable, by the stn^am of Styx, 305 

Thy one Jiand laid upon the huitfiil earth. 

The other resting on the sparkling sea; 

That all the (jlods who in the nether realms 
AVith Saturn dwell, may of our sok'jnn bond 
.Be witJiesses, iJiat o^tlio Graces one, 310 

The youngest, fairest, I shall have to \Vite, 

.Basithca, whom my love hath long pursued.” 

He said : nor did the white-arm’d Qm^en refuse ; 

She took the oatli requir’d ; and call’d by name 
On all the Titans, sub-Turtarean Gods: 315 

Then, sworn and ratili(.*d the oatli, they pass’d 
k'rom Lemnos, and from Imbros, veil’d in cloud, 
Skimming their airy nay; on Leetum lirst. 

In spring-abounding Ida, nurse of beasts, 

TJie sea they left, and journey’d o’er the land, 320 

AVhile wav’d beneath their fec‘t the lofty woods. 

There Sleep, ere yet he met the eye of Jove, 

Kemain’d ; and, mounted on a lofty pine, 

1^ho tallest growth of Ida, that on high 

hlung through the desert air its boughs to Ileav’n, 325 
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Amid the pine’s close branches lay ensconc’d; 

Like to a mountain bird of slirillest note, 

Whom Gods the Chalcis, men the night-hawk call. 

Juno meanwhile to Ida’s summit sp(^d, 

To Gargarus ; the (Jloud-conipeller saw ; 330 

H(i saw, and sudden passion fir’d his soul, 

As when, their parents’ eyes eluding, first 
llicy tnsted of the secret joys of love. 

He rose to meet her, and address’d her thus : 

“ From high Olympus, Juno, whither bound, 335 
And how, to Ida hast thou come in haste? 

For horses Iiero or chariot hast thou noiu^.” 

To whom thus Juno with deceitful s 2 )oech 
Replied : ‘‘ To fertile earth’s extremest bounds 
I go, to visit old Oc(mnus, 340 

The sire of Gods, and Tethys, who of yore 
Receiv’d, and nurtur’d me with fiiid’rest cfxrc. 

I go to visit thorn, and reconcile 
A lengthen’d feud ; for sinc(3 some cause of wrath 
Has come bcitwecn them, tlnjy from rites of love 345 
And from the marriago-be<l have long abstain’d. 
Meanwhile at spring-abounding Ida’s foot 
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My liors(?s wait mo, that o’er land and sna . 
Alike my cliariot bear ; on tliinc account 
From liigb Olympus bitlior have I come, 
Lost it displease thee, if, to thee unknown, 

I sought the Ocean’s d<.H‘ply-flowing sireani.” 

To w'lioin tlie Cloud-compeller lliiis replied 
“Juno, thy visit yet awhile defer; 

And let us now' in love’s delights indulge : 
For never yet did such a Hood of love 
For Ooddess or for mortal fill my soul ; 

Not for Ixion’s beauteous wife, who bore 
Pirithous, sage in council as the Gods; 

Nor the nc'at-footed maiden Dtiinie, 

Acrisius’ daughter, Jier who IVrscms bore, 

I'h’ observ’d of all ; nor noble Phmnix child, 
Who bor(5 me Minos, and the godlike might 
Of llhadamanthus ; nor for Seanele, 

Nor for Alcmena fair, of whom was \x)rn 
In Thebes the mighty warrior llercuh'S, 

As Bacchus, joy of men, of Scuneh^ : 

No, nor for Ceres, golden-tressed Queen, 

Nor for Latona bright, nor for thys<df. 
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As now with fond desire for tlico I biiriii” 370 

To whom thus .Tuno with dcc(>itfiil speech : 

“ Wluit words, dretxd son of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 

If liei ‘0 on Ida, in the face of day, 

AVo eelobratt^ the mystic ritc‘8 of lov(‘, 

How if some other of th’ immortal Cods 375 

Sliould find us sleeping:, and ’mid all tlie Cods 
Should spn^ad the hilo abroad ? I could not tluMi 
Straight to thy liouse, for very shame, rectum. 

Jhit if ind('cd such passion fill tliy soul, 

Thou hast thy si?cret cliamber, built for th(H‘ 38o 

By Vulcan, with closofitting doors secur’d; 

Tliither, if sucli tliy pleasure, go wo now.” 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus rc^plicnl: 

Juno, nor f(*ar the eye of Cod or man ; 

For all around us I will throw such veil 385 

Of golden cloud, that not tlie sun himself 

With sharpest beam of light may pierce it through.” 

Thus saying, in his arms ho clasp’d his wile ; 

The teeming earth beneath them caus’d to spring 
The tendt3r grass, and lotus dew-besprent, 

(hocus and hyficinth, a fragrant couch. 
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Profuse and soft, uj^-spriiiginfj from the earth. 
Tliero lay they, all around them spread a veil 
Of golden cloud, whence heav’iily dews dislill’d. 
There on the topmost height of tJargarus, 

By sleep and love subdiUMl, th’ iminoital Sir(\ 
(/laspM in his arms his wife, repos’d in peace. 

Then Sleep arose, and to the fJreeian ships 
In haste repairing, to th’ Earth-shakijig King 
Ills tidings bore; and standing at his side 
Thus to the Ood his winged words addnWd : 

“Now, N('ptune, to the Greeks thy ready aid 
Affor<l, that short-liv’d triumph they may gain, 
While slumber holds the (^yes of Jove ; for I 
In sneet unconsciousness have drown’d his sense, 
Beguil’d by Juno, in whoso arms ho lies.” 

He said, and vanish’d ’mid the tribes of nu'n: 
But lir’<l with keener zeal to aid the Greeks, 
N('ptune sprang forth in front, and call’d aloud: 

“Again, ye Greeks, shall our remissness yield 
The victory to Hector, Priam’s son. 

To seize our ships, and (^ndless glory gain? 

Such is his boast and m(»nac(\ since in wrath 
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Achilles still beside his ships remains. 

Yet him wo scarce should miss, if we, the rest, 415 
But firmly stood for mutual defence. 

Hear then my counsel: lot us all a^ivo, 

Girt with our best and broadest shields, our heads 
With flashing helmets guarded, in our hands 
Grasping our longest spears, to dare the fight. 420 

Myself Avill L^ad you on; and Priam’s son, 

Though bold h(> be, will fear with me to cope. 

And if, among our bravest, any bt'ar 
Too small a buckhir, with some meaner man 
Lot him exchange, and don the largc^r shi(‘ld.” 425 
He said, and they assemting heard his spec'ch. 

The Ivings themselves, Ulysses, Diomed, 

And mighty Agamemnon, Atreus’ son. 

Though sorely woundi-d, yet the troops array’d; 
Throughout the ranks tlioy pass’d, and chang’d the arms : 4.‘10 
The bravest donii’d the best, the worse the w^orst. 

Wh(>n with tlieir dazzling armour all were gii t, 

Forwwd they mov’d; th’ Earth-shaker hd them on: 

In his broad hand an awM sword he bore, 

Tiong-bladed, vivid as the lightning’s flash: 435 
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Yet in the deadly strife lie might not join, 

Hilt kindled terror in the minds of men. 

Hector meantime the Trojan troops array’d. 

"J^hon fi('reer grew, and mor(' intense strain 
Of furious fight, wh(»n Ocx.Ws dark-hair’d King Mo 
And Priam’s nobh^ son were' met in arms, 

And aided, this the Trojans, that tlwi (3 reeks. 

High tow’rd the tents uprose the surging sea. 

As with loud clamour met th’ opposing liosis. 

Less loud tlio roar of Oc('an’8 wave, tliat driv’n ^45 
r>y stormy Horoas, breaks upon the b(‘aeh ; 

IjC'ss loud t]i(' crackling of the flames that rage 
In lli(' de('p forest of some mountain glen; 

IjCSs loud the wind, to wildest fury rous’d, 

Howls ill the branches of the lofty oiiks; 450 

liian rose the cry of Thojans and of Grcclcs, 

As each, with furious shout, encounter’d eacli. 

At Ajax first, who straight before him stood, 

Great Hector throw his spear, nor miss’d his aim, 
Where the two bedts, the one which bore his shield, 455 
His silvcr-studd('d sword the other, met 
Across his breast; these two his life preserv’d. 
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Hector was wroth, that from his stalwart hiind 
The spear liad flown in vain; and back ho sprang 
For safety to his comrades’ shclt’rhig ranks: 4G0 

But mighty Ajax Telamon uplioav’d 
A pond’rous stone, of many, all around 
That scatter’d lay beneath the warriors’ feet, 

And serv’d the sliips to prop; wdili one of tlu'so, 

As Hector backward stepp’d, above the shield 405 

He smote him on the breast, below the throat. 

With whirling motion, circling as it flow. 

The mass ho hurl’d. As by the bolt of lleav’n 
Uprooted, prostrate lies some forest oak; 

The sulph’rous vapour taints the air; appallM, 470 

Bereft of strength, the near beholder stands, 

And awestruck hears the tlumder-peal of Jovi? ; 

So in the dust the might of Hector lay: 

Dropp’d from his hand the spear ; the shield and Indm 
Fell with him; loud his polish’d armour rang. 475 
On rush’d, with joyous shout, the sons of Greece, 

In hope to seize the spoil; thick flew the spears: 

Yet none might reach or wound the fallen chief; 

For gather’d close around, tlkC bravest all, 



Book XIV. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Cu 


Viiliaiit ^rioas, and I^ulydaiiias, 480 

Godliko Agoiior, and tho Lycian chief 
Sarpedon, and tlie noble Glaucus stood. 

Nor did tlu'. rest not aid; their shields’ broad orbs 
Before him still they held, wliilo in their arms 
His comrades bore him from the battle-field, 485 

To w]ier(‘, with charioteer and well-wrought ciir, 

Beyond the fight, his flying coursers stood, 

AVhich bf)re hijii, diM^ply groaning, tow’rd the town. 

But wh(‘n tho ford was rc'ach’d of Xanthus’ stream. 
Broad-flowing, eddying, by immortal Jove 490 

Begotten, on the ground they laid him down, 

And dash’d the cooling water on his brow : 
ileviv’d, ho lifed up awhile his eyes; 

Then on his knees half rising, he disgorg’d 

The clotted blood; but backward to tln^ earth, 495 

Still by the blow subdued, again he fell, 

And darkling shades of night his eyes o’erspread. 

Onward, with zeal redoubled, press’d the Greeks, 
When Hector from tho field they saw^ withdiawn. 
Foremost of all, Oilous’ active soji, 500 

With sudden spring assailing, Satnius slew: 
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Him a fair Naiad nymph to Q^nops bore, 

Who by the banks of Satnois kept his liords. 

Him then, approaching near, Oilens’ son 

Thrust through the flank : he fell, and o or Ins corpsi? 505 

l^'ojans and Greeks in stubborn fight engag’d. 

But Panthous’ son a swift avenger came, 

Polydamns, witli brandish’d spaar, and striiclt 
Through the right shoulder Prothoeuor, son 
Of Arcilycus; right through was driv’n 510 

The sturdy spear; he, rolling in the dust. 

Clutch’d with Jiis palms th(5 ground; th(3n, shoutiiig loud, 
Thus with triumphant boast Polydamas: 

‘‘ Prom the strong hand of Pantlious’ noble son 
Methinks that not in vain the spear has flown : 515 

A Greek now bears it off; and he, porcliance. 

May use it as a staff to Pluto’s rc^alm.” 

Thus he ; the Greeks with paig his vaunting heard ; 
But chief it rous’d the spirit within the breast 
Of Ajax Telamon, whom close beside 520 

Tlif} d(;»ad had fall’n ; he at l^olydamas, 

Retioating, hurl’d in haste liis glitt’ring spear ; 

He, springing sideways, ’scap’d the stroke of fate; 
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But young Arcliiloclius, Antenor s son, 
lloceiv’d tlio spear, for Uoavn had will’d his death: 625 
Tlio spine it struck, the topmost joint, where met 
The head and neck, and both the tendons broke; 
Forward lie fell; and ere or knee or leg, 

II is lioad, and mouth, and nostrils struck th(5 ground. 

[rhen Ajax, in liis turn, exulting, tluis : 530 

‘SSay now, Bolydanias, and bill me triu*, 

IMay this bo de(nii’d for Brotlioenor’s death 
A full equivahiiit? no coiniuoii man 
lie seems, and born of no ignoble race; 

Valiant Aiitenor’s brother, or pu’cliaiKie 535 

Ills son; the likeness speaks him near akin.” 

Thus he, though well he knew ; then bitter grief 
J\issess’d the Trojans’ souls; but Aeamas, 

(Guarding his brother’s body, with his spear 
Slew the Boeotian Bromachus, who fain 540 

Would by the feet have drawn away the dead: 

T'hen Acanras, exulting, cried aloud: 

"Ye wretched Greeks, in boasting measureless! 

Not ours alone the labour and the loss 
Of battle; ye too have your share of death. 


, 545 
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Behold where lies your Proitiaclms, subdued 
Beneath my spear; not long unpaid the debt 
Due for my brother’s blood! ’Tis well for him 
Who leaves a brother to avenge his fate.” 

Thus he ; the Greeks with pain his vaunting heard ; 550 
But chief it rous’d the spirit within the breast 
Of Penehius; on Acamas he sprang, 

Who waited not th’ encounter; next he slew 
llioneus, tlie son of Phorbas, liOrd 
Of num’rous flocks, of all the Trojans most 555 

Belov’d of Hermes, who his wmlth inert^as’d. 

To him llioneus, an only son. 

His mother bore; who now, beneath the brow 
And tlirough the socket of the eye was struck. 
Thrusting the eyeball out; for through the eye, 500 
And backward through the head, the spear was driv’n : 
With hands extended, down to eartli he sank; 

But PenolcuB his weighty sword lc‘t fall 
Pul on his neck ; the sever’d head and helm 
Together fell, remaining still infix’d 505 

The sturdy spear; then he, the gory head 
Uplifting, to the Trojans vaunting cried: 
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“(io now, ye Trojans! bid that in the house 
Of bj’av(3 Ilion(3US liis parents raise 

T'he voice of wailing for tluiir gjillant son; 570 

As neither shall the wife of Proniachus, 

"I'he son of Alegenor, with glad smihi 

Her husband’s coining hail, when home from 4’roy 

We sons of Greece^, with vict’ry crown’d, return.” 

Tims as he spoke, pale fear possc‘Ss’d them all, 575 
Each looking round to seek escape from death. 

Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dwell, 

Who, wh(‘U th’ l^arth-shaker turn’d the tide of war, 
I^^irst bore jiway his fo(*man’s bloody spoils? 

Great Ajax Telamon first Hyrtius smote, 580 

1"he son of Gyrtius, wlio to battle led 
The warlike Mysians; next ^Vntilochus 
From ]\I(u*merus and Phalces stripp’d their arms; 
Miiriones Hippotion gave to death. 

And Morys; Teuccr reriphetcis slew, 585 

And Prothoou ; Menclaus, through the flank 
Smote Hyperc‘nor; as the grinding sp?ar 
Drain’d all his vitals, through the gaping wound 
His spirit escap’d, and darkness clos’d his eyes. 
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But cliicfest slaughter of the Trojans wrought 500 
Oilous’ active son; of all the Greeks 
No foot so Bwil't as his, when Jove liad fillci 
T'lieir souls witli ft.^ar, to (jliaso the Hying fo(‘. 500 
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BOOK XV. 

^OW wlion tho Trojans had rocross’d the tivnch 
Aiid palisades, and in their headlong flight 
Many liad faU’ii by Grecian swords, the rest, 

Kcnihid, and pale with fear, made licad awhihj 
Beside their cars; then Jove on Ida’s height 5 

At gold( ‘ 11 - throned .liino’s side awoke ; 
llising, he saw the Trojans and the Greeks, 

1'hose in confusion, while behind them press’d 
Tlie Grcxiks, triumphant, Neptune in their midst : 
lie saw too Hector stretch’d upon tlio plain, 10 

His comrades shinding round; senseless he lay, 

Drawing short brtiath, blood gushing from his mouth ; 
For by no fa^ble hand the blow was dealt. 

Pitying, the Sire of Gods and men beduM, 

And thus, with sh'rnest glanc<', to Juno spokti : 15 

“ This, Juno, is thy work I tliy wickiid wiles 
Have Hector quell’d, and dhojans driv’n to flight: 
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Nor know I but tliysolf mayst reap the fruit, 
liy shameful scourging, of thy vile d(?ctnt. 

Hast thou forgotten how in former times 20 

I hung thee from on high, and to thy feet 
Attacli’d two ponderous anvils, and thy liands 
With golden fetters bound, which none might break ? 
There didst thou hang amid tlie clouds of lleav’n ; 
Through all Olympus’ breadth the Gods were wroth ; 25 

Yet dar’d not one approach to set th(M 3 free. 

If any so had ventur’d, him had I 

Hurl’d from Ileav’n’s threshold, till to earth lu3 fell, 

AVith little left of lifc. Yet was not (pamch’d 

My wrath on godlike Ilcrcuh^s’ account, 30 

Whom tlioii, with iJoreas, o’er the wat’ry wash) 

AVith fell intent didst send; ajid tempest-tossVl, 

Cast him ashore on Coos’ fruitful isle. 

T rcsciwd him from thence, and Jjroiight him back. 
After long toil, to Argos’ grassy plains. 35 

This to thy mind I bring, that thou mayst learn 
To cease thy treach’rous wiles, nor hope to gain 
lly all tliy lavish’d blandishments of love, 

AVherewith thou hast deceiv’d me, and betray’d.” 



Book XV. 


HOMEE’S ILIAD. 


Ho said*; and terror seiz’d the stag-ey’d Queen; 
Who tliiis with winged words address’d l\er liord: 

Earth I swear, and yon broad Heav’n above. 
And Stygian stream beneath, the weightiest oath 
or solemn pow’r to bind the blessed Gods ; 

13 y thine own sacred li(‘ad, our nuptial bed, 

Whos(3 lioly tie I never could forswear ; 

I'liat not by my suggestion and advice 
Eiirth-shaking Neptuiui on the Trojan host. 

And Hector, pours his wrath, and aids the Greeks ; 
In tliis lie but obeys his own desire. 

Who looks with pity on the Griician host 
Beside their ships o’erborne ; and could my words 
Brevail, my counsid uere to shape his course?, 

O eloud-girt King, obedient to thy will.” 

Slio said; the iSire of Gods and men, well phras’d, 
Her aiisuer heard, and thus with gracious smile: 

stiig-ey’d Queen, in synod of the Gods 
Thy counsels shall indeed with mine agree, 
Neptune, how strong soe’er his wish, must change 
His course, obtxlicnt to thy will and mine; 

And if in all sincerity thou sp(‘ak. 
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Go to til’ iissemblcd Gods, and hither send 
Iris, and Phoebus of tlio silver bow;* 

That slie may to the Grecian camp repair, 

And bid that Neptune from the battle-field 
Withdraw, and to his own domain retire; 

While Phoebus Hector to the fight restores, 
Inspiring new-born vigour, and allaying 
The mortal pains which bow his spirit down ; 
Then, heartless fear infusing in the Greehs, 

Put them to flight, that flying they may fall 
Beside Achilles’ ships ; his comrade then, 
Patroclus, he shall send to battle forth 
To be by Hector slain, in front of Troy ; 

Yet not to fall till many valiant youths 
Have felt his prowess; and, amid the rest. 

My son, Sarpedou; by his comradi3’s death 
Enrag’d, Achilles Hcjctor shall subdue ; 
Thenceforth my counsel is, that from the ships 
The Trojan force shall still be backward driv’n. 
Until at length, by Pallas’ deep designs. 

The Greeks possess the lofty walls of Troy. 

Yet will not I my anger intermit, 
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Nor suffer otlicr of th’ immortal (lods 

To aid the Crroeks, till Peleus’ son behold 85 

llis Avish accomplish’d, and the boon obtain’d 

I promis’d once, and with a nod confirm’d, 

lliat day when sea-born Tlietis clasp’d my knec's, 

And pray’d mo to avenge her warrior son.” 

Tims ho ; the white-arm’d Queen of Ileav’n siibiniss 00 
JTis mandat (3 heard ; and from th’ Idtcan mount 
With rapid flight to high Olympus sped. 

Swift as the mind of man, wlio many a land 
JTath travcll’d o’er, and with nrflectivo thoiiglit 
Uocalls, “hero was I such a day, or here,” 95 

And in a moment many a scene surveys ; 

So Juno sped 6*cr intervening space ; 

Olympus’ heights she reach’d, and iji the house 
Of Jove appear’d amid tli’ ass(‘mbl(‘d Gods. 

Iliey at her coming rose, with goldcm cups 100 

Greeting their Qucicn’s approach ; the n^st she pass’d, 
And from the hand of fair-lac’d Themis took 
The profler’d cup, who first had run to meet, 

And thus with winged words address’d the (iueen : 

“ Juno, why com’st thou hither ? and with looks 105 
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Of one (listranglit with fear? hfith Saturn’s son, 

Tliy mighty Lord, thus sore affrighted thee?” 

To whom the whitc-arm’d Uoddess, Juno, thus : 

“ Forbear thy questions, Themis ; well thou know’st 
TTow haughty and imperious is his mind; 110 

Thou for the Gods in haste prepare the feast ; 

Then shalt thou learn, amid th’ Immortals all, 

What evil ho designs ; nor all, I w(?en, 

TTis counsels will approve, or men, or Gods, 

Though now in blissful ignorance they feast.” 115 

She said, and sat ; the Gods, oppress’d w itli earc^ 

Her larther speech awaited ; on her lips 
There dwelt indeed a smile, but not a ray 
Pass’d o’er her dark’ning biw, as thus her wrath 
Amid th’ assembled Gods found vent in words: 120 

“Fools arc we all, who madly strive with Jove, 

Or hope, by access to his throne, to sway. 

By word or deed, his course; from all apart, 
lie all our counsels heeds not, but derides ; 

And boasts o’er all th’ immortal Gods to reign J25 
In unapproach’d pre-eminence of pow’r. 

Prepare then each his sev’rfd wtk' to bear ; 
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On Stars o on now, methinks, the blow liath falFn ; 

Since in tl)o tlio man he loves the best, 

And boasts bis son, Asciilapbus, is slain.” i;iO 

5Ile said; and Mars, (^nrag’d, liis bra^\ny thigli 
Smote with liis bauds, and thus, lamenting, spok(' : 

“Blame not, ye Gods, who on Olympus dwell, 

That to the Grecian ships I haste, to avenge 

]\ly slaughter’d son, though blasted by Ileav’n’s fin^ iar» 

”.rworo mine ’mid corpses, bhxxl, ancl dust to li(\” 

Ho said, and gave command to h’ear and Plight 
1\) yoke liis car ; and doim’d liis glitt’ring arms. 

Then from the throne of Jove had la^avier wralli 
And d(H*p(‘r vengeance on th’ Immortals fall’n, 140 

But Balias, in alarm for all the Gods, 

Quitting in haste the throne whereon she sat. 

Sprang past the vestibule, and from his head 
Tho hidinet lifted, from his arm the shhdd ; 

Took from his sturdy hand, and rear’d upright, 145 
le brazen spt^ar ; then with Reproachful words 
Sh(^ thus assail’d th’ impetuous God of War : 

“ Madman, and void of reason, thou art lost ! 

Hast thou no <‘ars to hear? or are thy mind 
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And sonso of rovronce utterly destroy'd? 150 

Or hcard’st thou not what whitoarin’d Juno spok(% 
Fresh from tho presences of Olympian Jove? 

Wouldst thou, thine oyW destiny fulfill’d, 
lly hard constraint, despite thy grief, ho driv’n 
Hack to Olympus; and to all the rest 155 

Confusion and disaster with thee bring ? 

At once from valiant Trepans and from Creeks 
His thoughts would bo diverted, and his wrath 
Embroil Olympus, and on all alike, 

Cuilty or not, his anger would be pour’d. IGO 

Waive thim thy vengeanai for thy gallant son ; 

Others as bravo of hejxrt, as strong of arm, 

Have lall’n, and yet must fall; and vain th’ attempt 
To natch at once o’er all tho race of men.” 

Thus saying, to his seat agaijx she forc’d 105 

Th’ impetuous Mars: meanwhile, withoTit tho house, 

Juno, by Jove’s command, Apollo call’d. 

And Iris, messenger from Cod to God; 

And thus to both her winged words address’d: 

“Jove bids you with all spt^d to Ida haste; 

And when, arriv’d, before his face yo stand. 


170 
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Whiatoor Ik^ ordcn-s, that obsorv(^ and do.’’ 

Thus Juno spoke, and to her throne r(?turn’d; 

Whih’i they to spring-abounding Ida’s heights, 

Wild nurse of forest beasts, pursiK'd their way ; 175 

Th’ all-seeing son of Saturn there thc^y found 
Upon the topmost crag of Gargariis, 

An incensobrcatliing cloud around him spread. 

Before the face of cdoud-compelling Jove 

They stood; well-pleas’d he witness’d tlu^ir approach 180 

In swift obedience to his consort’s words. 

And thus to Iris first his spc^ech addrt'ss’d : 

“ Haste tliee, swift Iris, and to Ocean’s King 
My message bear, nor misreporting auglit, 

Nor aught omitting; from the battle-field 185 

Bid him retire, and join th’ assembled ( ilods. 

Or to his own domain of sea withdraw. 

If my commands he heed not, nor obey, 

I jet him consider in his inmost soul 

If, mighty though ho be, he dare await li)o 

My hostile coming; mightier far than him, 

His eldc'r born; nor may his spirit aspire 
To rival me*, whom all regard with awe.” 


VOL. II. 


Cl 



82 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Book XV. 


He said; swift-footxid Iris, at the word, 

From Ida’s heights to sacred Ilium sped. 105 

Swift as the snow-flakes from the clouds descend. 

Or wintry hail before the driving blast 
Of Boreas, ether-born ; so swift to Earth 
Descended Iris ; by his side she stood, 

And with these words th’ Earth-shaking God address’d : 2oo 
“A message, dark-liairVl Circler of the Earth, 

To thee I bring from iEgis-bcaring Jove, 
lie bids thee straightway from the battle-field 
Eotiro, and either join th’ assembled Gods, 

Or to thine own domain of sea withdraw. 205 

If his commands thou heed not, nor obey, 

Hither he menaces liimself to come. 

And fight against thee ; but he warns thee first. 

Beware his arm, as mightier far than tlieo, 

Thine elder born ; nor may thy spirit asj)irc 210 

To rival him, whom all regard with awe.” 

To whom in tow’ring wrath th’ Earth-sliaking God: 
"By Heav’ii, though great he be, he yet presumes 
Somewhat too far, if me, his equal born. 

He seeks by force to baffle of my will. 


215 
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Wo wore throe brothren, all of Rhsea born 
Saturn; Jove and I, and Pluto third, 

Who o’(?r the nothor regions holds liis sway, 
threefold was our partition; each obtain’d 
TTis mo(^d of honour due ; the hoary Sea 220 

By lot my habitation was assign’d ; 

TTie realms of Darkness fell to Pluto’s share ; 

Broad Ileav’n, amid the sky and clouds, to Jove ; 

But Earth, and high Olympus, arc to all 
A common heritage; nor will I walk 225 

To please tlio will of Jove ; though great ho 1 h\ 

With his own tliird contented lot him rest: 

Nor let him think that I, as wholly vile, 

Shall quail before his arm ; his lofty words 

Were better to his daughters and his sons 2;5o 

Address’d, his own l>egotten ; who perforce' 

Must listx'ii to his mandate, and obey.” 

1^0 whom swift-footed Iris thus replied : 

‘‘Is this, then, dark-hair’d Circler of tlic? J']artl), 

1.^he message, stern and haughty, which to Jove 2^5 
Idiou bidd’st me bear? perchnneo thine angry mood 
May bend to better counsels; noblest minds 
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Are easiest bent; and o’er superior age 
Thou know’st th’ avenging Furies ever watch.” 

To whom Earth-shaking Neptune thus repluKi : 240 

“Immortal Iris, weighty are tliy words, 

And in good season spoken; and ’tis well 
When envoys arc by sound discretion led. 

Yet are my heart and mind witli gricif oppress’d. 

When me, his equal both by birth and fate, 245 

He seeks with haughty words to overbear. 

I yield, but with indignant sense of wrong. 

This too I say, nor shall my threat be vain: 

Let him remember, if in my despite, 

’Gainst Pallas’, Juno’s, Hermes’, Vulcan’s will, 250 

He spare to overthrow proud Ilium’s tow’rs, 

And crown with victory the Grecian arms, 

The fbud between us never can be heal’d.” 

Th’ Earth-shaker said, and from t{ic field withdrew 
Beneath the ocean wave, the warrior Greeks 255 

His loss deploring; to Apollo then 
The Cloud-compeller thus his speech address’d: 

“Go straight to Hector of the brazen helm, 

(3ood Phoebus; for beneath the ocean wave 
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Th’ Earth-shaker hath withdrawn, escaping thus 260 
My high displeasure: had he dar’d resist, 

The tumult of our strife had reach’d the Gods 
Who in the nether realms with Saturn dwell. 

Yet thus ’tis better, both for mo and him. 

That, though indignant, to my will he yields ; 265 

For to compel him were no easy task. 

Take thou, and wave on high thy tassell’d shield, 

I'lie Grecian warriors daunting: thou thyself, 

Far-darting King, thy special care bestow 

On noble Hector; so restore his strength 270 

And vigour, that in panic to their ships. 

And the broad Hellespont, the Greeks be driv’n. 

T^lien will I so by word and deed contrive 
That they may gain fresh respite from their toil.” 

He said, nor did Apollo not obey 275 

His Sire’s commands; from Ida’s heights lie flew. 

Like to a falcon, swooping on a dove. 

Swiftest of birds ; tlien Priam’s son ho found, 

The godlike Hector, stretch’d at length no more. 

But sitting, now to consciousness restor’d, 280 

With recognition looking on his friends ; 
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Th(‘ cold sweat dried, nor gasping now for bToatli, 

SiiKJo by the will of iEgis-boaring Jove 

To life new waken’d; close beside Iiini stood 

The Far-destroyer, and address’d him thus: liHo 

“ Hector, thou son of i^riani, why apart 

From all tliy comrades art thou sitting 

Feeble and faint? What trouble weighs thee down?” 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing helni 
With falt’ring voice : ‘‘Who art thou, Prince of Gods, ‘jao 
Who thus enquirest of me? know’st thou not 
How a huge stone, by mighty Ajax hurl’d. 

As on his comrades by the Grecian ships 
I dealt destruction, struck mo on the breast, 

Dash’d to the earth, and all my vigour quell’d? liaf) 
I deem’d in sooth this day my soul, expir’d. 

Should see the dead, and Pluto’s shadowy realm.” 

To whom again the far-destroying^ King: 

“ Be of good cheer ; from Saturn’s son I come 
From Ida’s height to bo thy guide and guard; 

Phoebus Apollo, of the golden sword, 

I, who of old have thy protector bcrai, 

Thino, and thy city’s wfills’. Arisf‘ th(*n straight; 
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Summon thy num’rous horsemen; bid them drive 
Their flying cars to assail the Grecian ships: 305 

I go before ; and will thy horses’ way 
Make plain and smooth, and daunt the warrior Greeks.” 

His words fresh vigour in the chief infus’d. 

As some proud steed, at well-fill’d manger fed, 

His halter broken, neighing, scours the plain, 310 

And revels in the widely-flowing stream 
To bathe his sides ; then tossing high his head, 

While o’er his shoulders streams his ample mane. 
Light-borne on active limbs, in conscious pride, 

To the wide pastures of the mares ho flies; 3J5 

So vig’rous. Hector plied his active limbs, 

His horsemen summoning at Heav’n’s command. 

As when a rustic crowd of men and dogs 
Have chas’d an antler’d stag, or mountain goat. 

That ’mid the crags and thick o’ershadowing wood 320 
Hath refuge found, and baffled their pursuit: 

If, by the tumult rous’d, a lion stand. 

With bristling mane, before them, back they turn. 
Check’d in their mid career; cv’n so the Greeks, 

Who late in eager throngs were pressing on, 325 
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Thrusting with swords and double-pointed spears. 

When Hector moving through the ranks they saw, 
Recoil’d, and to tludr feet tlieir courage fell. 

1^0 whom thus ^J^hoas spoke, ^Yndraemon’s son, 

JEtolia’s bravest w'arrior, skill’d to throw 3:^*0 

I’lic jav’lin, dauntless in the stubborn fight ; 

By few surpass’d in speech, when in debater 
In full assembly Grecian youths contend, 
lie thus with prudent speech began, and said : 

‘‘Groat is the marvel which our eyes behold, 335 
That Hector see again to life restor’d, 

Escap’d the death we hop’d him to have met 
B(3neath the hands of Ajax Telamon. 

Some God hath been his guard, and Hector sav’d, 

Whoso arm hath slack’d the knees of many a Greek : 340 
So will he now; for not without the aid 
Of Jove, the Lord of thunder, doth he stand 
So boldly forth, so eager for the fight. 

Hoar, then, and all by my advice be rul’d : 

Back to the ships dismiss the gen’ral crowd; 345 

While of our army we, the foremost men, 

Stand fast, and meeting him with lovell’d spears, 



Book XV. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


80 


Hold him in chock; and he, though brave, may fear 
'Po throw himself amid our serried ranks.” 

He said : tliey heard, and all obt^y'd liis words : 350 

The mighty Ajax, and Idomeiieus 
4^1ie King, and Teiicor, and Morioncs, 

And Mogcs, bold as Mars, with all their best, 

TJieir stedfast battle rang’d, to wait th’ assfiult 
Of Hector and his Trojans; while behind, 355 

Til’ uiiwarlik(i many to the ships rcjtir’d. 

Tlio Trojan mass came on, by Hector led 
Witli haughty stride; before him Phoebus wciiit, 

His shoulders veil’d in cloud; his arm sustain’d 

The awful iEgis, dnmd to hxik on, hung 3(>0 

With shaggy tassels round and dazzling bright; 

Which Vulcan, skilful workman, gave to Jovc^, 

To scatter terror mid the souls of men. 

This on his arm, the Trojan troops Inii led. 

Firm stood the mass of Greeks; from either side 3G5 
Shrill clamours rose ; and fast from many a string 
The arrows flew, and many a javlin, hurl’d 
Jiy vig’rous arms; some burk'd in the flesh 
Of staWart youths, and many, ere they reach’d 
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Their living mark, fell midway on the plain, 370 

Fix’d in the ground, in vain athirst for blood. 

While PJioebus motionless liis iEgis lield, 

Tiiick flow the shafts, and fast the people fell 

On citlier side ; but when lie turn’d its flash 

Full in the faces of the astonish’d Grc'eks, 375 

And shouted loud, their spirits within them quail’d, 

Tlieir fiery courage borne in mind no more. 

As when two beasts of prey, at dead of night. 

With sudden onset scatter wide a herd 

Of oxen, or a num’rous flock of sheep, 380 

Their keepers absent; so unnerv’d by fi^ar 

The Greeks dispers’d ; such panic ’mid their ranks, 

That vict’ry so might crown the Trojan arms, 

Apollo sent; and as tlie masses brolvo. 

Each Trojan slew his man; by Hector’s hand 385 

Fell Stichius and Arccsilas; the one. 

The leader of Boootia’s brassH^lad host, 

The other, brave Jlenestlieus’ trusted Irieiid. 

JEneas Medon slew, and lasus; 

Medon, the great Oilcus’ bastard son. 

Brother of Ajax; Im in Phylaa?, 
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Far from his native homo, was driv’n to dwell ; 

Since one to Eriopis near akin, 

Jlis sire Oileus’ wife, his hand had slain: 

And lasns, tli’ Atlienian chief, was d(‘t*m’d 39r> 

Tlie son of Splielus, son of Ihicolus. 

L\)lydamas amid the foremost ranks 
IVIccistx'S slew, Polites Echins, 

Agenor Clonins; while from Paris’ hand 
All arrow, ’mid the crowd of fugitive's loo 

Shot from beliind, beneath the shoulder struck 
Deiociis, and through liis chest was driv’n: 

I’hese while the Trojans of their arms despoil’d. 

Til rough ditch and palisades promiscuous dash’d 

TIu^ flying Greeks, and gain’d, hard-press’d, tlie wall ; 4or) 

While loudly Hector to tho Trojans call’d 

To assail the ships, and leave the bloody spoils: 

“Whom I elsewhere, and from the ships aloof 

Shall find, my liand shall doom him on the spot; 

For him no fun’ral pyre liis kin shall light, 4lo 

Or male or female ; but before the wall 

Our city’s dogs his mangled flesh shall tear.” 

He said; and on his horses’ shoulder-point 
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Let fiill the lash, and loudly through the ranks 
Call’d on the Trojans; they, with answ’ring shout 415 
And noise unspeakable, urg’d on with him 
Their harness’d steeds; Apollo, in the van. 

Trod down with ease th’ embankment of the ditch, 

And fill’d it in; and o’er it bridg’d a way 

Level and wide, far as a jav’lin’s flight 420 

Hurl’d by an arm that proves its utmost strength. 

O’er this their columns pass’d; Apollo boro 
His u®gis o’er them, and cast down the wall ; 

Easy, as when a child upon the beach. 

In wanton play, with hands and feet o’erthrows 425 
The mound of sand, which late in play ho rais’d; 

So, Phoebus, thou, the Grecian toil and pains 
Confounding, sentest panic througli their souls. 

Tlius hemm’d beside the ships they made tlieir stand. 
While each (ixhorted each, and all, with hands 430 
Outstretch’d, to ev’ry God address’d their pray’r: 

And chief, Gerenian Nestor, prop of Greece, 

With hands uplifted tow’rd the starry Heav’n : 

“0 Father Jove! if any e’er to Thee 
On corn-clad plains of Argos burnt the fat 435 
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Of bulls and sheop, and offer’d up his pray’r 
For safe return; and thine assenting nod 
Confirm’d thy promise; O remember now 
Ilis pray’r; shivc off the pitiless day of doom, 

Nor let tlie Greeks to Trojan arms succumb.” 410 

Thus Nestor pray’d ; loud thunder’d from on higli 
The Lord of counsel, as he heard the pray’r 
Of Nolens’ aged son; with double zeal, 

T^he Trojans, as the mind of Jove they knew, 

Press’d on the Greeks, with warlike ardour fir’d. 445 
As o’er the bulwarks of a ship pour down 
T’lie miglity billows of the wi<le-path’d sea, 

Driv’ii by the blast, that tosses high tlie waves, 

So down the wall, with shouts, the Tj’ojans pour’d; 

The cars admitted, by the ships tliey fought 450 

With double-pointed spears, and hand to hand; 

These on their chariots, on the lofty decks 
Of their dark vessels those, with pond’rous spars. 

Which on the ships wore stor’d for naval war, 

Compact and strong, their heads encas’d in brass. 455 
While yet beyond the ships, about the wall 
The Greeks and Tiojans fought, Patroedus still 
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Within tho tent of bravo Eurypyliis 
Remaining, with his converse sooth’d tlie chief, 

And healing unguents to his wound appli(‘(l, -lOe 

Of pow’r to cliarin away tho bitter- pains ; 

But when tho Trojans pouring o’er tho wall, 

And routed Greeks in panic flight lie saw, 

Deeply ho groan’d, and smiting on his tliigh 
With cither palm, in anguish thus lie spok(^ : ^(\r^ 

"Eurypylus, how groat soe’or thy need, 

I can no longer stay ; so fierce tho storm 
Of battle rages; but th’ attendants’ care 
Will all thy wants supply ; while I in haste 
Achilles seek, and urge him to the war; 47o 

Who knows but Ileav’n may grant mo to sueceo<l? 

For great is oft a friend’s persuasive pow’r.” 

ITo said, and quickly on his errand spi^l. 

Meanwhile the Greeks, in linn array, endur’d 
The onset of the Trojans; nor (;ould these -17r> 

Th’ .assailants, though in numbers less, roped ; 

Nor those again the Cirecian masses break, 

And force their passage through the sliips .and tf‘nts. 

As by a rule, in cunning workman’s hand. 
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Wlio ftll his art by Pallas’ aid has learnt, 480 

A vossol’s planlr is smooth and level laid ; 

So level lay the balance of the fight. 

Otlicrs round otiicr ships maintain’d tlio war. 

Put Hector that of Ajax sought alone. 

For that one ship they two unwearied toil’d; 485 

Nor Hector Ajax from his j)ost could move, 

And bum tlie ship with fire; nor ho repi^l 
I'he foe who came protcctxid by a tJod. 

Tlieii noble Ajax witli his jav’lin smote 

Caletor, son of Clytius, through the breast, 490 

As tow’rd the ship a blazing torch ho bore ; 

Thund’ring ho fell, and dropp’d his hand tln^ toi*ch. 

But Hector, when his eyes his kinsman saw 
By the dark vessel, prostrate in the dust, 

(.)n Trojans and on Lycians call’d aloud : 495 

'i^-ojans and Jjycians, and ye Dardans, fam’d 
In close encoiuiter, in this press of war 
Slack not your efforts ; haste to savt 3 the son 
Of Clytius, nor h^t Greeks his arms possess, 

Who ’mid their throng of ships has nobly fall’n.” 

At Ajax, as ho spoke, his gleaming spear 
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Ho throw, but miss’d his aim ; yet Lyeopliron, 

His comrade, of Cythera, Mastor’s son 

(Who flyiii]^ from Cythera’s lovely isle 

With guilt of bloodshed, near to Ajax dwelt), r»or> 

Stiinding beside the cliicif, above the ear 

He struck, and pierc’d the brain: from tlio tall ])row 

Backwards ho fell, his limbs rtdax’d in d(‘ath. 

Then Ajax, shudd’ring, on liis brother call’d : 

“Good Teucer, we have lost a faithful friend, 510 
Tlie son of Mo^stor, our Cytheran guest. 

Whom as a father all rever’d ; who now 
Lies slain by noble Hector. Where are tluui 
Thine arrows, swift-wing’d messengers of fate, 

And whore thy trusty bow, Apollo’s gift?” 515 

I'hus Ajax; Teucer he^rd, and ran in haste, 

And stood beside him, with his beiuh'd boAv, 

And well-stor’d quiver : on the ^Frojans &st 
He pour’d his shafts ; and struck Pisenor’s son, 

Clitus, the comrade of iWydainas, 520 

The noble son of Panthous ; he the reins 
Held in his hand, and all his care bestow’d 
To guid(' his horses ; for, where’er the throng 
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Was thickest, there in Hectors cause, and Troys, 

He still was found ; but o er him hung the doom &2t 
Which none might turn aside; for from behind 
The fateful arrow struck him through the neck ; 

Down from the car he fell ; swerving aside, 

The startled liors(?s nliirl’d the empty car. 

Them first the King Polydamas beheld, n.’^o 

And stay’d their course; to Ihotiaou’s son, 

Astynous, then ho gave them, with eominand 
To keep good watcJi, and still be lU'ar at hand ; 

^rhen ’mid the for<*inost join’d again th(' fray. 

Again at Hc^ctor of the brazen \\olm 5^5 

An arrow Teiicer aim’d ; and liad ihe shait 
The life of Jleetor quench’d in mid Ciireer, 

Not long the fight had rag’d around the ships : 

But Jove’s all-seeing eye beheld, who watch’d 

O’er Hector’s life, and 'JVaicer’s hep(\s deceiv’d. r>1o 

'IKo bow’s well-twisted string he snapp’d in twain, 

As Teucer drew ; tln^- brass-tipp’d arrow fien 
Wide of the mark, and dropp’d his hand the bow. 

Then to his brother, all aghast, hr* cried : 

“ O Heav’n, some Ood our besWaid stdieim s of war 545 
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Confounds, who from my hands hath wrench’d the bow, 
And snapp’d n(?wly-tw’istod string, wln*(;li I 
But late attach’d, my swiflrwing’d shafts U) boar.” 

Wliom answer’d thus great Ajax l\‘lanion : 

O friend, loaves there thine ai’rows and thy bow, r>r>o 
Marr’d by some (^od w^ho grudges our rcniown ; 

Dut take in hand thy pond’rous spear, and cast 
Thy shield about thy shoulders, and thyself 
Stand fortli, and urge the rest, to face the foe. 

Let 118 not tamely yield, if yield ive must, 555 

Our well-built ships, but nobly dare the fight.” 

Thus Ajax spoke ; and IViuuu* in the tent 
Bestow’d his bow, and o’er his shouldei s thnuv 
His fourfold shield ; and on his fiiin-set head 
A helm he plac’d, well-wrought, with horsehair plume, 5(10 
That nodded, fearful, o’er his brow ; his hand 
Grasp’d the firm spear, with sharpen’d point of brass : 
Then ran, and swiftly stood by Ajax’ side. 

Hector mcanwliilo, who saw the weapon marr’d. 

To Trojans and to Lycians call’d aloud: 505 

“Trojans and Lycians, and ye Dardans fam’d 
In close encounter, quit ye now like men ; 



Book XV. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


90 


Against the ships your wonted valour show. 

Ev’n now, before our eyes, hath Jove destroy’d 
A chieftain’s weapon. Easy ’tis to trace 570 

O’er human wars th’ o’erruling liand of Jove, 

To whom ho gives tlie prize of victory, 

And whom, withholding aid, he minishes, 

As now the Greeks, while we his favour gain. 

Pour then your force united on tlic ships ; 575 

And if there bo among you, who this day 
Shall meet his doom, by sword or arrow slain. 

E’en let him die ! a glorious death is his 
Who for his country falls ; and dying, leaves 
Preserv’d from danger, eJiildnm, wile, and home, 58o 
His heritage uninjur’d, when the Greeks 
Embarking hence shall take their homeward way.” 

His words fresh courage rous’d in ev’ry breast. 

Ajax, on th’ otlun- side, address’d the Greeks: 

" Shame on ye, Greeks ! this very hour decides 585 
If we must perish, or be sav’d, arid ward 
Destruction from our ships; and can ye hope 
That each, if Hector of the glancing h(*lm 
Shall burn our ships, on foot can rca('h his home? 

H 2 
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Or hear yo not, how, burning to destroy 590 

Our vessels, Hector cheers liis forces on? 

Not to the dan<‘o, but to the light he calls ; 

Nor better counsel can for us be found, 

Than in close fight with heart and hand to join. 

’Twore bettor fiir at oneci to die, than live 505 

Heinm’d in and straiten’d thus, in dii*e distress, 

Close to our ships, by meaner men beset.” 

His words fresh courage rous’d in ev’ry breast. 

Then Hector Sclndius, Periincdi's’ son, 

The Thracian leader, sl(‘w ; on th’ otlK^* sid<^ 000 

Ajax the captain of the foot o’ercamo, 

Laodamas, Antenor’s Jioblo son; 

While of his arms Polydamas despoil’d 
Cyllenian Otus, friend of Phyhms’ son, 

The proud Epeians’ leader ; ]\Ieges saw, 005 

And rush’d upon him ; but Polydanias, 

Stooping, th(‘ blow evaded ; him ho miss’d ; 

For Phoebus will’d not Panthous’ son should fall 
In the front rank contending ; but the spear 
Smote Croesmus through the breast ; thund’ring he fell, 610 
And from his corpse tin; victor stripp’d his arms. 
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Him Dolops, son of Lampus, spearman skill’d, 

Well train’d in cv’ry point of war, assail’d 
(The son of Lampus he, the prince of men. 

Son of Laomedon) ; from close at hand GL5 

Forward he sprang, and thrust at M(jg(?s’ shield; 

But him the solid corslet which ho wore, 

Witli breast and back-piece litted, sav’d from harm : 

Tlio corslet Phylous brought from Ephyra, 

By Selles’ stream ; h]up1ietes, Jving of ineii, G20 

Bestow’d it as a friendly gift, to wear 
In battle for a guard from hostile spe^irs; 

Which from destruction now preserv’d his son. 

Next Mt'ges struck, >vith k(xui-c‘dg’d spear, the crown 
Of Dolops’ brass-bound, liorsiihair-crestt.'d hidni, G25 

Sev’ring the horsehair pliune, which, brilliant late 
With crimson dye, now lay defil’d in dust. 

Y(it fought h(} on, and still for vict’ry hop’d; 

But warlike Menelaus to tlie aid 

Of Meges came; of Dolops unobserv’d G30 

He stood, and from behind liis shoulder pi(3rc’d ; 

The point, its course pursuing, through his breast 
Was driv’n, and headlong on his face he fell. 
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Forthwith advanc’d the two to seize the spoils; 

But loudly Hector on his kinsmen call’d ; 035 

On all, but chi(}f on Icetaon’s son, 

The valiant Melanippus ; he ewiwhile. 

In far Percote, ere the foes appear’d. 

Pastur’d his herds ; but when the ships of Greece 
Approach’d th(5 shon^, to Ilium back ho came; 040 
There, ’mid the Trojans cjuiiient, he dwelt 
In Priam’s house, belov’d as Priam’s son. 

Him Hector call’d by name, and thus address’d : | 

“Why, Melanippus, stand we idly thus? 

Doth not thy slaughter’d kinsman touch thy heart? 645 
See how they rush on Dolops’ arms to seize; 

Then on I no distant war must now be wag’d, 

But hand to hand, till or the Greeks be slain. 

Or lofty Troy, with all her children, fall.” 

He said, and led the way ; him follow’d straight 050 
The godlike chief ; great Ajax Telamon 
Meannhih^ the Greeks encourag’d to th(.* tight, 

And cri(id, “ Brave comrades, quit ye now like men ; 

Bear a stout heart; and in the stubborn tight 

Let each to other mutual succfmr give ; 055 
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By mutual succour more arc sav’d than fall ; 

In timid llight nor fame nor safety lies.” 

He said; and poiid’ring well his words, they stood. 
Firm in dolence ; as \vith a wall of brass 
The ships they guarded; though against tliein Jove GGO 
Led on tlic Trojans ; Menclaus then 
With stirring words Antilochus address’d : 

Antilochus, than thou, of all the Greeks 
Is none more active, or more light of foot; 

None stronger hurls the spear ; then from the crowd Gb‘5 
Sprmg forth, and aim to reach some Trojan’s lile.” 

Thus saying, he withdrew ; lir’d by lus words, 

Forth sprang the youth, and pois’d his glitt’ring spear. 
Glancing around him ; back the IVojans drew 
Before his aim ; nor flew the spear in vain ; G70 

But through the breast it pierc’d, as on he came. 

Brave Melanippus, icetaon’s son. 

T'hund’riiig ho fell, and loud his armour rang. 

Fortli sprang AntiJoclius, as springs a hound 

Upon a fawn, >vhich from its lair disturb’d G75 

A hunter’s shaft has struck, and quell’d its pow’rs; 

So, Melanippus, sprang to seize thy spoils 
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The stout Antilochus ; but not immark’d 
Of Hectors eye, who, Jiastniiig througli tlie press, . 
Advanc’d to meet liim; waih'd not th’ attack, * (>80 
Bold warrior as lie was, Aiitiloclms, 

But tnanbling fled: as when a beast of incy, 

Conscious' of evil dec'd, amid the herd 

The guardian dog or herdsman’s self lias slain, 

And flies, ci’c yet tli’ avemging crowd collect; 685 

So fled the son of Nestor; on w^ard press’d. 

By Hector led, tlie Trojans; loud tlieir shouts, 

As on the Greeks their murd’rous shafts they pour’d: 
Yet turn’d he, when his comrades’ ranks he reach’d. 
Then on the ships, as rav’ning lions, fell 690 

The Trojans ; tliey but work’d the will of Jove, 

Who still their courage rais’d, and quidl’d the Greeks; 
Of vict’jy tliese debarr’d, and those inspij*’d ; 

Bor so lie will’d, that Hector, Priam’s son, 

Should wrap in fire tin* b(3aked ships of Gr(H3ee, 695 
And Thetis to the uttermost obtain 
Her over-bold petition; y(,*t did Jov(‘, 

The Lord of counsel, wait but to behold 
The flames ascending from the blazing ships : 
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For from that hour tlie Trojans, backward driven, 700 
Should to the Greeks the final triumph leave. 

Witli such design, to seize the ships, ho fir’d 
already burning zeal of Priam’s son; 

Fiercely ho rag’d, as terrible as Mars 

With brandish’d spear ; or as a raging fire 705 

’Mid the d(iiis(3 thickets on the mountain side. 

Tlie foam was oii his lips; bright flash’d his eyes 

Beneath his awful brows, and terribly 

Above his tcjjnples wav’d amid th(i fray 

The helm of H(ictor ; tlove liimself from Hcav’n 710 

Ilis guardian hand extending, him alone 

With glory crowning ’mid the host of men; 

But short his term of glory ; for the day 
Was fast approaching, when, with Pallas’ aid. 

The migJit (jf Peleus’ son should work his doom. 715 
Oft lie essay’d to break the ranks, where’er 
I'he densest thi’ong and noblest arms lie saw ; 

But strenuous though his efforts, all were vain : 

They, mass’d in close array, his charge withstood; 

Firm as a craggy rock, upstanding high, 

(vlose by the hoary sea, v hich meets unniov’d 
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The boist’rous currents of the whistling winds, 

And the big waves that bellow round its base; 

So stood unmov’d tho Greeks, and undismay’d. 

At length, all blazing in his arms, he sprang 725 

Upon the mass; so plunging down, as when 

On some tall vessel, from beneath tlici clouds 

A giant billow, tompest-nurs’d, descends: 

Tho deck is drench’d in foam; the stormy wind 

Howls in tlie shrouds; th’ affrighted seamen quail 730 

In fear, but little way from death remov’d ; 

So quail’d the spirit in ev’ry Grecian br(‘ast. 

As when a rav’ning lion on a herd 

Of heifers falls, which on some marshy mead 

Heed numberless, bcaieath the care of one, 735 

Uiiskiird from beasts of pj-oy to guard his chaige ; 

And uhile beside the front or rear he wallvs, 

% 

The lion on th’ ujiguaided centre springs. 

Seizes on one, and scatters all the rest; 

So Hector, led by Jove, in wild alarm 740 

Scatter’d the Grecians all; but one alone, 
liravo Periphetes, of Mycenm, slew; 

The soil of C/oj>reus, whom Hurystheiis sent 
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Ills envoy to the miglit of Hercules; 

Far nobler than the father was the son; 745 

In speed of foot, in warlike miglit, in mind, 

In all, among Mycenians foremost he; 

Who now on Hector fresh renown conferred ; 

For, backward as he stepp’d, against the rim 
Of the broad shield which for defence he bore, 750 

Down reaching to his feet, he tripp’d, and thus 
Entangled, backward fell; and as he fell. 

Around his temples clatter’d loud his helm. 

Hector beheld, and o’er him stood in haste, 

And with his spear transfix’d his breast, and slew 755 
Defoie his comrades’ eyes ; yet dar’d not one, 

Though grieving for their comrade’s loss, advance 
To rescue; such of Hector was their awe. 

They fronted now the ships; the leading prows 
Whi(di first were drawn on shore, still barr’d their way ; 760 
Yet on they stream’d ; and from the foremost ships, 

Now hardly press’d, the Greeks perforce retir’d; 

But closely mass’d before the tents they stood, 

Not scatter’d o’er the camp; by shame restrain’d. 

And fear; and loudly each exhorted each. 7G5 
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Goreniaii Nostor cliicif, tlio prop of Gn^ece, 

Thus by their fathers singly each adjur’d : 

Quit yo like men, dear friends ; and think it shame 
To forfeit now the praise of other men ; 

Let each man now his children and liis wife, 770 

His fortunes and his parents, bear in mind; 

And not the living only, but the dead; 

For them, the absiait, I, your suppliant, pray, 

That firm yo shiiid, and scorn disgracciful flight.” 

His words fresh courage rous’d in ev’ry breast; 775 
And from their eyeballs Pallas purg’d away 
The film of darkness ; and on ev’ry side, 

Doth tow’rd the ships and tow’rd the level figbt, 

Clear light diffus’d; thcu’c Hector they discern’d, 

And all his comrades, those >vho stood aloof, 780 

And those wlio near the ships maintain’d th(3 war. 

Then was not Ajax’ mighty soul coiitent 
To stand where stood the other sons of Greece; 

Along the vi'ssels’ lofty decks lie mov’d 

With haughty stride; a pond’rous boarding-pike, 785 

Well polish’d, and with rivets w'(?ll secur’d, 

Of two and twi/nty cubits length, he boie. 



Rook XV. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


100 


As oiKi well-skiird in foats of liorscmaiisliip, 

Who from a troop of liorsos on the plain 

Has parted four, and down the crowded road, 790 

While men and women all in wonder gaze, 

Drives tow’rd the city; and with force untir’d 
From one to otlier springs, as on they fly; 

O er many a vessel’s deck so Ajax pass’d 

With lofty stride, and voice that reacjh’d to TIenv’n, 795 

As loudly shouting on the GrecJvs h(i (‘ail’d 

To save their ships and tents: nor Hector stay’d 

Amid the closely-buckler’d Tr()jan ranks ; 

Hut, as upon a flock of birds, that feed 

H(^sido a river’s banlv, or geese, or cranes, 800 

Or long-neck’d swans, a fiery eagle swoops ; 

So on the dark-prow’d sliip with furious rush 
Swept Hector down; him Jove with mighty hand 
Sustain’d, and with him forward urg’d the crowd. 

Fierce round the ships again the battle rag’d; 805 

Well might ye deem no previous toil had worn 
Their strength, who in that dread (Uicountor met ; 

With edge so kc*(m, and stubboin will they fought. 

But varying far their hope's and fears: the (Treeks 
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Of safety and escape from death despair’d ; 810 

While high the hopes in ev’ry Trojan’s breast, 

To bum the ships, and slay the warlike Grc'oks: 

So minded each, oppos’d in arms they stood. 

On a swift-sailing vessel’s stern, that bore 
Protesilaiis to the coast of Troy, 815 

But to liis native country bore not thence. 

Hector had laid his hand; around that ship 
Trojans and Greeks in mutual slaughter join’d. 

The arrows or the jav’lin’s distant fliglit 

They waited not, but, fir’d with equal rage, 820 

Fought liand to hand, with axe and hatcliet ke(‘n, 

And mighty swords, and doublc-pointf^d spears. 

Many a fair-hiltijd blade, with iron bound, 

Dropp’d from the hands, or from the sever’d arms, 

Of warrior chiefs ; the dark earth ran with blood : 825 

Yet loos’d not Hector of the stern liis hold, 

But grasp’d the poop, and on the Trojans call’d: 

"Bring fire, and all together loud and clear 
Your war-cry raise; this day will Jove repay 
Our labours all, with capture of those ships, 830 

Which hither came, against the will of Heav’n, 
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And whicli on us uniiiiniber’d ills have brought, 

By our own Elders’ fault, who me, desiring 
Ev’n at thenr vessels’ stcu'iis to urge the war, 

Withhold, and to the town the troops eonfin’d. 8.15 
But Jove all-S(^eing, if ho then o’ernil’d 
Our better mind, himself is now our aid.” 

Tlius lie : they onward press’d with added zeal ; 

Nor Ajax yet taidiir’d, by hostile spears 
Now sorely gall’d; yet but a little space, 84o 

Back to the helmsman’s sev’n-foot board he mov’d, 
Expecting death ; and left the lofty deck. 

Whore long he stood on guard; but still his spear 
I’he I'rojans kept aloof, whoe’(5r essay’d 
Amid the sliips to launcli th’ unwearied flames; 845 
And, loudly shouting, to the (jlrt?(,‘k8 he call’d : 

“Eriends, Grecian hero(‘S, ministers of IMars, 

(^uit ye like men ! dear friends, remember now 
Your wonted valour ! think ye in your rear 
To find supporting forces, or some ibi*t 85o 

Whose walls may give you refuge from your foe? 

No city is nigh, whose well-appointed tow’rs. 

Maim’d by a friendly race, may give us aid ; 
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But here, upon the well-ami’d Trojans’ soil, 

And only resting on the sea, we lie 856 

Far from our country ; not in faint retreat, 

But in our own good arms, our safety lies.” 

Tie said ; and with his sharp-edg’d spear his words 
He follow’d up ; if any Trojan dar’d, 

By Hector’s call inspir’d, with fiery brand 850 

To assail the ships, him with his sharp-edg’d spear 
Would Ajax meet; and thus before the ships 
Twelve warriors, hand to hand, his prowess ftdt. sna 
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rjlllTTS roiiiul tlio woll-mannM sliip they wag’d the war ; 

jMoaiiw'liilo hy Pelous’ son Patroelns stoorl, 

Weeping hot tears ; as some dark-water’d fount 
Pours o’er a craggy rock its gloomy stream ; 

Ac]iill(\s, swift of foot, Avith pity saw, 5 

And to his fricmd these Avingkl words address’d : 

•* Why w(Hips Patroelns, like an infant girl, 

'Hint prays her inotln'r, by w^hose side she runs, 

To talce her np ; and, clinging to her gown, 

Imped('S lier way:, and still with tearful eves lo 

Looks in her face, until she take her np? 

Evn as that girl, Patroelns, such art thou, 

Shedding soft tears : hast thou some tidings brought 
Tonching the geu’ral weal, or me alone? 

Or have some evil news from Phthia come, IT) 

l\no'.7n but to thee? Menootins, Actor’s son, 

Yet snr(‘ly lives; and ’mid his Myrmidons 
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Lives agcnl releus, sou of iEacus : 

Tlieir deaths indeed might well demand our tears: 

Or wo(^p’st tliou for the Greeks, who round their slii])s 20 
Dy d('ath tlieir former insoleneo n^pay ? 

Speak out, that T may kno^v thy cause of grief.” 

To whom, Avitli bitter groans, J\itroelus thus : 

"() son of I’eleus, noblest of the Greeks, 

Aehilles, be not wroth ! such w(Ught of woe 25 

Tho Grecian camp oppresses; in their ships 
They who were late their bravest and their best, 

Sore wound('d all by spear or arrow Ho; 

^he valiant son of Tydeus, Diomed, 

Pierc’d by a shaft, Ulysses by a spear, rio 

And Agamemnon’s self; Eurypylus 

Hy a sharp arrow through the thigh transfix’d; 

For these, the large resourei's of their art 
The leecdies ply, and on their wounds attend ; 

While thou, Achilles, still reiiuiiu’st unniov’<l. an 

Oh, bo it never mine to nurs(i such hate 
As thou retain’st, inflexibly severe ! 

Who e’er may hope in future days by thee 
To profit, if thou now forbear to save 
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Tho Greeks from sliame aiirl loss? TJnft^olinf^ mnn! 40 
Sure Pc^kms, liorsciman bravo, was iumm* thy sire. 

Nor niotis bore thee ; from tho cold i^rey sea 

And eraap^y rooks thou hadst thy birth ; so liard 

And stubborn is tliy soul. Hut if th(^ fear 

Of evil prophesied thyself ix'strjiin, 45 

Or messa<[^o by thy Goddess-mother l)ron^lit 

From Jove, yet send nn^ forth with all thy forc(‘ 

Of Myrmidons, to be the savin<i: li^ht 
Of Grec'oo ; and l(‘t nu', to the battle bear 
Thy ,i>ditt’ring arms, if so the men of ^froy, 50 

Soar’d by thy likeness, may forsake the field, 

And breathing-time atfonl tin? sons of Greece, 

Toil-M orn ; for little pause has yet been tlieii-s. 

I^^resh and unwearied, we may drive with ease 
To their own city, from our sliips and tents, 55 

I’rojans, norn and battlowearied men.” 

Thus pray’d he, all unwisely ; for the pray’r 
He utter’d, to liimself was frauglit with divith ; 

To w hom, much griev’d, A chilli ‘s, swift of foot : 

“ Ileav’ii-born Patroclus, oh, what words arc these ! no 
Of prophecy T ri'ck not, thougli I know; 

1 2 
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Nor mossnf>*o liath my mother brought from Jove; 

But it afilic.'tH 2iiy soul, wlieii oiu^ I S(‘(' 

Hint basely robs his equal of his ])riz(s 

Ill’s hn\lul priz(', by liighest valour won; Hf) 

Such f^rief is miiu', sueh wroiiij;’ hav(» I sustain’d. 

JTer, whom the sous f)f (Tieece on me b(\stowM, 

Pj-izo of my spe^ar, the wdl-Avall’il city storm’d. 

mighty Agamemnon, Atnais’ son, 

Hath borne by forc(^ away, as from the hands To 

Of sonui dishonour’d, houseless vagabond. 

But h?t the past bo past; I m^vea* m(‘ant 

My wrath should have no end; yet had not tliought 

My aiiger to abah*, till my own shi 2 )s 

Should hear the uar-cry, and the) battles b(‘ar. jr* 

But go, and in ]ny well-known annoui- elad, 

L('ad forth the valiant Jlyrmidons to uar. 

Since the dark cloud of Trojans circles round 
The ships in force; and on the shingly beach. 

Pent up in narrow lijuits, lie the Greeks; 80 

And all the city hath pour’d its numbers forth 
In hope undoubting ; for they see no more 
My helm among them flashing; elsc^ in flight 
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( Treat Agamemnon bore a kindly mind: 
lint round tlie camp tlie battle now is wag’d. 

No more the liands of valiant Diomed, 

Tlie Greeks protecting, liurl his iiery spL‘ar; 

Nor liear I now, from his dotes tod lips, 

4Mie shout of Agamemnon ; all around 
Is lieard tlie warrior-slayer Hector’s voic**, 

Chem*ing his Trojans ; with triumphant crit^s 
Tliey, iVom the vaiupiislul Greeks, liold all tlio plain. 
Nathless do thou, Patroclus, in defences 
Fall boldly on, lest they with blazing lire 
Our ships destroy, and hinder our retreat. 

But h('ar, and ponder well the end of all 
1 have to say, and so for me obtain 
Honour and glory in the eyes of Greece; 

And that tlie bcautet)us maiden to my arms 
They may restore, with costly gifts to boot. 

Tlie ships reliev’d, return forthwith; and though 
The niund’rer, Juno’s Ijord, should ditigii to crown 
TliiiKi arms with triumph, be not ovtu-bold 
T’o combat with the warlik(i sons of Troy ; 
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(So should my namo in less repute h(» hold;) 

Nor, in the keen ('xcitemont of tho iii^lit 

And shni^litor of the Trojans, lead thy troops 

On tow’rd the city, lest tliou find thyself 

By some one of th’ immortal Gods oppos’d; 110 

For tho far-darting Plioohus loves them well ; 

But when in safety thou liast plaiul tho ships, 

J)elay not to return, and leave the ix^st 
To battle on tho plain: for would to Jovt;, 

To Pallas and Apollo, that not oik*, i 15 

Or Greek or Trojan, miglit (‘scapii iVoni death. 

Save only tliou and I ; that so wo two 
Alone might raze the sacred tow’rs of IVoy.” 

Such conv(n'so lield they; wliile by hostile speais 
Hard jiress’d, no longer Ajax might endure ; Il^o 

At once by Jove’s liigli uill and Trojan foes 
0’()rmaster’d ; loud beneath ]*epeah*d blows 
Clatter’d around his brow the glitt’ring helm. 

As on tlie well-wrought crest tho weapons fi^ll; 

And his left arm grow laint, that long had borne l!>rj 
The burthen of his shi(dd; yet nought avail’d 
The pr(‘s.s of spinirs to drive him Jrom Ids post; 
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Ijiibriiig lie drew his breath, his ov’ry limb 
With sweat Mas reehiiig; breathhig s])ace was iiojio; 
IjIow follow’d bloNv, and iUs w(wo lii^ap’d on ill. lao 

Say iiOM', yo Nine, A\'ho on Olympus dwell, 

JloM first the lire assail’d tlui Grecuaii ships. 

IR'ctor apiiroach’d, and on the aslicai spear 
Oi* Ajax, cl(jse behind the Ik ad, let fall 
Jlis mighty sword; right through Ik ^ clove the >vood ; ia5 
And in his hand the son of Telamon 
Tli(} hc^adless shaft held bootless ; liir away, 

Loud ringing, fell to (‘aith the? brazen point. 

(L(‘at Ajax siuv, and d(H‘p his noble soul 
W as troubled, as he knew the work of lh?av’n ; lie 
And that the Thuiid’rer had decreed to thwart 
llis Marlik(3 liopes, and viefry give to Troy. 

Slow he retir’d; and to the vessel tliey 

The blazing txnch applied ; high rose the llame 

Uiujuenchable, and urapp’d the poop in liix*. ijr> 

The son of Pele^is saw, and with his palm 

ymote on his thigh, and to Patroclus call’d: 

‘‘ Up, nobly born l*atroclus, car-borne chitjf! 

Up, for I see above* tin* ships ascend 
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Tlio hostile fires ; and lest they seize tlio ships, 150 
And hinder onr retreat, do tliou in hasten 
ThiiK.* armour don, wliilii I aj’oiiso tluj tioops.” 

lie said: his dazzling arms ratrocUis doniiM: 
l^^irst on his legs the w(01-wrought greaves he fix’d, 
Fasten’d with silver clasps; his ample chest 155 

The breasi plate of Achilles, swift of loot, 

Star-spangled, richly wrought, defendi^d nell; 

Around his shoulders slung, liis s\>oid Ik^ bore*, 
Brass-bladed, silver-studded; next his shield 
Weighty and strong; and on liis firm-set lu.‘ad I Go 

A helm he wore, well-wrought, witli horsiJiair i)liime‘ 
That nodded, fearful, o’er his brow; his hand 
Grasp’d two stout spears, familiar to his hold. 

One spoav A( Julies liad, long, pond’rous, loiigli ; 

lint this he touch’d not; none of all tJie Greehs, icr) 

None, save. Achilles’ self, that spear couhl ])oise : 

The far-lam’d IVJian ash, which to his sire, 

On 1\ ‘lion’s summit fell’d, to be the bafie 
Of mightiest chiefs, the Centaur Chiron gave. 

^llien to Automedon lie gave command 170 

To yok(‘ the horses: him lie honour’d most, 
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Next to Acliilles’ self; the trustiest ho 
lu batthi to await his chief’s behest. 

The Hying steeds ho harness’d to the car. 

Xanthus and Balius, ll(3eter tliaii the winds; lTr> 

Wliom, grazing in tlie inarsJi by ocean’s stream, 
Bodargc'., switt of foot, to Zephyr bore: 

And by their side the matchless Bedasiis, 

Whom from the capturt^ of Eetion’s town 

Aehill()s bor(j away; a mortal horse, iso 

But with immortal coursers iiuvf to Yi(‘. 

J\[oantime Achilhvs, through their sev’rnl tents, 
Summon’d to arms the warlike Myrmidons. 

'riiey all, lilvo rav’niiig avoIvi'S, of couragi^ high, 

Tdiat on the mountain side have hunted down is.”) 

An aiithn’d stag, and batten’d on liis llesh: 

Their cliaps all dyed with blood, in troops tlu‘y go, 
With their lean tongues from some black- watm-’d I'oujit 
To lap the surface of the dark cotjl wavt‘, 

Their jaus with blood yet reeking, unsubdued 190 

Their courage, and their bellies gorg’d with llesh; 

So round IVlides’ valiant follower throng’d 
Th{^ chiles and rulers of the Myrjuidons. 



122 


HOMEirS ILIAD. 


Look XVI. 


Acliillt‘s ill tlio midst to charioteers 

And buckhiu d warriors issued liis commands. 195 

Fifty swift sJiips AcliilL^s, dear to Jove, 

Led to the coast ol‘ Troy ; and rang’d in each 
Fifty brave comrades maim’d the rowers’ seats. 

O’er these livii chiefs, on whom he most relied, 

lie plac’d, liimself tlie Sov’ri3i^‘n Lord of all. 2u0 

One band ^b.mestheus led, with glancing- mail, 

8on of fc!pi3rcluiis, Jb'av’n-descc^nded Btre‘am ; 
liiiii Feleus’ dauglitei*, Folydoru fair, 

A mortal in a God’s embrac(i compress’d, 

To stout Spercliius bore; but, by repute, 205 

To Dorus, IVu’ieivs’ son, vho her 
In public, and ^^ith ample dow’r, espous’d. 

The brav(3 Eiidorus hid tJie scjcoiid band, 

VVJiom l^hylas’ daughter, Polyniole. fair, 

I’o Hermes boro; th(3 maid lie saw, aud lov’d, 21 o 

Amid tJie virgins, mingling in the danc<j 
Of golden-shafhid Dian, 1 luntress-Ciueen ; 

He to her chamber acc(:‘ss found, and gain’d 
By stealth luji* bed; a valiant son sluj bore, 

Eudonis, swift of foot, in battle strong. 215 
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Diit wlion licr inlaut, by Luciua’s aid, 

Was brought to light, and saw tho I'aco ol day. 

Her to liis home, with ample dowr enrich’d, 

Echecles, son of Actor, boro away ; 

While him the aged Phylas kept, and nurs’d 22o 

With tender care, and cherish’d as his own. 

Tlie brave Peisander, son of BLcJiialiis, 

Tho third commanded ; of the Jlyrmidons, 

Ni^xt to i*elidos’ friend, tlie noblest spear. 

The fourth, tlie aged warrior Pheenix led; 2‘jr> 

I'lie liftli, Alcimed(m, liaerc(‘s’ son : 

Tlu.'se in tlieir order duo Achilles lirst 
Array’d, ajid in,‘xt witli stirring words address’d : 

“ Ye jMyrmidons, forgi?t not now the vaunts 
Which, uhilo my wjath endur’d, ye largely pour’d 2o(» 
Upon tlui Ih’ojans ; me yo freely blam’d ; 

Mll-omen’d soji of PeltMis, sure in wrath 

Tliou wast (jonceiv’d, implaciible, who here 

In idleness enforc’d thy comnules keep’stl 

’Twero bethu* tar our honujuard Avay to take, 235 

If such pernicious rancour till thy soul!’ 

Thus y(5 n‘proach\l me oft! Lo! now y(‘ have 
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The great occasion wJiich your souls desir’d!, 

Then on, and with bravo hearts the Trt>]aiis moot!” 

llis words fresh courage rous’d in ov’ry breast; 2-10 
And more compact, beneatJi their monarcli’s 
^riioir ranks wc're Ibrin’d; as when the builder lays 
1^1 10 close! y-fiitiiig stones, to form the wall 
Of some great house, and brave llui winds of Ileav’ji ; 

So closti were) tilted helm and bossy shield ; 2 15 

Buckler on buckler press’d, and helm on helm, 

And man on man ; the horsehair plumes abovi^ 

That nodded, leaiiul, from tlie warriors’ brows, 

Each other touch’d ; so closely mass’d tliey stood. 

Before them all stood prominent in arms 250 

Two chiels, Batrochis and Automedon, 

Both with one thonglit possess’d, to lead the iiglit 
In the fore-front of all tJie Myrmidons. 

Achilles then withm his tent withih’ew. 

And of a gorgeous coffer rais’d the lid, 255 

Well-wrought, by silver-footed Thetis plac’d 
On board his ship, and fill’d with rich attire. 

With store of wind-proof cloaks, and carju^ts soft. 

There lay a gobh.4, richly chas’d, whence none, 
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But lio alone, inifrlit drink tlio ruddy wine, 2r,o 

Nor ini^’lit libations Ihenee to other (lods 

lie made, save only Jove ; tliis bronp;’ht h(' forth. 

And first with snlpliur purified, and n(‘xt 
Wash’d with pnr<^ wat(.‘r ; then his liands he wash’<l. 

And drew the ruddy wine ; then standing* forth 205 
JVIadi^ in the ccaitro of the court his pray’r. 

And as he pour’d the win(', look’d up to IFeav’n, 

Not unb('li(‘ld of Joyi‘, the lightning’s l^ord: 

“(Ireat King, Dodona’s Lord, Pelasgian Jove, 

Who dwcllst on high, and rurst with sov’j‘(‘ign sway 2T0 
Dodoiia’s wintry heights; where dw(‘ll around 
Thy 8ellian i^riests, men of unwas]i(‘n fc‘et. 

That on the bare ground sleep; thou once bc^fiuv 
Hast heard iny pray’r, and me with honour crown’d, 
And on the Grc'eks inllictx^d all thy plagu(\s ; 

Ih'ar yet again, and this J)iy boon accord. 

I ’mid the tlirong of ships myself remain ; 

But with a num’rous lbrci5 of Myrmidons 
I send jny comrade in my stead to fight: 

On him, all-secung Jovt', thy favour pour; 

Strengthen his In^ai’t, that Hector’s self may learn 


280 
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If, ovii aloiio, iny follower knows to fif’Iit, 

Or only then resistless pow’r displays, 

When I myself the toil of battle share. 

And from our vessels when tlic^ fo(^ is driv’ii, 285 

Grant that with all his arms and comrade's true 
lie may in safdy to the ships return.” 

Thus pray’d lie ; Joves the Lord of eouns(‘l, heard, 
And lialf his pray’r he irrantc'd, half denie'd : 

For from the ships iho battles to .r(‘pel 200 

He grant('d; but denied his safe return. 

His pray’rs and off’rings ended, to the teuit 
Achilles turn’d ajj^ain, and in tlu' chest 
R(‘phic’d the cup ; then issuin«- forth, he stoe^el 
llefore the tait; for much he^ long’el to see 205 

The Greeks and 1'rojans join in battle strife'. 

Tli(*v who in arms round brav(^ I\atroclns stood 

•/ 

Their line of battle form’d, with cOurag’e hif>h 

To dash upon tin? Trojans ; and as wasps 

That have their nest beside the public road, :i00 

Which boys delight to V(‘X aiid irritates 

In wanton play, but to the gen’ral harm ; 

TIk'Iu if some passinf*^ trav’lk'r unawarc'S 
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Disturb, witJi aiif^ry courage fortli they rush 
In one continuous swarm, to guard tludr nost : 
lev’ll witli iSucli courage pour’d the Myrmidons 
I^'ortli from tlio slii 2 )s; then uproar wild arosf\ 

And loud Patroclus on liis comrades call’d: 

Ye valiant Myrmidons, who boast youi‘selves 
Achilles’ comrade's, quit ye now like mc'Ji; 810 

Your ancK‘nt valour j)rove; to l^^leus’ son, 

Of iill the ( Jrceks the noblest, so shall wc', 
llis laitliful folloAvcrs, higlu'st honour give ; 

And Agamemnon’s haughty self shall mourn 
^.riie slight on Orecia’s bravest warrior cast.” 815 

llis words fresh courage rous’d in ev’ry bri'ast. 

Thick on th(3 IVojan host their masses fell; 

Whiles loud the H(*(^t re-('choed to the sound 
Of Grecian cheers ; but when the Trojans saw, 

1 hazing in arms, Sbaicetius’ godlikt' son, 320 

Himself, and follower; quail’d the sinrits of all; 

Their lirm-set ranks were shaken; for they deem’d 
Achilh's had beside the ships exchang’d 
His wrath for fri('iidship ; and each st'v’ral man 
Jjook’d round, to find his own <‘scape from d('ath. 325 
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^riion first ratroelns aiinVl his s})(‘ar 

Amid tho crowd, wlioro tliiokest ra^’d tlu* war, 

Around tlio slii]) of brav(^ rrot(‘silfis ; 

And struck Dyrmclinu's, wlio from Ainydon, 

Vroni th(^ widc-flowin«^ stream of Axins, led TiHO 

Th(i hors('liair-crested Pmons; him ho struck 
Tliroii^li tlip ri;j;]it shoulder ; backwards in the dust, 
Groaning*, ho toll ; ar(»uud him quail’d with fear 
Jlis Pmons all, su(*li terror in tlu^ir ranks 
Patroclns threw, tlunr brav('st knuler slain, 

Tho Ibromost in the fi^dit; the crowd ho drove 
Far from the ships, and qiiomdi’d tho blazing* fir(\ 

Tlicro lay tin* half-burnt ship; with shouts confu.s’<l 
Tho Trojans fled; and from amid tln^ ships 
Forth pour’d the Gro(*ks ; and loud the clamour rcw*. nio 
As when around a lofty mountain’s top 
Tho lightning’s T^ord dispels a rrlass of cloud, 

And ov’j*y crag, and ov’ry jutting peak 
Is plainly seen, and ov’vy for(*st glado ; 

And th(^ deep vault of Hoav’n is open’d wide; 

So wlum tho Greeks had clear’d tho ships of lire, 

They br(*ath’d awhile; y(*t ceas’d not so tho strife; 
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For not in headlong panic from the ships 
The Trojans by the valiant Greeks were driv’n, 

But, though perforce retiring, still made head. 35o 

Then of the chiefs, as wider sprc'ad the fight, 

Each singled each ; IMenoetins’ noble son 
First threw his pointed spear, and on tln^ tliigli 
Struck Areilochus, in act to turn; 

Uight tlirougli the point was driv’n; tlio weiglity spear .*155 
Shatter’d the bone, and prone to (‘artli lie lell. 

Tlie warlike jMeiuJaus aim’d his spear 
Whore Thoas’ breast, unguarded by liis shii'Id, 

Was left expos’d; and slack’d his limbs in death. 

Phy lens’ bravo son, as rush’d Ainphieliis on, 

Stood linn, with eye observant; then tli’ attack 
Preventing, through his thigh, high up, when^ lie 
'^riie strongest muscles, smote; the weapon’s point 
Sever’d the tendons ; darkness clos’d his eyes. 

Of Nc^stor’s sons, Antilochus, the first, 

Atymnius wounded, driving through his flank 
The binzon spear; prone; on his fixcc he f(dl. 

Then, burning to avenge his brother’s death, 

Stood Maris o’er the corpse, and hand to hand 
VOTi. IT. K 
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Engag’d Antiloclms ; but cire a blow 370 

Was struck, the godlike Thrasymcdos drove 
Through his right shoulder, with unerring aim, 

His glitt’ring spear ; the point his upper arm 
Toro from the muscles, sliatt’ring all the bone: 
Thuiid’ring he f<dl, and darkness clos’d liis (^y(\s. 375 

So to tlio shades, by those two bi'othren’s liaiids 
Subdued, Sarpedon’s comrades brave were stait. 

The sons of Amisodarus, who roar’d 
The dread Chimecra, bane of mortal men. 

On Clcobuliis, wound(‘d in the press, 3S() 

Ajax Oileus sprang, and captive took, 

Alive ; but sudden on his neck let fall 

His hilted sword, and quencli’d tlio lire of life. 

The hot blood dyed the sword; tlu^ darkling sliadi's 
Of death, and rig’rous fate, his eyes o’erspread. 385 
Then IVneleus and T^ycon, hand to hand, 

Engag’d in combat; both had miss’d their aim. 

And boothiss bull’d tludr weapons; then with swords 
They mot; first l^ycoii on the crested helm 
Dealt a fierce blow ; but in his hand the blade 300 
Up to the hilt was shiver’d; then the swoj'd 
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Of Pciieleus his neck, below the oai-. 

Dissever’d; deeply in his throat the blade 
Was plung’d, and by thi^ skin ah >n(3 was stay’d ; 

Down droop’d his head, his limbs relax’d in dcatli. • .‘305 
]\r(5rioii(.*s by speed of foot o’orh)ok. 

And, as liis car he nioiinted, Acainas 

Through the right shoulder pierc’d; down fioin the ear 

lie fell; the shades of dtiath his ey(‘S o’ersprc'ad. 

Pull on the mouth of JOrymas was thrust te<) 

The weapon of Idonieneiis; right through, 

The whihi bones crashing, pass’d the bi*azen s[)ear 
Jjolow the brain; his teeth were sliatt(‘r’d all; 

With blood, which with convulsive sobs lui blciw 
From mouth and nostril, botli his c^yes w(T( 3 fill’d; 405 
And death’s dark cloud encompass’d him around. 

Thus slew the Grecian leaders each his man. 

As rav’iiing wolv(‘S, that lambs or kids assail, 

Stray’d from their dams, by careless slu'phords left 
Upon the mountain scatter’d; these they see, 110 

And tear at once their unr(‘sistiiig prey; 

So on the Trojans fell the Greeks; in rout 
Disastrous they, unnuinn’d by tenor, fled. 
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Great Ajax still, iinweariod, long’d to hurl 
His spear at Hector of the brazen holm; 415 

But ho, well skill’d in war, his sliouldors broad 
Protected by his shkJd of tougli bull’s bide, 

Watch’d for the whizzing shafts, and jav’lins’ whirr. 

Full well ho know the tide of battle turn’d, 

Yet h(dd liis ground, his trusty fricaids to save. ^20 
As from Olympus, o’er the clear blue sky 
Pour the dark clouds, wlien Jov(' the vault of JToav’n 
O’erspreads with storm and tempest, from the ships 
So pour’d with panic cries the flying liost, 

And in disordijr’d rout recross’d the trend i. 425 

Then Hector’s flying coursers bore him sale 
Far from tlie struggling masses, wliom the ditch 
Detain’d perforce ; there many a royal car 
With broken polo th’ unharness’d horsi's left. 

On, shouting to the Greeks, Patroclus press’d 
The flying Trojans; they, with panic cries. 

Dispers’d, the roads encumber’d; high uprose 
The storms of dust, as from the timts and ships 
Back to the city stretch’d the flying steeds; 

And ever whore the densest throng appear’d 
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Witli furious threats Patroclus urg’d liis course ; 
liis glowing axle trac’d by ju-ostrato luen 
Hurl’d from tluur cars, and chariots ov(U*tliro\vn. 

Mow o’er tlio deep-sunk trench tli’ ininiorbil stiMils, 

The noble prize the Gods to Peleus gave, ^Mo 

Still onward strainijig ; Ibr he long’d to i*each, 

And hurl his spear at Hector; him meanwhile 
His Hying shreds in safety bore away. 

As in th’ autumnal season, when tlie (*arth 
With weight of rain is saturates; when Jove 115 

Pours down his liercest storms in wrath to men, 

Who in their courts unrighteous judgments pass, 

And justice yield to lawL'ss violenci', 

The wrath of Ileav’n d<?spising; ev’ry stream 
Is briniming o’er; the hills in gullies d(M‘p *150 

Are by the torrents seam’d, which, riisliing down 
Ih*om the high mountains to the dark-blue S(‘a, 

AVith groans and tumult urg() their headlong cf)urse, 
Wasting the works of man ; so urg’d their flight, 

So, as they lied, the Trojan horses groan’d. 455 

Tlie foremost ranks cut off, back tow’rd th(i ships 
Patroclus drove th(3m, baflling their attejiipts 
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To gain tlic city ; and in middle space 
13(,*t\veen the sliij)s, tlio strc^ani, and lofty wall, 

Dealt slaugliter roiuid him, and of many a chi(*f 4r,o 
The bittea* penalty of death requir’d. 

Tlitiii Pronous with his glitt’ring sp(‘ar lie struck, 

Wlierc by the shidd his breast was left (expos’d. 

And slack’d his limbs in di'ath ; tlmnd’ring he fell. 

Next Thestor, son of G3iio2)s, he assail’d; 4or) 

lie on his iiolish’d car, down-crouching, sat, 
llis mind by fear disordm-’d; from his hands 
1’he rcdiis had di'opji’d; him, thrusting >\ith th(‘ sju-ar, 
Through the right cheek and thi-ough the teeth he smole, 
Then dragg’d him, by the weapon, o’er the rail. 470 
As when an angler on a prominent rock 
Drags from the sea to shore with hook and liiu? 

A Aveighty fish; so him Patroclus dragg’d, 

(hilling, from off the car; and dash’d him down 
Upon his face; and life Ibrsook liis limbs. 475 

N(‘xt Eryalus, eager for the fray. 

On the mid forehead Avith a mighty stone 

lie struck; beneath the pond’rous helmet’s widght 

The skull Avas split in twain ; prostrate he fell. 
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By lifo-coiisumiug death encompass’d round. 480 

Forth witli Amphotcrus, and Eryinas, 

EcJiius, Epaltos, and Tlojx)leiiuis, 

Son of Dainastor, Pyris, Ipheiis bravo, 

Euippus, .Polym(3lus, Argoas’ son, 

I'll quick succession to the ground lie brought. 48r> 

Sarpodon liis uiigirdlcd forces saw 
Promiscuous fall before Miiiioetius’ sou, 

And to the Lycians call’d in loud reproot*: 

“Shame, Lycians! wliithcr lly ye? wliy this liashj? 

1 will myself this chief confront, and learn 4iio 

Wlio this may be of bearing proud and high, 

Who on the Trojans grievous harm hath wrought. 

And many a warrior’s limbs relax’d in death.” 

lie said, and from liis car, accoutred, sprang; 
l^atroclus saw, and he too leap’d to earth. 405 

As on a lofty rock, with angry screams, 

JTook-beak’d, with talons curv’d, two vultures light ; 

So with loud shouts these two to battle rush’d. 

The son of Saturn pitying saw, and tlius 

To Juno spoke, his sister and his wife: 500 


“Woe, woe! that fate decrees my best-belov’d, 
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Sarpodoii, by l^xtroclus’ hand to fall; 

Ev’n now conflicting tlioiiglits my soul divide. 

To bear him from the fatal strife luihurt, 

Aiid sot liim down on Ijycias fertile plains, r)or) 

Or leave him by Patrochis’ hand to fall.” 

Whom answer’d thus tlie stag-t^y’d (iueen of Ileav’n : 
“Wliat words, dread son of Saturn, dost thou speak? 
Wouldst thou a mortal man from death withdraw 
Long since by fate decreed? Do wliat thou wilt; 510 
Yet cannot we, the rest, applaud thine act. 

This, too, I say, and turn it in thy mind: 

If to his homo Sarpedon thou restore 

Alive, Ix^think thee, will not other Gods 

Their sons too from the stubborn figlit withdraw? 515 

For in the field around the walls of I'roy 

Are many sons of Gods, in all of whom 

This act of thine will angry feelings rouse. 

lint if thou love him, and thy soul deplore 

llis coming doom, yet in the stubborn fight 5‘JO 

Leave him ben(3ath Patrochis’ hand to fall: 

Then, when his spirit hath fled, the charge assign 
To Death and gentle Sleep, that in their arms 
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Tlioy bear him safe to Lycifi’s wido-spread plains: 

Tlioro shall Iiis bretliroii and his frionds poribriii r>i*r) 
Tlis fiiiiral rittjs, and mound and column raise, 

Tlio iittiiig tribute to the mighty dead.” 

Tims she; the Sire of Clods and men conipli(?d : 

'.Hut to the ground some drops of blood let 1‘alJ, 

In honour of his son, wlioju fate decreed, nao 

Far from his country, on the fertile plains 
Of Ih’oy to p(n*ish by Fatroclus’ hand. 

As near the? champions drew, Patroclus tiist 
Ilis capon hurl’d, and Thrasyni(.‘de?s brave, 

The failliful follower of Sarpedon, struck oaa 

i5(‘low tlic waist, and slack’d his limbs in death. 

Thrown in his turn, Sarpedous glitt’ring S 2 >ear 
Flew wid(?; and Pedasus, the gallant horse, 

Through tliii right slioiilder wounded; with a scream 
He fell, and in the dust breath’d forth his life, 64o 
As, shrieking loud, his noble spirit lied. 

I'his way and that his two companions swerv’d; 

Creak’d the strong yoke, and hingled were the reins. 

As in the dust the prostrate courser lay, 

Automcdoii the means of salety saw; 515 
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And drawing from beside his brawny thigh 
IJis keon-edg’d sword, with no uncertain blow 
Cut loose the fallen liorse; again the twain 
W(a*c riglited, and again the traces stretcli’d. 

Again in iiiorbil strife the warriors clos’d: 5r>() 

Once more Sarpedon liurl’d liis glitt’ring sp(‘ar 

In vain; above l^atroclus’ shoulder flew 

The point, innocuous; from iiis hand in turn 

The spear not vainly tlirowii, Sarp(.‘don slriiek 

Wiiero lies tJie diapliragiii, below iho heart. 5^5 

He fl‘ll; us falls an oak, or poplar tall, 

Or lofty pine, wliich on the mountain top 

For some proud sliip the woodman’s axe liutli liewn; 

8o lie, with death-cry sharp, before his cai* 

Ext(uid(.‘d lay, and clutcli’d the blood-stain’d soil. ado 
As when a lion on the herd has sprung, 

And, ’mid the heifers seiz’d, tlie lordly bull 
Lies bellowing, crush’d between the lion’s jaws; 

So by Patroclus slain, the I^ycian chietj 
Undaunted still, his iaithful comrade call’d: 505 

“Good Glaucus, warrior tried, behoves thee now 
Thy spearnianship to prove, and warlike might. 
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Welcomo the IVay; put forth thine utmost spi3od; 

Call oil the Lyciaii cliiefs, on cv’iy sid(‘, 

To press around, and for Sarjx^don 570 

Thou too thine arms for luy prot(3ction wield ; 

For I t(j thee, througli all thy future days, 

Shall be a ceas(3less scandal and reproach. 

If ino, thus slain b(dbr(3 the Grecian sliips, 

l^he Greeks bo suir(3r’d of iny arms to spoil : 575 

But stand thou fast, and others’ eourage‘ raise.” 

^I'hus as he spoke', the shades of death o’ersprc*atl 
liis eyr3S and nostrils ; tht3n with foot lirm-sot 
Upon Ids clu'st, Patrocliis from the corpse 
Dr( 5W, by main force, the last-adhering spear; 5vS0 

The life, fortli issuing with the weapon’s point. 

Loos’d IVoju tlio royal car, the snorting steeds. 

Eager for llight, the Myrmidons di'tain’d. 

Deep-grieving, Glaucus heard his comrade’s voice: 

His spirit was stirr’d within hun, impotent 585 

'J’o bear him succour; with his liand lie grasi)’d 
His wounded arm, in torture from the wound 
lly Teucer’s arrow giv’n, as on he press’d 
To aid his friends, and scale the lofty wall. 
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'J'lion to Apollo thus address’d his pray’r: 590 

“ Hear mo, great Kiug, \vho, as on ] jycia’s plains, 

Art here in [IVoy; and hear’st in ov’ry plac(i 
Th(3ir voice who suffer, as I suffer now. 

A grievous v\ouiid I bear, and sharpest pangs 
My arm assail, nor may the blood bo shinch’d : 595 

T1i( 3 pain Avcighs down my shoulder; and my Jiaiid 
Hatli lost its pow’r to fight, or grasp my spe‘ar. 
Sarpedon, bravest of the brave, is slain, 

Tlio son of Jove; yi*t Jove preserv’d him not. 

Hut thou, O Iving, tliis grievous wound relieve; (>oo 
Assuagii the pain, and give me strength to urg(,‘ 

]My Ijycian comrades to maintain the >var, 

And fight myself to guard tlie noble dead.” 

Tims, as he j)ray'd, his pray’r Apollo heard. 

Assuag’d liis pains, and irom the grievous wound Oof) 
Stanch’d the dark blood, and fill’d his soul with streiigtlr. 
Glaucus within himself perceiv’d, and knew, 

Ih^joicing, that the God had heard his pray’r. 

The Lycian l(‘ad(‘rs first on ev’ry side 
He urg’d to hasten for their King to fight: 

'i^hcai ’mid the ^rrojaiis went with loi'ty stc‘p, 
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Aiul first to Paiithoiis’ son, Polydanias, 

To bravo Agonor and iEneas next; 

Hioii Hector of tlio brazen liebu himself 
Approacliing, tluis nitli winged words address’d : aio 

‘‘Hector, forgott’st tliou quite tliy bravo a-lli('s, 

Who freely in thy cause pour toith tJieir lives, 

Far from tlieir lionio and Jriends? but tlu^y from th('(‘ 
No aid receive ; Sarpnlon lies in death, 

I'hc leadm* of the buckhu’d Jiy(;iau blinds, 020 

Wlioso justice and whose pow’r wore Jjyeia’s sliiidd ; 

Him by Patroclus’ hand hath Slars subdin d. 

Hut, friends, stand by mo now' I witii just r('V(uig(' 
Inspir’d, determine tliat the Jlyrinidons 
Sliall not, how griev’d soe’er for all the (Greeks 025 
Who by our spears beside the ships Jiave fall’n. 

Our d(?ad dishonour, and his arms obtain.” 

Ho said; and through the Trojans tliriJl’d tlu' s(‘jis(‘ 
Of grief ijitolerabh', unrestraiji’d ; 

For he, though stranger-born, was of tluj Stat(^ 030 

A mighty pillar; and his followers 
A num’rous host; and he hiiiis(.*lf in fight 
Among the foremost; so, against the Greeks, 



142 


HOMEE’S ILIAD. 


Book XVI. 


With liory zeal they rush’d, by Hector led, 

Crriev’d for Saipt'dous loss; on th’ otlior sid(^ n;t“) 

lAitroclvis’ manly heart the (Jrcelcs arous’d, 

And to til’ Ajacos first, thomselvi's inspir’d 
With martial ardour, thus address’d his speech : 

“ Ye sons of Ajax, now is come tln^ time 
Your former fame to rival, or surpass : 

The man hath fall’u, who first o’orleap’d our wall, 
Harpedoii ; now remains, that, havin*^ slain, 

Wo should his corpse dishonour, and liis aians 
Strip oil*; and sliould soim^ comrade dare attempt 
His rescue, him too with our spears subdue.” (115 

llo said; and they, with martial ardour fir’d, 

Itusli’d to the conflict. Wlien on eitlier sid(^ 

Tiic reinforc’d battalions w-cre array’d, 

Trojans and Ijyciaiis, Myrmidons and Greeks 
Around the dead in sh^rnest combat tm^t, (*)r )0 

With fearful shouts; and loud their armour ran|j;. 

Then, to enhance the horror of the strife. 

Around his son, with darkness Jove o’erspread 
Tlie stubborn fight: the Trojans first drove back 
The keen-(3y’d Greeks; for first a warrior fell. 
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Not of tlie iiioancst ’raid tho Myrraidons, 

Epc'gous, soil of valiant Agaclos; 

Who in Budaeum’s thriving state bore rule 
Erowhihi; but flying for a kinsman slain, 

1.^0 Beleus and the silver-footed Queen 
He enmo a suppliant; with Acliilles theneo 
I'o Iliiini stmt, to join tho war of Troy. 

Him, as he strtjtcli’d his hand to seize tho d(‘atl, 
Full on the forcihead, with a iiuissivti stone 
Great Hector smottJ ; witliin tho pond’rous htOm 
The skull was split in twain; prone on tho corpst 
He fell, by liie-dcstroying death subdiuKl. 

Griev’d was Batroclus for his comrade slain ; 
Forward he darted, as a swiit-wing’d hawk, 

Tliat swoops amid the starlings and tiio dans; 

So swift didst thou, Fatroclus, car-borne chii^f, 
Uj)on the Trojans and the Lycians spring. 

Thy soul with anger for thy comrade fill’d. 

A pond’rous stoiu'. he hurl’d at Sthoiudas, 

Son of IthaDuienes ; tho mighty mass 

Fell on his neck, and all the muscles crush’d. 

liack drew groat Hector and the chiefs of Troy ; 
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Far as a, jav’Hns flight, in sportive strife, 

Or in tlte deadly battle, liurl’d by oiui 

His utmost strength oxcjrting; back so iar fWO 

nic Trojans drew, so far the Greeks piirsnc^d. 

(iJanens, tlu) k'ader of the Lycian spears, 

First turning, slow tlic miglity Dathyeh's, 

The son of Chalcou; lie in Hellas dwelt, 

In wealth surjiassing all the Myrinidons. esn 

Him, as he gain’d upon him in pursuit, 

Quick turning, Glaucus through the breast transfix’d ; 
niuiid’ring lu; fiJJ ; deep gri(*f poss(‘Ss’d the (inu'ks 
At loss of one so valiant; fi(^rc<ily joy’d 
The Trojans, and around liini crowdi d lliick ; r)0O 

Nor of their wonted valour were the Grec'ks 
Oblivious, but still onward held their course*. 

TIk'u slew jMeriones a crested chief, 

The bold Jjaogonus, Onetor’s son; 

Onetor, of Idnean Jove the priest, r:!);! 

And by the people as a God rev('r’d. 

Below the ear he struck him; from his lindis 
The spirit fled, and darkness veil’d his (^y(‘S. 

Then at J\l(‘rioneH iEneas thnnv 



Book XVI. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


145 


Ilis brazen spear, in hopes beneath his shield 700 

To find a spot unguardt'd; he belield, 

And downward stooping, shunn’d the brazen d(?ath ; 
Hehind him for, deep in the soil infix’d. 

The weapon stood; there Mars its impulse stay’d; 

So, bootless hurl’d, though by no feeble Jiand, 705 

Eneas’ spear stood quiv’ring in the ground; 

Th(in thus in wrath he cried : “ Merioncs, 

Had it hut struck thee, nimble as thou art. 

My spear had bi’ought thy dancing to a close.” 

To whom the spearman skill’d, Merioiies: 710 

‘‘ Dravo as thou art, ^ncas„ ’tis too mucli 
For thee to hope the might of all to quell. 

Who dare confront thee ; thou art inortal too ! 

And if my aim bo true, and should iny spe^ar 
But strike thee fair, all valiant as thou art, 715 

And confident, yet iiK’i thy fall shall crown 
With triumph, and thy soul to Hades send.” 

lie said; and him JMenootius’ noble soji 
Address’d with grave rebuke: ‘‘M(uioncs, 

Bravo warrior, why thus waste the time in words? 720 
Trust me, good friend, ’tis not by vaunting spee ch, 

VOL. II. 
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Unsecoiided by deeds, that we may hope 
To scarci away the Trojans from the slain: 

Hands are for battle, words for council meet; 

Hoots it not now to wrangle, but to fight.” - 7 ‘ 2 r> 

Ho said, and led the way ; him follow’d straight 
The godlike cliiof; forthwith, as loudly rings. 

Amid the mountain forest’s deep recess, 

The woodman’s axe, and far is heard the sound ; 

So from the wide-spread earth tlioir clamour rose, 7;J0 
As brazen arms, and shi(‘lds, and tougli bull’s-hide 
Encounter’d swords and double-pointed spears. 

Nor might the sharpest sight Sarpedon know. 

From head to foot witli wounds and blood and dust 
Disfigur’d; thickly round tlio d('ad they swarm’d. 7:55 
As when at spring-tide in the cattle-sheds 
Around tlie milk-cans swarm the buzzing flics, 

While the wann milk is frothing in the pail; 

So swarm’d they round the dead; nor Jove the while 
Turn’d from the stubborn fight his piercing glance; 740 
But still look’d down with gaze intent, and mus’d 
Upon Patroclus’ coming fate, in doubt. 

If lie too there beside Sai’podon slain. 
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Should porish by illustrious Hector’s hand, 

Spoil’d of his arms; or yet bo spar’d awhile 745 

To swell th(3 labours of the battle field. 

He judg’d it bcist at length, that once again 

The gallant follower of Pcleus’ son 

Should tow’rd the town with fearful slaughhn* drives 

Tlie Trojans, and their brazen-helmed chief. 750 

First H(;ctor’s soul with panic fear hes fill’d; 

Mounting his ciir, he fled, and urg’d to fliglit 
The Trojans; for ho saw the scales of Jove. 

Then nor the valiant Lycians hold their ground ; 

All fled in terror, as they saw their King 755 

J^iorc’d through the h(,‘ai% amid a pile of dr^ad ; 

For o’er his body many a warrior fell. 

When Siiturn’s son the conflict fierce inflam’d, 
l^hen from Sarpedon’s breast they stripp’d liis arms. 

Of brass refulgent; these IMenoetius’ son 750 

Sent by his comrades to the ships of Greece. - 
To Pha3bu8 then the Cloud-compeller thus: 

“ Ilio thee, gocxl Phoebus, from amid the spews 
Withdraw Sarpedon, and from all his wounds 
Clejinse th(' dark gore; then bear him far away, 
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And lavo In’s body in the flowing stream; 

Then with divine ambrosia all his limbs 
Anointing, clothe him in immortal robes. 

To two swift bearers give him then in charge, 

To Sleep and Death, twin brothers, in their arms 770 

To boar him safe to Lyeia’s wide-spread plains: 

There shall his brethren and his friends pcn’form 
His fun ral rites, and mound and column raise, 

The fitting tribute to the mighty dead.” 

Ho said ; obedient to his father s \N ords, 775 

Down to the battlc-fleld Apollo sped 
From Ida’s lieight; and from amid the spears 
Withdrawn, he boro Sarpedon tar away. 

And lav’d his body in the flowing stream ; 

Then with divine ambrosia all his limbs 780 

Anointing, cloth’d him in immortal robes; 

To two swift bearers gave him tlion in clftirge. 

To Sleep and Death, twin brothers; in tho^ir arms 
They boro him safe to Lycia’s wide-spread plains. 

Then to Automedon J.^atroclus gave 785 

His orders, and the flying foe pursued. 

Oh much deceiv’d, insensate ! had he now 
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But borno in mind the words of Pcleus’ son. 

He might have ’scap’d the bitter doom of death. 

But still Jove’s will the will of man o’crrules: 790 

Who strikes with panic, and of vict’ry robs 
The bravest ; and anon excites to war ; 

Who now Batroclus’ breast with fury lill’d. 

Whom tluiii, Batroclus, first, whom slew’st thou last. 
When summon’d by the Gods to meet thy doom? 795 
Adrastus, and Autonous, Perimus 
The son of Meges, and Echeclus next; 

Epistor, Melanippus, Elasus, 

And JMulius, and Pylartes ; these he slow ; 

The others all in flight their safety found. 800 

Then Iiad the Greeks the lofty-gah.‘d to\Mi 
Of Priam captur’d by Patroclus’ hand, 

So lb^\^a^d and so fierce he bore his spear; 

But on the well-built tow’r Apollo stood. 

In hostile attitude, for Troy’s dclcnce. 805 

The jutting angle of the lofty wall 
Patroclus thrice assail’d; his onset thrice 
Apollo, witlx his own immortal hands 
Kepelling, backward thrust his glitt’ring shield. 
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But when again, with more than mortal force 810 

He made his fourth attempt, with awful mien 
And throat ning voice the Far-destroyer spoke: 

" Back, Hcav n-born chief, Batroclus I not to tlieo 
Hath fate decreed the triumph to destroy 
The warlike Trojans’ city ; no, nor yet 815 

To great Achilles, mightier far than thou.” 

Thus as ho spoke, Patroclus backward 8tc^p[)’d, 
Shrinking before the Far-destroyor’s wrath. 

Still Hector kept before the Seman gates 
His coursers; doubtful, if again to dare 820 

The battle-throng, or summon all the host 
To seek the friendly shelter of the wall. 

Thus as he mus’d, beside him Phoobus stood, 

Iji likeness of a warrior stout and brave. 

Brother of Hecuba, the uncle thence 825 

Of noble Hector, Asius, Dymas’ son; 

Who dwelt in Plirygia, by Saiigarius’ stream ; 

His form assuming, thus Apollo spoke: 

“ Jhjctor, why shriiik’st thou from the battle thus ? 

It ill beseems tliee! Would to Heav’n tliat J 830 

So far thy greater were, Jis thou art niijie; 
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Tlicn sorely sliouldst thou rue this abstinence. 

But, forward tliou! against Patroclus urge 
Thy fiery steeds, so haply by his death 
Apollo thee with endless fame may crown.” 835 

This said, the God rejoin’d the strife of men; 

And noblo Hector bade Cebriones 

Drive ’mid the fight his car; Ix^fore him mov’d 

Apollo, scatt ring terror ’mid the Gi^ecks, 

And lustre adding to the arms of Troy. 84o 

All others Hector pass’d ujinotic’d by, 

Nor stay’d to slay ; Patroclus was the mark 
At whicli liis coursers’ clatt’riiig hoofs lie drove. 

On th’ other side, Patroclus frojii his car 

licap’d to tlie ground : his left hand h(‘ld his spi?ar ; 845 

And in the right a pond’rons mass he bore 

Of rugged stone, that fill’d his ample grasp: 

This sent he whirling ; not in vain it flew^. 

Nor miss’d its mark; but Hector’s chariofijer 

It struclv, Cebriones, a bastard son 850 

Of royal Priam, as the reins ho held. 

Pull on his hnnplcs fell the jaggijd mass, 

Drove both his eyebrows in, and crush’d the bone ; 
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Before him in the dust his eyeballs fell ; 

And, like a diver, from the well-wrought ctir 855 

Headlong he plung’d; and life forsook his limbs. 

O’er whom Patroclus thus Avith bitter jest: 

‘‘Hcav’n! Avhat agility! how deftly thrown 

That somersault ! if only in the sea 

Such feats ho wrought, with him might few complete, 800 

Diving for oysters, if Avith such a plunge 

He left his boat, hoAv rough soe’er the Avaves, 

As from his car he plunges to the ground : 

Troy can, it seems, accomplish’d tuinbltns boast.” 

Thus saying, on Cebriones ho sprang, 805 

As springs a lion, througli the breast transfix’d, 

In act the shcepfold to despoil, and dies 
The victim of his courage; so didst thou 
Upon Cebriones, Patroclus, spring. 

DoAvn from his car too Hector loap’d to earth. 870 

So, o’er Cebriones, oppos’d tliey stood ; 

As on the mountain, o’er a slaugliter’d stag. 

Both hunger-pincli’d, tuo lions li(3rcely liglit. 

So o’er Cebriones two miglity chiefs, 

Menoetius son and nobh; Hector, strove, 
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Each in the other bent to plunge his spear. 

The head, with grasp unyielding, Hector held ; 

Patroclus seiz’d the foot; and, crowding round, 

Trojans and Greeks in stubborn conflict clos’d. 

As when, encount’ring in some mountain-glen, 880 

Eurus and Notus shake tlic forest deep. 

Of oak, or ash, or slender cornel-tree. 

Whoso tap’ring brandies are togetlicr thrown, 

With fearful din, and crash of broken boughs; 

So mix’d confus’dly, Greeks and Trojans fought, 885 
No thought of flight by cither entertain’d. 

Thick o’er Cebriones the jav’Hns flow. 

And feather’d arrows, bounding from the string; 

And pond’rous stones that on the bucklers rang, 

As round the dead they fought; amid tlie dust 890 
That eddying rose, his art forgotten all, 

A mighty warrior, miglitily lie lay. 

While in mid Heav’n the sun pursued liis course, 

Tliick flew the shafts, and fast the people fell 
On either side; but when decluiing day 895 

Brought on the hour that sees the loosen’d steei-s. 

The Greeks were stronger far; and from the darts 
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And Trojan battle-cry Cebrioncs 
Tbciy drew, and from his breast his armour stripp’d. 
Fiercely Patroclus on the Trojans fell : 900 

Thrico ho assail’d them, terrible as Mars, 

With fearful shouts; and thrice nine foes ho slow: 

But when agahi, with more than mortal force 
llis fourth assixult he made, tliy term of life, 

Patroclus, then approach’d its final close: 905 

For Phcebus’ awful self encounter’d thee. 

Amid the battle throng, invisible. 

In tliickest darkness shrouded all his form : 

He stood beliind, and witli extended palm 

Dealt on Patroclus’ neck and shoulders broad 910 

A mighty bulBfet; dizzy swam his eyes, 

And from his head Apollo snatch’d the helm; 

Clank’d, as it roll’d beneath the horses’ feet, 

The visor’d lielm; the horsehair plume ^vitli blood 
And dust polluted; never till that day 915 

Was that proud helmet so with dust defil’d. 

That wont to deck a godlike chief, and guard 
Achilles’ noble head, and graceful brow: 

Now by the will of Jove to Hector giv’n. 
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Now death was near at hand; and in his grasp 920 
Ilis spear was shiver’d, pond’rous, long, and tough, 
Brass-pointed; with its belt, the ample shield 
Fell from his shoulders; and Apollo’s hand, 

The royal son of Jove, his corslet loos’d. 

Then was his mind bewilder’d ; and his limbs 925 

Gave way beneath him; all aghast he stood: 

Him, from beliind, a Dardan, Pantlious’ son, 

Eupliorbus, peerless ’mid the Trojan youth, 

T’o hurl the spear, to run, to drive the car, 
iVpproaching close, between the shoulders stabb’d ; 930 

lie, train’d to warfare, from his car, ero this 
A score of Greeks had from their chariots hurl’d: 

8uch was the man who thec^, Patroclus, first 
Wounded, but not subdued; tlic ashen spear 
Ho, in all haste, witiidrew; nor dar’d confront 935 

Patroclus, though disarm’d, in deadly strife. 

Hack to his comrades’ shelt’ring ranks retir’d, 

From certain death, Patroclus: by tlie stroke 
Of Phoebus Viuiquish’d, and Eupliorbus’ spear : 

Hut Hector, when Patj-oclus from the fight 940 

lie saw retreating, uounded, tJirougli the ranks 
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Advancing, smote him through tlie flank; right through 
The brazen spear was driv n ; thund’ring ho fell ; 

And deeply mourn’d his fall the Grecian host. 

As when a lion hath in fight o’erborne 945 

A tusked boar, when on the mountain top 
They two have met, in all their pride of strength. 

Both parch’d with thirst, around a scanty spring; 

And vanquish’d by the lion’s force, the boar 
Hath yielded, gasping; so Menoetius’ son, 950 

Great deeds achiev’d, at length beneath the spear 
Of noble Hector yielded up his life ; 

Who o’er the vanquish’d thus, exulting, spoke: 
‘‘Patroclus, but of late thou mad’st thy boast 
To raze our city nails, and in your ships 955 

To bear anay to your far-distant land, 

Their days of freedom lost, our Trojan dames: 

Fool that thou wastl nor knew’st, in their defence. 

That Hector’s flying coursers scour’d the plain ; 

From them, the bravest of the Trojans, I 960 

Avert the day of doom ; while on our shores 
Thy flesh shall glut the carrion birds of Troy. 

Poor wretch! though bravo he be, yet Peleus’ son 
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Avail’d thee nought, when, hanging back himself, 

With sago advice he sent thee forth to fight : 00.5 

‘Come not to mo, l^atroclus, car-borne cliief. 

Nor to the ships return, until thou boar 
The warrior-slayer Hector’s bloody spoils, 

Torn from his body ; ’ such were, I suppose, 

Ilis counsels; thou, poor fool, bccam’st his dupe.” 070 
To whom Patroclus thus in accents faint: 

“Hector, thou boastest loudly now, that Jove, 

With Pluebus join’d, hath thee with vict’ry crown’d : 
They wrought my death, who stripp’d mo of my arms. 
Had I to deal with twenty such as thee, 975 

They all should j)erish, vanquish’d by my spear: 

Me fatt'. hath slain, and PlKclms ; and, of men, 
liiijfiiorbus; thou wast but the third to strike*. 

This too I say, and bear it in thy mijid; 

Not long shalt thou survive me; death e’en now 080 
And final doom hangs o’er th(} 0 , by the hand 
Of great Achilles, Peleus’ inatcliless son.” 

Thus as he spoke, the gloom of death his eyes 
O’erspread, and to the shades his spirit ll(*d. 

Mourning his fate, his youth and strength cut oil’. 985 
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To whom, though dead, the noble Hector tluiR*. 
“Patrocjus, why predict my coming fate? 

Or who can say but fair-hair’d Thetis’ son, 

Acliilles, by my spear may first bo slain?” 

Ho said, and planting lirni Iiis foot, witlidrow 990 
Tile brazen spear, and backward drove the dead 
From off the weapon’s point; then, spear in hand. 
Intent to slay, Autoniedon pursued. 

The godlike follower of iEacides: 

But him in safety boro th’ immortal steeds, 995 

The noble prize the Gods to Peleus gav(\ 990 
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BOOK XVIL 

j^OIl was ratvooliis’ fall, by Trojans slain, 

Of warlike Menolaus unobserv’d; 

Forward ho sprang, in dazzling arms array’d, 

And round him mov’d, as round her new-dropp’d Ciilf, 
Her first, a heifer moves with plaintive moan: 5 

So round Patroclus Menelaus mov’d, 

ITis sliield’s broad orb and spear before him lield, 

1^0 all who might oppose liim threat’ning doatli. 

Nov, on his side, was Panthous’ noble son 
Unmindful of th(3 slain; but, standing near, 10 

•^rhe warlike Menolaus thus address’d : 

“Illustrious son of Atreus, Ileav’n-bom chief, 

Quit thou the dead; yield up the bloody spoils; 

For, of the Trojans and their fam’d Allies, 

Mine was the hand that in the stubborn fight 15 

First struck Patroclus ; leave me then to wear 
Among the men of Troy my honours duo, 
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Lest by my spear thou lose thy cherish’d life.” 

To whom in anger Menelaus thus: 

“ O Father Jove, how ill this vaunting tone 20 

]3es(?ems this braggart! In their own esh^t^m, 

With Panthous’ sons for courage none may vie; 

Nor pard, nor lion, nor the forest boar, 

Fiercest of beasts, and proudest of his strength. 

Yet nouglit avail’d to Hyperenor’s might 25 

His youthful vigour, A\hen he hold me cheap, 

And my encounter dar’d; of all the Greeks 

lie doom’d my prowess least; yet he, I ween, 

On his own feet return’d not, to rejoice 

Ilis tender wife’s and honour’d parents’ siglit. CO 

So shall thy pride bo quell’d, if me thou dare 

Encounter; but I warn thee, Avliilo ’tis time. 

Ere ill betide thee, ’raid the gen’ral thi’ong 

That thou withdraw^, nor stand to me oppos’d. 

■» 

After th’ event may ev’ii a fool be wise.” 35 

TT (5 spoke in vain; Euphorbus thus replied: 

“Now, Heav’n-born Menelaus, shalt thou pay 
The forfeit for my brother’s litV^, o’er whom. 

Slain by thy Iiand, thou mak’st thy boasting speech. 
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Thou in tho chamber^ of her new-found Jionio -lo 

Hast made his bride a weeping widow; thou 
Hast fiird with bitt’rest grief his parents’ licarts : 

Some solace might those hapless mouniers find, 

Could I thy head and armour in the liands 
Of I’antlious and of honour’d J^hrontis place ; ‘fr» 

Nor uncontestcMl shall tho proof remain, 

Nor long doferr’d, of vict’ry or defeat.” 

He said, and struck the centre of tho shiolf], 

Rut broke not through ; against tho stubborn brass 
I'ho point was bent; then with a pray’r to Jove r»() 
Tho son of Atreus in his turn advanc’d; 

And, back wa I’d as ho stepp’d, below liis throat 
Took aim, and pn^ssing hard with stalwart hand 
Drove through the yielding neck tho pond’rous spear : 
niund’ring he f(dl, and loud his armour rapg. 55 

Those locks, that with the Grraces’ hair might vie, 

Those tresses bright, with gold and silver bound, 

Were dabbled all with blood. As when a man 
Hath roar’d a fiiir and vig’rous olive plant. 

In some lone spot, by copious-gushing springs, 00 

And seen expanding, nnrsM by ev’iy broi'ze. 
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Its wliit’iuiig blossoms; till with siiddoii gust 
A swooping hurricane of wind and rain 
Uproots it from its bod, and prostrate lays ; 

So lay th(i youthful son of Panthous, slain 65 

I>y Atrous’ son, and of his anns dc'spoil’d. 

And as a lion, in the mountains br('d, 

In pride of strength, amid the pastui'ing lu'rd 
Seiz(\s a heifer in liis pow’rfiil jaws, 

'I'ho choicest; and, her nock first broken, n^nds, To 

And, on her entrails gorging, laps the blood; 

Though with loud clamour dogs and Inudsinen round 
Assail him from afar, y(*t V(‘ntures none 
To ineet his rage, for fear is on them all; 

So there was none so bold, with daunth'ss brenst 75 

The nobl(^ M(*nelaiis’ wrath to nKM.‘t. 

Now had Atrid(‘s boriuj away with eas(^ 

The spoils of ranthous’ son ; but Bhoibus grudg’d 
His prize of victTy, and against him launch’d 
The might of Hector, terrible as liars: 80 

To whom his winged words, in MenW form. 

Chief of th(i Cicones, ho thus address’d : 

“Hector, thy labour all is vain, pursuing 
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P<^Ii<l('s’ flyinjjf stoods; aiul hard aro they 

For mortal man to liarnoss, or control, 85 

Save for Acliillos’ S(‘lf, tlio Godd('ss-horn. 

The valiant Monolaua, Atroiis’ son, 

Defoiida moain\'liilo Patroclna ; and ov’n now 
Hath slain a nohlo 'Ih'ojan, Panthoiis’ son, 

Euphorbus, and his youthful vigour qindlM.” f)o 

lie said, and join’d again tho strife of men : 

Hector’s dark soul with bitter grief was fill’d; 

He look’d amid the ranks, and saw tlu' two, 

OiK^ slain, thi' otlu'r stripping off liis arms, 

blood outpouring from tho gaping wound. 05 

Forward he sprang, in dazzling arms array’d. 

Loud shouting, blazing like tlu5 quenchless flames 
Of Vulcan: Menoliiiis heard the shout. 

And, troubled, commun’d with his valiaiit heart: 

“ Oh, woe is nu' ! for should I now tlu* spoils nx) 
Abandon, and Patroclus, who for me 
And in my cans*' lies slain, of any Orec'k 
Who saw nu', I might w(*ll incur the blanu^ : 

And yet if here alone T dare to fight 

With Hector and his Trojans, ninch 1 fear, 105 

M 2 
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Singly, to b(i by numbers overwhelm’d ; 

For Hector all the Trojans liither brings. 

But wlKireforo entertain such thoughts, my soul? 

Who strives, against the will divine, with one 
13(Jov’d of Jlcav’n, a bitter doom must meet. 110 

Then none may blame me, though I should retrojit 
From Hector, who witli IhWn’s assistance wars. 

Yet could I hear bravo Ajax’ battle cry, 

We two, returning, would th’ encounter diire, 

Ev’n against Heav’n, if so for Peleus’ son 115 

Wo might regain, and bc'ar a^vay the dead : 

Some solace of our loss might then be ours.” 

Wliilo in his mind and spirit thus he mus’d, 

By Hector led, the Trojan ranks advanc’d: 

Backward he mov’d, abandoning the dc'fid; 120 

But turning oft, as when with slioute and spears 
A bearded lion from the fold is driv’n 
By men and dogs; yet grieves his mighty licart. 

And with reluctant step he quits the yard: 

So from l^itroclus Menelaus mov’d ; • 125 

Ytit wlien he reach’d his comrades’ ranks, he turn’d. 

And ](X)k’d around, if haply lie might find 
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Tlio iiiiglity Ajax, son of Telamon. 

Him on the battle’s farthest left ho S 2 )ic(l, 

Cheering his friends and urging to the fight, 130 

For sorely Phoobus liad tlioir courage tried ; 

And liast’iiing to liis side, address’d iiim thus: 

“Ajax, haste hither; to the rescue come 
Of slain Patroclus; if percliance wo two 
Mixy to Acliilles, Pedeus’ son, restore 135 

liis body ; his iiahed body, for his arms 
Arc prize to ITcctor of the glancing helm.” 

He said, and Ajax’ spirit within him stirr’d; 

Forward ho sprang, and with him Atreus’ son. 

Hector was dragging now Patroclus’ corpse, 140 

Stripp’d of its glitt’ring armour, ami intent 
The head to sever with his sword, and give 
Idle mangled carcase to the dogs of Troy : 

Hut Ajax, with his tow’r-like shield, approach’d; 

Ilien Hector to his comrades’ ranks withdrew, 145 

Hush’d to his car, and bade tlio Trojans bear 
The glitt’ring arms. Ins glorious prize, to Troy : 

While Ajax with his mighty shield o’erspread 
jM(‘jia*tius’ son ; and stood, as for his cubs 
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A lion sttinds, whom hunters, unaware, ir)(^ 

Have with liis offsprinir met amid tlie woods. 

Troud ill his strenglli he stands ; and down ai*e drawn, 
Cov’riii^ liis eyes, the wrinkhjs of liis brow: 

So o’er I^itroclus niiglity Ajax stood. 

And by liis side, his lieart with grief oppress’d, 155 
The warlike ]\r(uielaus, Atreus’ son. 

Then Glaucus, leader of the Jiycian host, 

4V) il(?et<jr thus, with scornful glanc(\ addri‘ss’d 
liis keen reproiK»Le8: ‘‘Hector, fair of form, 

Jlow art tliou wanting in the light! tliy faiia^ I no 

(toward and runaway, thou liast belied. 

Bethink tluH^ now, if thou alone eanst save 
Tlie city, aided but by Trojans born; 
llenc(iforth no fjyeian will go foitli for Troy 
To light witli Greeks; since- favour^noiu,* wii gain 105 
Wj unremitting toil against the fo(‘. 

How can a nu^aiier iiiaii expect tliine aid. 

Who bas(dy to tluj Greeks a prize and spoil 
Sarpedon leav’st, Ihy comrade and thy guest? 

Greatly he serv’d the city and thysilf, 

While yet lie liv’d; and now thou dar’st not save 
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ills body from tli(i do^s ! By my advice 
If Lyciaiis will b(j rul’d, wo bike at ojico 
Our Lomoward way, and Troy may meet her doom. 

But if in Trojan bosoms tliero abode 175 

Hie daring’, dauntless eouragt', meet for men 
Who in lludr country’s cause against the foe 
lOndure both toil and war, wo soon should see 
l*atrocliis brought within the walls of Troy; 

Him from the battle could wo bear away, iso 

And, lifeless, bring to royal Priam’s town, 

Soon would the Grijoks 8arpe<lon’s arms rc*l(jas(‘, 

And we to Ilium’s heights himself might bear: 

Bor with his valiant comrades thine lies slain 
The followin’ of the bravest chief of Grei'Ce*. isf) 

Ihit thou belbre the mighty Ajax stood’st 
With downcast eyes, nor durst in manly light 
(Jontinid with one thy bettin’ lar confess’d.” 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing helm, 

With stern regard, replied: “Why, Glaucus, speak, IDO 
Brave as thou art, in this o’erbt}aring strain? 

Good friend, I heretofore have held thee wise 
O’er all who dwell in JiVcia’s fertile soil; 
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lint Jiow I cliaiigo, and liold thy jiidginent clicap, 

WJio cliargost mo with flying from the miglit 105 

Of giant Ajax; novtir hav(3 I shrunk 

From tho sttirn fight, and clatter of the cars ; 

Ilut all o’crruling is the mind of Jove, 

Wlio strikes with panic, and of victry robs 

Tli(i bravest; and anon excites to war. 200 

Stand now beside mo, and behold my deeds, 

And see if tlirough the day I merit blame,. 

Or suffer that a Orcek, how bravo soe'er. 

Shall rescue from my hands Patroclus’ corpse."' 

lUi sjvid, and loudly on the Trojans call’d : L»05 

“ Trojans and Lycians, and ye Dardans, fam’d 
In close encounter, quit ye now like men; 

Jlaintain awhile the stubborn fight, while I 
Tlio splendid armour of Achilles doif) 

J\Iy glorious prizi3 from slain Patroclus torn.” liio 

So saying. Hector of the glancing helm. 

Withdrawing from the field, with rapid steps 
llis comrades follow’d, and ere long o’ertook. 

Who tow’rd the town Achilles’ armour bore ; 

Then standing from the bloixly light aloof 
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The aniiour lie excliiiiig’d ; his own he bade 
Tlio warlike Trojans to tlio city bear; 

While lie, of Peleus’ son, Achilles, doim’d 
The heavnly armour, which th’ immortal Gods 
Gave to his sire; he to his son convey’d; 2 L'o 

Yet in that armour grew not old that son. 

Him when apart the Cloud-< 3 ompeller saw 
Girt witli the arms of Peleus’ godlike son, 

He shook Ids head, as inly tlius he mus’d : 

“ Ah hapless ! little decmi’st thou of thy fate, 2ii5 

^riiough now so nigh! Thou of the prime of men, 

I'lie dread of all, hast doiiu’d th’ immortal arms. 

Whose comrade, bravii and good, thy hand hatli slain; 
And sham’d him, stripping from his head and breast 
Helmet and cuirass; yet thy latest hours 2ao 

Will I with glory crown; since ne’er Irom thee, 

Ite turn’d from battle, shall Andromache 
lleceive the spoils of Peleus’ godlike son.” 

He said, and noddled with his shadowy brows ; 

Then with the armour, fitted to his form 235 

By Jove himself, was Hector girt by Mars 
T’he fierce and terrible; with vig’rous strength 
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Ilia lijiibs were atruii^, aa liia bravo allies 
lie sprang, loiul-sluniting ; glitt’ring in his arms, 

1\) all lio seem’d Achilles’ godlike self. lMO 

4.^0 each and all in clieering toiu^s hii spoki^, 

Meathles and ( Jlaiiciis and Therailoehus, 

Asteropmiis and Hippothous, 
j\l(‘donj lleiaenuj*, Phorcys, Chromins, 

And Ennonuis the seer: to all of these ‘J15 

Ilia winged words he chcjeringly addr(‘ss’d : 

“Jlear iikj, ye countless tribes, that d\\i‘lling round 
Assist our cause! You from your sev’ral hoiiu^s 
Not for display of numbers havci I call’d, 

But that nith willing Iiearls ya should defctnd ‘JiV) 

Our wives and infants from th(3 warlike Greeks: 

For this I drain niy pc'oplo’s storeys, lor food 
And gifts for you, I'xalting your estiikj; 

^J’hen, wlio will boldly onward, ho may fall, 

Or safe escapi', such is the chance of war; 

Put who within our valiant Trojans’ ranks 
Shall but the body of Patroclus bring, 

Despiki the might of Ajax; half the spoils 
'lb him I give, the other Jialf myself 
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mid Iiiti pnii\s(.‘ sliidl equal \nu) 

lie said; and onward, with uplifted spears, 

They inarcird upon the Greeks; higli rose tliidr hopes 
From Ajax Telamon to snatch the dead; 

Vain liopes, which cost them many a lifi?! Tlieii tlms 
I'o valiant Mtuudaus Ajax spoke : LM;r) 

“O Ih'av’n-born JlemJaus, noble friend, 
l"or safe return 1 dare no longer liopc: 

Not for Patrocliis’ corpse so mucli 1 l(‘ar, 

Wliich soon will glut the dogs and biids of 'J'roy, 

As for my life and thine I tremble now : *JTO 

For, likii a war-cloud, Hector’s might I sai 
O’ersluidowing all around; now is our doom 
Apparent ; but do thou for succour call 
Gn all the chiefs, if haply they may hear.” 

Thus Ajax spoke: ob(jdient to his word, 

On all the chiefs Atrides ciill’d aloial: 

“() friends, tin; cliiefs and councillors of Gre(‘ce, 

All ye that banquet at tlui gtai’ral cost 
With Atreus’ sons, and o’er your sev’ral states 
Dominion hold; whose honour is of Jovii ; ‘jso 

’Twere hard to call by iiann* (‘ach singkj man. 
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Ho fierce tlui combat rages; but let each 
And all tlieir aid afford, and deem it shame 
l^xtroclus’ corpse should glut the dogs of Troy.” 

lie said: first heard Oileus’ active son, 285 

And hast’ning through the fray, beside him stood. 

Next him Idomencus, with whom there came, 

Valiant as Blars, his friend Meriones. 

Ihit who can know or tell the names of all, 

Wlio, following, sweird the battle of the Gn,‘eks? 200 
Onward the Trojans press’d, by Hector led: 

With such a sound, as wJien the ocean wave 
IVIeets on the beach th’ outpouring of a stream, 

Hwoll’n by the rains of Ileav’n; the lofty cliffs 
llesound, and bellows the big sea without; 295 

With such a sound advanc’d the Trojan host: 

While round Patroclus, with one heart and mind, 

The Greeks a fence of brass-clad bucklers rais’d. 

O’er their bright lielms the son of Haturn shed 
A veil of darkness ; for Menoetius’ son, 300 

While yet lu^ liv’d, Achilles’ laithful Irkmd, 

Jove liated not, nor would that now his corpse 
Hliould to the dogs of Troy remain a pn^y, 
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But to the rescue all his coinrados stirrd. 

At first the Trojans drove the k(X>n-oy’d Greeks ; :^or> 

Leaving the corpse, they fled; nor with tlieir spj^ars 
The valiant Trojans reach’d a single Greek ; 

But on the dead they seiz’d; yet not for long 
Endur’d their flight; them Ajax rallied soon, 

In form pre-eminent, and deeds of arms, aio 

O’er all tlie Greeivs, save Pelcus’ matchless son. 

Onward he sprang, as springs a luounhxin boai*, 

Which, turning in the forest glade to hay, 

Scatters with ease both dogs and stalwai*t yoiitlis; 

So Ajax scatter’d soon the l^’ojan ranks, :nr> 

That round Patroclus closing, hop’d to bear. 

With glory to themselves, his corpse to Troy, 
llippothous, Pelasgian Lothus’ son, 

Was dragging by the leet the nobhi diMid, 

A leathern belt around his ancles bound, .rio 

The fixvour seeking of the men of Troy; 

But on himself ho brought destruction down, 

Which none might turn aside; for from the crowd 
Outsprang the son of Telamon, and struck. 

In close encounter, on the brass-chcek’d h(ilm ; 
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Tlio plniiHMl was aliivor’d by tlio blow, 

Defalt l>y a AV(‘i^]ity spear and stalwart hand; 
rjnsli’d from tlir^ wound the mingled Wood and brain. 
His vital spirit quench’d; and on tlui fj^round 
h"ell from his i)ow’rles8 grasp Patrodiis’ foot; aao 

\Vhil(^ he liiinself lay stn^tcli’d beside the dead, 

Par from his own I^arissa’s te<‘ming soil: 

Not d( still’d lio Iiis parents to repay 
'rh(‘ir early care; for short his tom of life, 

Hy godlike Ajax’ mighty spear subdiu'd. 3;ir> 

At Ajax Hector thrmv liis glitt’ring spiral* : 

Ho saw, and narro>Nly IIk^ brazen death 
Escap’d ; but Schedius, son of Iphitiis, 

(The bravest of the l^liocian cliii^fs, wlio dwiJt 
In far-fam’d ranopeus, the mighty Lord a40 

Of mim’roiis liosts,) below the collar-bone 
It struck, and passing throiigli, th(3Yraz(‘n point 
Came fortli again beiK'atli his shouldm-bladi' : 

Tlnind’ring ln> fell, and loud his armour rang. 

As riiorcys, son of rhmnops, kept liis watcli .‘Mr» 
0’(U’ slain IHppothdus, liim Ajax smote 
Jlelow th(^ waist ; tlie weiglity spear broke* tlirougli 
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^riio hollow breastplah>, and tli’ inh'stinos toro; 

Prono in tho dust ho foil, and clutoli’d tho ground. 

At this tho Trojan cliiofs and Hector's soil* .‘ir>o 

’Poin to f^ivo way; the Greelvs, with joyful shouts, 

Sciiz’d both tho dead, and stripp’d tlioir armour oil*. 

^JV) Ilium now, before the warlike (Ti-eoks, 

O’erconio by panic, had tho Trojans fled; 

And noAv had (rreoks, despite the will of Jov<‘, 

\\y their own striiii^tli and conrag(\ won the day. 

Had not Apollo’s self yl^neas rous’d, 

111 lik(?ncss of a herald, Poriphas, 

Tho son of l^pytus, now a^ed grown 

III service of Aliliieas’ aged sin', ;i<*»o 

A man of kindliest soul : his form assum’d 

Apollo, and Tl^neas tlius ad<lress’d: 

Tl^neas, how, against tho will of Heav’n, 

Oould y(j defi'iid your city, as olluirs now' 

In their own strength and courage confident, :u;r> 

Hieir numbers, and their troops’ undaunted lu'arts, 

I see th(dr caus'e maintixining; if whcai rlove* 

Kather to us than tlu'iu tlu' vict’ry wills, 

With fear iinspeakobh' ye shun the fight?” 
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Ho said : tlio prosonco of tho Arclier-God 370 ' 

^^ncas knew, and loud to Hector call’d:' 

Hector, and all ye other chiefs of Troy, 

And brave Allies, foul shame it were that wo, 

()’(ircome by panic, should to Ilium now 

In fliglit be driv’n before the warlike Greeks; 375 

And by my side, but now, some God there stood, 

And told how Jove, tlic sovereign arbiter 
Of battle, on our side b('stow’d his aid ; 

On then! nor undisturb’d allow the Greeks 
To boar Patroclus’ body to their ships.” 3So 

H(3 said, and far before the ranks advanc’d ; 

They rallying turn’d, and fac’d again the Gnn'ks. 

Then first -ZEneas’ spear the eomriide bi\avc 
Of Tjyeom(?des struck, Leocritus, 

Son of Arisbas; Lycomedes saw 385 

With pitying eyes his gallant cbmrade’s fall ; 

And shiiiding near, his glitt’ring spear lie tlirew, 

And thro\igh tho midriff Apisaon struck, 

His people’s guardian chief, the valiant son 
Of Ilippasus, and slack’d his limbs in dcuith. 300 

He from Pmonia’s fertih^ fields liad come, 
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O’er all his comrades eminent in fight. 

All save Astcrop 00 us, who with eyes 
Of pity saw his gallant comrade’s fall, 

And forward sprang to battle with the Greeks ; 395 

Yet could not force his way; for all around 
Patroclus rose a fence of serried shields, 

And spears projecting: such the orders giv’n 
By Ajax, and with earnest care enforc’d; 

That from around the dead should none retire, 40o 
Nor any to the front advance alone 
Before his fellows ; but their steady guard 
Maintain, and hand to hand the battle wage. 

So order’d Ajax ; then with crimson blood 

The earth was wet; and hand to hand they fell, 405 

Trojans alike, and bravo Allies, and Greeks; 

For neither these a bloodless fight sustain’d, 

Though fewer far their losses; for they stood 
Of mutual succour mindful, and support. 

Thus, furious as the rage of fire, they fought; 4lo 

Nor might ye deem the glorious sun himself 
Nor moon was safe; for darkest clouds of night 
O’crspread the warriors, who the battle wag’d 
VOTi. II. N 
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Arourfd the body of Menootuis’ son: 

Elsewhere the Trojans and the wcll-grcav’d Greeks 415 
Fought, undisturb’d, in the clear light of day; 

The sun’s bright beams were shed abroad ; no cloud 
Lay on the face of earth or mountain tops; 

I’hey but by fits, at distant intervals, 

And far apart, each seeking to avoid 420 

The hostile missiles, fought; but in the midst 
The bravest all, in darkness and in strife 
Sore press’d, toil’d on beneath theii^ armour’s weigljt. 

As yet no tidings of Patroclus’ fall 
Had reach’d two valiant chiefs, Antilochus 425 

And Thrasymedes; but they deem’d him still 
Alive, and fighting in the foremost ranks. 

They, witnessing their comrades’ flight and death, 
Fought on apart, by Nestor so enjoin’d. 

When from the ships ho bade them join the fray. 430 
Great was meanwhile their labour, wlio sustain’d. 
Throughout the livelong day, that weary fight; 

Reek’d with continuous toil and sweat, the knees. 

And legs and feet, the arms, and eyes, of all 

Who round Achilles’ faithful comrade fought. 435 
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As when a chief his people bids to stretch 
A huge bull’s hide, all drench’d and soak’d with grease ; 
They in a circle rang’d, this way and that, 

Pull the tough hide, till ont’riiig in, the grease 

Is all absorb’d; and dragg’d by nnni’rous hands 4lo 

ni(i supple skin to th’ utmost Length is stretcli’d ; 

So these in narrow space this way and that 

The body dragg’d; and high the hope's of each 

To bear it off in triumph ; to their ships 

The Greeks, to Troy the Trojans; fiercely rag’d 445 

The struggle; spirit-stirring Mars himself, 

Or Pallas to her utmost fury rous’d, 

Had not that struggle with contempt beheld : 

Such grievous labour o’er Patroclus’ corpse 
Had Jove to horses and to men decreed. 450 

But of Patroclus’ fall no tidings yet 
Had reach’d Achilles ; for the war was wag’d 
Far from the ships, beneath the walls of Troy ; 

Nor look’d h(? of his death to hear, but deem’d 
'I’hat when the Trojans to their gates were driv’n, 455 
He would return in safety; for no hope 
Had he of taking by assault the town, 
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With, or without^ his aid; for oft apart 
His Goddess-mothor had his doom foretold, 
ilev(?almg to her son the mind of Jove; 400 

Yet ne’er had warn’d him of such grief as this, 

Which now befell, his dearest comrade’s loss. 

Still round the dead they held their pointed spears, 
Fought liand to hand, and mutual slaughter d(‘alt; 

And thus perchance some brass-clad (irreek would say : 405 
O friemds, ’twere shameful should wo to the sliips 
Iiigloriously return ; ere that should bo, 

Let earth engulph us all; so better far 

Ilian let these Trojans to their city bear 

Our dead, and boast them of their ti-iumph gain’d.” 470 

On th’ other hand some valiant Trojan thus 

Would shout : “ 0 friends, though fate decreed that liero 

We all should die, yet let not one give way.” 

Thus, cheering each his comrades, would they speak, 
And thus they fought; the iron clangour pierc’d 475 
The empty air, and brazen vault of Hcav’n. 

But, from the fight withdrawn, Achilles’ steeds 
Wept, as they heard how in the dust was laid 
Their charioteer, by Hector’s murd’rous hand. 
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Automedon, Diores’ valiant son, 480 

Essay’d in vain to rouse them with the lash, 

In vain with honey’d words, in vain with threats; 

Nor to the ships would they return again 
By the broad Hellespont, nor join the fray ; 

But as a column stands, which marks the tomb 486 
Of man or woman, so immovable 
Jieiieath the splendid car they stood, tlieir heads 
Down-drooping to the ground, while scalding tears 
Dropp’d oarth^ard from their eyelids, as they mourn’d 
Their charioteer; and o’er the yoke-band shed 490 

Down stream’d their ample manes, with dust defil’d. 

TJie son of Saturn pitying saw their grief. 

And sorrowing shook his head, as thus he mus’d : 

‘‘ Ah hapless horses I wherefore gave we you 
To royal Peleus, to a mortal man, 495 

You that from age and death are both exempt! 

Was it that you the miseries might share 
Of wretched mortals? for of all that breathe, 

And walk upon the earth, or creep, is nought 

More wretched than th’ unhappy race of man. 500 

Yet shall not ye, no»- shall your well- wrought ear, 
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By Hector, son of rHain, bo controlVd; 

I will not suffer it; enough for him 
To liold, with vaunting boast, Achilles’ arms; 

But to your limbs and spirits will I impart 505 

Such strength, that from the battle^ to the ships 
Yo sluill in safcty bear Automedon ; 

For yet I will the Trojans sliall prevail. 

And slay, until they reach the well-mann’d ships. 

Till sets the sun, and darkness slironds the earth.” 510 
He said, and in their breasts fresh 8j)irit infus’d ; 
They, shaking from tlioir manes tlio dust, the car 
Amid the Greeks and Trojans lightly bore. 

Th(jn, as a vulture ’mid a flock of geese. 

Amid the battle rush’d Automedon, 515 

His horses’ course directing, and their sp^ed 
Exciting, though he mourn’d his comrade slain. 

Swiftly he fled from out the Trojan host; 

Swiftly again assail’d them in pursuit; 

Yet, speedy to pursue, he could not slay; 520 

Nor, in the car alone, had pow’r at once 

I’o guide the flying steeds, and hurl the spear. 

At length a comrade brave, Alciinedon, 
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Laerces’ son, behold; behind the car 
Ho stood, and thus Automcdon address’d: 526 

Automcdon, what God has fill’d thy mind 
With counsels vain, and thee of sense bereft? 

That with the Trojans, in the foremost ranks, 

^Jliou i'ain wouldst fight alone, thy comrade slain. 

While Hector proudly on his breast displays 5;]0 

The glorious arms of great JEacidcs.” 

To whom Automedon, Diores’ son: 

“ Alcimedon, sinc(3 none of all the Greeks 

May vie with thee, the mettle to control 

Of these immortal horses, sixve indeed, 535 

While yet ho liv’d, Patroclus, godlike chief; 

But him stern death and fate have overta’en; 

Take thou the whip and shining reins, while 1, 
Descending from the car, engage in fight.” 

lie said; and^ mounting on the war-car straight, 540 
Alcimedon the whip and reins assum’d; 

Down leap d Automcdon ; great Hector saw. 

And thus address’d -dCneas at his side: 

“ H5neas, prince and counsellor of Troy, 

1 see, committed to unskilful hands, 
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Achilles’ horses on the battle field: 

These we may hope to take, if such thy will; 

For they, methinks, will scarcely stand oppos’d, 

Or dare th’ encounter of our joint assault.” 

He said; Anchises’ valiant son complied; 550 

Forward they went, their shoulders cover’d o’er 
Witli stout bull’s-hide, thick overlaid with brass. 

With them both Chromius and Aretus went; 

And high their hopes were rais’d, the warriors both 
To slay, and make the strong-ncek’d steeds their prize : 555 
Blind fools ! nor destin’d scatheless to escape 
Automedon’s encounter ; he his pray’r 
To Jove address’d, and straight with added strength 
llis soul was fill’d; and to Alcimcdon, 

His trusty friend and comrade, thus he spoke: 5G0 

" Alcimedon, do thou the horses keep 
Not far away, but breathing on my neck; 

For Hector’s might will not> I deem, bo stay’d, 

Ere us he slay, and mount Achilles’ car, 

And carry terror ’mid the Grecian host, 565 

Or ill the foremost ranks himself be slain.” 

Tkus spoke Automedon, and loudly call’d 
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On Menclaiis and th’ Ajac(38 both: 

" Ye two Ajaa's, leaders of the host, 

And, Menelaus, with our bravest all, , 570 

Ye on the dead alone your care bestow, 

To guard him, and stave off the hostile ranks; 

But haste, and us, the living, save from death ; 

For Hector and ^iieas hitherward. 

With weight o’erpow ring, through the bloody press, 575 
Tlie bravest of the Trojans, force their way: 

Yet is the issue in the hands of Heav’n; 

I hurl the spear, but Jove directs the blow.” 

He said, and, poising, hurFd liis pondrous spear; 

Full on Aretus’ broad-orb’d shield it struck ; 580 

Nor stay’d the shield its course; the brazen point 
Drove through t]i(3 bolt, and in his body lodg’d. 

As with sharp axe in liand a stalwart man. 

Striking behind the horns a sturdy bull. 

Severs the neck; he, forward, plunging, falls; 585 

So forward first he sprang, then backwards fell : 

And quiv’ring, in his vitals deep infix’d. 

The sharp spear soon relax’d his limbs in death. 

Then at Automedon great Hector threw 



186 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Book XVII. 


Ilis glitt ring spear ; he siiw, and forward stoop’d, 500 
And shunn’d the brazen death; behind him far 
Deep in the soil infix’d, with qniv’ring shaft 
The weapon stood ; there Mars its impulse stay’d. 

And now with swords, and hand to hand, the fight 
Had been renew’d; but at their comrade’s call 505 

The two Ajaces, pressing through the throng. 

Between th(i warriors int<u*pos’d in hashi. 

Before them Hector and iRiw^as both, 

And godlike Chromius, in alarm recoil’d ; 

Pierc’d through the lieart, Aretus there th(^y left; 600 

And, terrible as Mars, Autoniedon 

Stripp’d off his arms, and thus exulting evi('d : 

‘‘ Of some small portion of its Itnid of griet* 

For slain Patroclus, is my heart reliev’d. 

In slaying thee, all worthless as thou art.” 605 

Then, throwing on the car tlic bloody spoils, 

Ho mounted, hands and teot imbriKjd with blood, 

As ’twere a lion, fresh from his repast 
Upon the carcase of a slaughter’d bull. 

Again around Patroclus’ body rag’d 610 

The stubborn conflict, direful, sorrow-frauglil : 
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From Hoav’n descending, Pallas stirr’d the strife, 

Semt by all-seeing Jovo to stimnlab^ 

The warlike Grrooks ; for so bis will inclin’d. 

As o’er tlio face of Hoav’n when Jovo (.‘xt(.‘nds Gir> 

His bright-hiK.'d bow, a sign to mortal men 
Of war, or wintry storms, which bid surceas(j 
The rural works of man, and pinch the flocks ; 

So Pallas, in a bright-hiied cloud array’d. 

Pass’d through the ranks, and rous’d each sov’ral nuin. 

To noble jMenelaus, Atreus’ son, 

Wlio close beside her stood, the Goddess lirst, 

Th(^ form of Ifliconix and his pow’rful voice 
Assuming, thus her stirring words address’d: 

“ On thee, 0 Meneliius, foul reproach (>25 

Will fasten, if Acliilles’ faithful friend 
The dogs devour beneath the walls of Troy ; 

Then hold thou firm, and all tlie host inspire.” 

To whom thus Mcnelaus, good in fight: 

“ O Phoenix, aged warrior, honour’d sire, GGo 

If Pallas would the needful pow’r impart, 

And o’er me spread her aegis, then u ould 1 
Undaunted for Patroelus’ rescue fight, 
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For deeply by his death my heart is touch’d; 

But valiant Hector, with th(i strength of fire 635 

Still rjigcs, and destruction deals around: 

For Jove is with him, and his triumph wills.” 

Ho said : the blue-ey’d Goddess heard with joy 
I'liat, chief of all the Gods, her aid he sought. 

She gave fresh vigour to his arms and knees, (MO 

And to his breast the boldness of the lly, 

Wliich, oft repeird by man, renews th’ assault 
Incessant, lur’d by taste of human blood ; 

Such boldness in Atrides’ manly breast 

I\‘illas inspir’d; beside I’atfoclus’ corpse 645 

Again he stood, and pois’d liis glitt’ring spear. 

There was one Podes in the Trojan ranks, 

Son of Eotion, rich, of blameless life, 

Of all the people most to Hector dtair, 

And at his table oft a welcome guest: 650 

Him, as he turn’d to fly, beneath the waist 
..\trides struck ; right through the spear was driv’n ; 
Thund’ring he fell; and Atreiis’ son the corpse 
Uragg’d from the Trojans ’mid the ranks of Greece. 
Then close at Hector’s side Apollo stood, (i55 
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Clad in the form of Phaenops, Asius’ son, 

Who in Abydos dwelt; of all th’ Allies 
Honour’d of Hector most, and best belov’d ; 

(Jlad in his form, the Far-destroyer spoke: 

Hector, what other Greek will scare thee next ? noo 
Who shriuk’st from Moiiolaiis, heretofore 
A warrior deem’d of no repute; but now, 

Alone, he robs our Trojans of tlujir dead; 

And in the foremost ranks e’en now hatli slain 
J:^odes, thine own good friend, Eotion’s son.” 005 

He said; dark grief o’erclouded Hector’s brow, 

As to the front in dazzling arms ho sprang. 

Then Saturn’s son his tassell’d segis wav’d, 

All glitt’ring bright; and Ida’s lofty head 

In clouds and darkness shrouded; then ho badi^ C70 

Ilis lightning flash, his volleying thunder roar, 

That shook the mountain ; and with vict’ry crown’d 
The Trojan arms, and panic-struck the Greeks. 

The first who turn’d to fly was Peneleus, 

Boeotian chief; him, facing still the foe, 075 

A spear had slightly on the shoulder struck. 

The bone just grazing : by Polydamas, 
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Who close before him stood, the spoar was thrown. 

Then Hector Leitus, Alectryon’s son, 

Thnist through the wrist, and quell’d his warlike might ; 080 
Trembling, lie look’d around, nor hop’d again 
The Trojans, spear in hand, to meet in fight ; 

But, onward as he rush’d on Leitus, 

Idomcncus at Hector threw his spear : 

Full on his breast it struck; but near the head 085 
The sturdy shaft was on the breastplate snapp’d : 

Loud was the Trojans’ shout; and ho in turn 
Aim’d at Idomencus, Deucalion’s son. 

Upstanding on his car; his mark ho miss’d, 

But Cooranus he struck, the charioteer 090 

And faithful follower of Meriones, 

Who with him came from Lyctus’ thriving town: 

The chief had left on foot the wdl-trimm’d sliips ; 

And, had not Coeranus his car in haste 

Driv’n to the rescue, by his fall had giv’n 095 

A Trojan triumph; to his Lord he brought 

Safiity, and rescue from unsparing death ; 

But fell, himself, by Hector’s murd’rous hand. 

Him Hector struck between the chec'k and ear, 
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Crasliing the teeth, and cutting through the tongue. 700 
Headlong ho fidl to earth, and dropp’d the reins: 

These, stooping from the car, Merionos 
Caught up, and thus Idomoneus address’d : 

“ Ply now the lash, until thou reach the ships : 
'iliyself must see how ci iish’d the strength of Crec'ce.” 70.0 

lie said; and tfjw’rd the ships Idoinentais 
Urg’d Ill's fleet steeds; for fear was on his soul. 

Nor did not Ajax and Atrides see 

How in the Trojans’ favour Saturn’s son 

The wav’ring scale of vict’ry turn’d; and thus 7lo 

Great Ajax Telamon his grief express’d: 

“O Heav’n! the veri(^st child might plaiidy sc^e 
That Jove the Trojans’ triumph has decreed*. 

Their weapons all, by whomsoever tlirowji. 

Or weak, or strong, attain their mark; for Jove 71.5 
Directs thtdr course ; w hile ours upon the plain 
Innocuous fall. But take we counsel now 
How from the fray to bear away our dead. 

And by our own return rejoice those friends 

Who look with sorrow on our plight, and deem 720 

That we, all pow’rless to n'sist the might 
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Of Hoctor’s arm, beside the ships must fall. 

Would that some comrade wore at hand, to boar 
A message to Achilles; him, I ween, 

As yet the mouniful tidings have not reach’d, 725 

That on the field his dearest friend lies dead. 

But siiclx I sec not; for a veil of cloud 
O’er men and horses all around is spread. 

O Father Jove, from o’er the sons of Oreece 

Remove this cloudy darkness; clear the sky, 7'?0 

That wo may see our fate, and die at least, 

If such thy will, in th’ open light of day.” 

lie said, and, pitying, Jove beheld his tears; 

The clouds he scatter’d, and the mist dispers’d; 

The sun shone forth, and all the field was clear; 7:’»5 
Then Ajax thus to Menelaus spoke: 

"Now, Ileav’n-born Menelaus, look around 
If haply ’mid the living thou mayst sec 
Antilochus, the noble Nestor’s son; 

And bid him to Achilles bear in haste 74o 

The tidings, that his dearest friend lies dead.” 

lie said, nor did Atrides not comply; 

But slow as moves a lion from the fold. 



Book XVIT. * 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


103 


Wliicli dogs and youths with coasoloss toil Jiath worn, 
Who all night long havc^ kept their watch, to guard 745 
From his assault the chou‘.ost of tln^ herd; 

Ho, hunger-piucli’d, hath oft th’ athmipt renew’d. 

Hut nought prevail’d; l>y spr^ars on ev’ry sid<\ 

And jav’lins met, wi(^lded by stalwart hands, 

And blazing tor(*,hes, which his courage diiunt ; 750 

Till with th(^ morn h(^ sullenly withdraw^s ; 

So from Pati*oe.his, with reluctant stc^p 
Atrid(‘s mov’d ; for much ho fear’d the G-roeks 
Might i.o the Tn)jans, panic-struck, the dead 
Abandon ; and departing, ho besought 755 

two Ajaces and illoriones : 

‘‘ Ye two Ajac(.*s, h‘adcrs of tln^ Greeks, 

And thou, Meriones, renuMuber now 
Our lost l^xtroclus’ gentle courtesy, 

Ilow kind and genial was his soul to all, TOO 

While yet he liv’d — ^now sunk, alas! in death.” 

Thus saying. Monel aus took his way, 

Casting his glance around on ov’ry sidf% 

Like to an eagle, fam’d of sharpest sight 
Of all that fly beneath the vault of Heav’n; 
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194 


IIOMEE’S ILIAD. 


Book XVII. 


Whom, soaring in tho clouds, the crouching hare 
Eludes not, tliough in leafiest covert hid ; 

But swooping down, ll(^ rends her life away : 

So, Menelaus, through tho ranks of uar 

Thy pif'rcing glances ev’ry way were turn’d, 770 

If Nestor’s son, alive, thou mightst descry; 

Him on the field’s extremest left li(i ibiind, 

Ohcerihg his friends, and urging to tho fight ; 
lie stood beside him, and addr(‘ss’d him thus : 

“ Antilochus, come hith(T, godlike friend, 775 

And wofiil tidings hear, uhich would to Ih'av’n 
I liad not to impart; thyself tliou se(‘st 
How Jove hath heap’d disaster on the (Jn*eks, 

And vict’ry giv’n to Troy ; but one has iall’n, 

Our bravest, best ! Patroclus lies in di'atli ; 7HO 

And deeply must thci Greeks his loss deplorcj. 

But haste thee to tho ships, to Bolens’ son 

Th(^ tidings bear, if haply ho may savti 

Tho body of I’atroclus from the foe ; 

llis naked body, for his arms arc now 785 

The prize of Hector of the glancing helm.” 

He said ; and at his words Antilochus 
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Astonndod stood; loii" timo his tonGfiio in vain 
For ntt/ranoo strove ; his eyes were fill’d with tears, 

ITis ehcorfiil voiec'. was inuh^; yet not the loss 700 

To Menolaus’ bidding gave his care: 

Swiftly ho sped; but Laodocus, 

His comrade bravo, who waited with liis C4ir 
In cIos(^ attondanc(?, first consign’d his arms; 
nu'ii irom the field with active limbs he flew, 795 

W(X*ping, witli mournful now'S, to IVleus’ son. 

Nor, noble IMencdaus, did thy heart 
rnclino thee to remain, and aid thy friends, 

Whore from tlieir war-worn ranks the IVlian troops 
Deplor’d the absence of Antilochus : 800 

But th('se in godlikt^ Thrasymedes’ charge 
He left; and to Patroclus hast’ning back. 

Beside th’ Ajacxis stood, as thus ho spoke : 

“ Him to Acliilles, to the ships, in haste 
T have despatch’d; yet fiercely as his wrath 805 

M*ay burn tow’rd Hector, I can scarc^e expect 
His presence hen'.; for how could he, unarm’d, 

With T]*ojans fight? But take we counsel now 
How from the field to b('ar away our dead, 

o 2 



196 


TTOMEirS ILIAD. 


Book XVII. 


And ’scapo oursolvos iroin dc^atli by Trojan liaiuls.” 810 
Whom answer’d thus groat Ajax ^J\*lamoii: 
lllnstrions M<‘iK‘laus, all thy words 
Arc just and true ; then from amid the press, 

Tliou and IMc'riones, take up in liaste, 

And bear away the body; wliile behind 815 

We two, in heart united, as in name, 

Wlio side l)y side liave still been wont to figlit, 

Will Hector and his Tr<)jana hold at bay.” 

Ho said; they, lifting in their arms the corpses 
Uprais’d it higli in air; tluai from behind 820 

Jjoud yell’d the Trojans, as they saw tlio Gr(‘(‘lcs 
Ketiring with their dead ; and on they rush’d. 

As dogs that in advanexi of hunter youths 
Pursue a wounded boar; awhile th(‘y run, 

Eager for blood; but when, in pridi'. of strength, 825 

He turns upon them, backward th(‘y recoil, 

Tliis way and that in fear of death dispers’d; 

So onward press’d awhile the Trojan crowd, 

With thrust of swords, and double-pointed spears; 

Hut (iYov as th’ Ajaa^s turn’d to bay, 

Their colour cliaiig’d to pale, not one so bold 
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As, (lashing on, to battlo for tho corpsi\ 

Thus thcjy, with anxious (3arc, from off tho fuJd 
Boro tow’rd tho sliips their d<‘ad; but on their track 
Came sweeping on tlio storm of battle, fierce, 835 

As, on a sudde^n breaking forth, tho fii*(i 
Seizi‘s some populous city, and dovours 
ITous() after hous(i amid tho glare and blaze, 

While roar tho flames boforci tho gusty wind; 

So fiercely press’d upon the Greeks’ retreat 840 

Tho elatt’riiig tramp of steeds and armed men. 

But as tho mules, with stubborn strength endued, 

Tliat down the mountain through tli(3 trackless waste 
Drag some huge log, or timber for the sliips. 

And spiMit with toil and sweat, still labour on 845 

Unflinching; so the Greeks witli patient toil 
Bore on their dead ; th’ Ajacc^s in tluiir rear 
Stmnming tlic war, as steins the torrent’s force 
Some wood(.‘d cliff, hir stn^tching o’er the plain ; 
Ch(‘cking tlie mighty river’s rushing stream, 850 

And flmging it aside upon the jilain. 

Itself unbroken by the strength of flood : 

So firmly, in tlu' rt^ar, th’ Ajaees skanm’d 
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The Trojan force; yet these still onward press’d, 

And, ’mid thedr comrades -proudly eminent, 855 

IVo chiefs, iEneas, old Ancliises’ son, 

And glorious Hector, in the van were seen. 

Then, as a cloud of shirlings or of daws 
Fly scroaniijig, as they see the hawk appiuaeli. 

To h^sser birds the ni(‘ssenger of deatli ; see 

Ho belbre Hector and yHneas lied, 

Screaming, forg(jttul of their warlike fanas 

The sons of Greece ; and scatter’d here and tliert‘ 

Around the ditch lay store of goodly arms, 

By Gro(3ks abandon’d in their hasty llighi. sa5 

Yet still, unintermith^, rag’d the war. 
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rpIUS, furious as the rage of lire, they fought. 

Meantime Antiloclius to Peleus’ son, 

Swirt-footexl messenger, his tidings boro. 

Him by tJie high-beak’d ships lie found, his mind 
I'll’ event presaging, fill’d witli anxious tlioughts, 5 
As thus he commun’d with his mighty heart: 

Alas ! what moans it, that the long-hair’d Greeks, 
(Jhas’d from the plain, are thronging round the ships? 
Let me not now, ye Gods, endure the grief 
]My mother once foretold, that I should live 10 

To s(H3 the bravest of the Myrmidons 
Cut olF by Trojans from the light of day. 

Menootius’ noble son has surely fall’n; 

Foolhardy ! y(it I warn’d him, and besought, • 

Soon as the ships irom liostile fires were safe, 15 

Back to return, nor Hector’s onset meet.” 

While in his mind and spirit thus he mus’d, 
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Beside him stood the noble Nestor’s son. 

And weeping, thus his mournful message gave: 

‘‘ Alas ! great son of Peleus, woful new s, 20 

Which would to Ileav’n I had not to impart. 

To thee I bring: I’atroclus lies in death; 

And o’er his body now' th(i wur is wag’d; 

His naked body, for his arms arti now 

TTie prize of Hector of lh(i glancing hdni.” ‘jr> 

He said; and darkest clouds of griel' o’ersprcad 
Achilles’ brow ; with both his hands he seiz’d 
And pour’d upon his head the grimy dust, 

Marring his graceful visage; and defil’d 

With black’ning ashes all his costly robes. r.o 

Stretch’d in the dust his lofty stature lay, 

As with his hands his flowing locks lie tore ; 

Loud was the wailing oi' the female band, 

Achilles’ and Patroclus’ prize of war, 

As round Achilles, rushing out of doors, 

Beating thidr breasts, with tott’ring liiiibs they press’d. 
In tears beside liiin stood Antilochus, 

And in his own Achilles’ hand he held, 

(Loaning in spirit, fearful lest for grief 
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111 lii« own bosom lie should sheath(3 his sword. ^jO 

Loud wore his moans; his Goddess-mother lu.‘ai*d, 

Beside luir aged lather where she sat 

In the deep oc(^an caves; she heard, aiul wept: 

l'h(i Ncnnds all, in ocean’s dc^ptlis wlio dwell, 

Encircled h(3r around ; Cymodoc(.s* 4.“> 

Nesiee, Spio, and Cymothoe, 

The stag-ey’d llalia, and Amphitho(‘, 

Actiea, Limnorea, Mcdite, 

Doris, and Galatea, Panopo ; 

Th<u*e too were Oreithyia, Clymene, ;>o 

And Ainathea witli Ihe golden hair, 

And all the denizens of ocean’s d(‘pt]is. 

Fill’d was the glassy cave; in unison 

Tliey beat their breasts, as Thetis led the wail : 

“Give (nir, my sister Nereids all, and learn 
How deep the griet* that in my breast I bear. 


* li. -15 ot bcciq. I liopa I may bo pardoned I’or huviiiij sonic wlmt our- 
. tailed the list of tbesc ladies, which in the original extends over ten linos of 
names only. In doing so, I have followed the example of Virgil, who repre- 
soids Ihe same ladies, evidently the elite of submarine society (G. 4. .‘lilfJ), in 
attendance on Cyreiie ; and has not only reduced Uni li»t, hut adtled some 
slight touches illustrating their oeciipatious and private Jiistury : a liberty 
permissible to an imitator, but not to a translator. 
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Hfe iiiisemble ! iiio, of noblest son 
Uiibappiost mother! me, a son who bore. 

My bnive, my beautiful, of heroes chief! 

Like a young tree he throve: I t(jndt‘d him, eo 

In a rich vineyard as the choicest plant; 

Till in the b(.‘ak6d ships I siuit him forth 
To war with Troy ; liim ne’iu* shall I beliold, 

Jteturiiijig liome, in aged Peleus’ house. 

Ev’n uhiL) ]i(3 liv(.‘S, and sees the light of day, ().’) 

lie lives in sorrow ; nor, to soothe his grief. 

My presence can avail ; y(}t will I go, 

That I may see my dearest child, and learn 

What grief hath reach’d him, from the war withdrawn.” 

She said, and left the mve; with her thi‘y went, 70 
Weejjijig; before tJuiii parted th’ ocean uav(3. 
lint >vhcn tluiy reach’d the tertil(3 shore o(‘ Troy, 

In order due they landed oji the b(‘ach. 

Where frecpieiit, round Achilh?s swift of foot, 

Were moor’d the vessels of the Myrmi<Ions. 75 

There, as he groan’d aloud, beside him stood 
Ilis Goddess-mother; wiieping, in her hands 
She held his hi.ad, while pitying thus sh<‘, spoke j : 
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“ Wliy \v6ops my son? and wliat Iiis cause of grief? 
Speak out, and nought conceal; for all tliy pray’r st) 
Wliich with uplifted hands thou niad’st to Jovi', 
lie liath fulfiird, that, flying to their ships, 

The routed sons of Greece should feel how much 
They need thine aid, and mourn their insult past.” 

To whom Acliill(?s, d<i(iply groaning, thus : s.“> 

Motlier, all tliis indeed hath Jove fulfill’d; 

Vet what avails it, since my dearest fric^nd 
Is slain, Patroclus? whom I honourM most 
Of all my comrad(,‘S, lov’d him as my soul, 

Him have I lost : and Hector from his corpsi' no 

Hath stripp’d those arms, those A\cighty, beauteous arms, 
A marvel to beliold, wliicli from the Gods 
IMeus receiv’d, a glorious gift, that day 
WhcJi thou, a Goddess, shar’dst a moidal’s be(l. 

How 1 Hitter were it, if thy lot had hemi ‘t;» 

Still hnid th(i Ocean deities to dwcdl. 

And PtiUiUS liad espous’d a mortal bi idi* ! 

For now is bitter grief for thwi in store, 

Rlourniiig tliy son; whom to Jiis home return’d 

'I’hou never more slialt see ; nor would I wisli Kh) 
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To live, aiid niovo amid my Ibllow-meii, 

Uiil(?ss that Hector, vanquish’d by my spear. 

May lose his forfeit life, and pay the price 
Of foul dishonour to Patroclus done.” 

To whom, her tears o’erflowing, Tlietis thus : U)5 

“ Ev’n as tliou sayst, niy son, thy term is sliort ; 

Nor long shall Hector’s fate precede thine own.” 

Achilles, answ’riiig, spoke in passioiuibj gri(.*f : 

“ Would I might die this hour, who fail’d to save 
]\[y comrad(5 slain! far from his native land lie 

IIo died, sore needing my protecting arm ; 

And I, who ne’er again must see my home. 

Nor to ratroclus, nor the many (Ireeks 

AVhom Hector’s liand hath slain, hav(.' render’d aid; 

Hut idly hero 1 sit, cumb’ring the ground: 115 

1, who amid the (ir reeks no equal OAvn 
In fight; to others, in debate, I yield. 

Aecurs’d of (J(jds and men be hateful strife 

And anger, which to violence j)rovokes 

lev’ll temp’rato souls; though sw'oeter bo its histcj 120 

I'han dropping honey, in the heart of man 

Hw oiling, liki* smoke ; such anger in my soul 
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Jlfith Agamemnon kindled, King of men. 

But pass wo tliat ; tliougli still my lioart br' sf)re, 

Y(it will I school my angry spirit down. 125 

In search of Hector now, of liim who slew 
My fi-iond, I go ; pre^par’d to meet my death, 

When Jovo sliall will it, and th’ Immortals all. 

From death not cv’n the might of ITercuh'S, 

Though best b(‘lov’d of Saturn’s son, could fly, loO 

By fate and Juno’s bitter wrath subdued. 

1 too, since such my doom, must lie in death ; 

Y(d, ero I di(‘, immortal fame will win; 

And from their delicate cheeks, deep-bosom’d dames, 
Dardan and Trojan, bittiT t('ars shall wipj‘, 

And groan in anguish ; then shall all imm know 
How long I have bi'cii absent from tlui field; 

Then, though thou love me, seek not from the war 
I'o stay my steps ; for bootless were thy spcicch.” 

Whom answer’d thus the silver-foot(*d Queen: 140 

True aixj thy words, my son ; and good it is. 

And comnieiidabh^, from the stroke of di^ath 
To save a worsted comrade; but thine ‘ arms, 

Thy braziui, flashiiur arms, the Trojans hold : 
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Dears on his breast, exulting; yet not long 
Shall be his trinniph, for liis doom is nigh. 

But tlioii, engag(3 not in tho toils of war, 

Until thine eyes again behold me hero ; 

For with to-morrow’s sun will I return 150 

With ai-ms of hoav’iily mould, by Vulcan wrought.” 

Thus saying, from lier sou she turn’d away, 

And turning, to her sister Nenads spoke : 

‘‘ Back to the spacious bosoin of tln^ d(vp 

Iletire ye now; and to iny father’s liouse, 155 

Thcj ag( (l Ocean God, your tidings bi‘ar; 

While I to high Olympus spec^d, to c-raye 
At Vulcan’s hand, the skill’d artificer, 

A boon oF dazzling annour for my son.” 

She said; and they beneath tho omm way(‘ l(;e 

J)(‘scend(‘d, whiles to high Olympus spi'd 
Tho silver-fooh'd Gorldess, thence in hop(‘ 

To bear the dazzling armour to her *son. 

Sh(j to Olympus sped; tlu) Greeks meanwhile 

R(‘Fore th(; warrior-slayer Hector fled 105 

Witli wild, tumnltiious uproar, till they reach’d 
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Thoir V('ssels aiui the shore of Ilellospoiit. 

Mor had the well-greav’d Grec'ks Achilles’ IVif'ud, 
Patrocliis, from amid tlio fray Avithdi’awn ; 

For close upon him iollow’d horse and man, J"o 

And Ih'ctor, son of Ih-iam, fi('rce as flame ; 

Thrice noble Hector, seizing from behind, 

Sought by tlic f(‘(it to drag away the dead, 

Cindering Jiis friends; thrice, clad in warlike might. 

The two Ajaces drove him from liis ITH 

Yet, fearless in his strength, now rushing on 
Ha dash’d amid the irny; now, shouting loud, 

Stood firm ; but backward not a step retir’d. 

As from a carcase luadsimiu stiHe in vain 

I'o s(jare a tiiwny lion, hungor-pinch’d ; 1^.0 

lev’ll so th’ Ajaci'S, mail-(dad warriors, fail’d 

The son of Priam from the corpse to scare. 

And now the Iwjdy had he bonio «away, 

With (‘Jidless faiiK* ; but from Olympus’ height 
Came storm-swit't Iris down to Pehais’ son, iSo 

And bade liim don his anus ; by Juno sent, 

Unknown to Jove, and to th’ Iinmortids all. 

She stood beside" him. and address’d him thus: 
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‘‘ Up, son of IVlons 1 up, tlioii prineo of inon ! 

ITasto to Patroclus’ rescue; whom around, 100 

Defore the? ships, is ^vag’d a fearful war. 

With mutual slaughtcn*; these the dead defi^ndinp:, 

And those' to Ilium’s breezy h(u>hts int(*nt 
1\) bear the body; noble Hector eliief. 

Who longs to sever from the tender neck, Hi5 

And fix upon the spikes, thy coniradfi’s head. 

Up then ! delay no longer ; deem it shame 
Patroclus’ corpse should glut the dogs of Troy, 
Dislion’ring thee, if aught dishonour him.” 

Whom answer’d thus Achilles, swift of foot: 200 

Say, lieav’nly Iris, of th’ immortal fJods 
Who bade tlieo seek me, and this messages bring?” 

To whom swift Iris thus: “To tlu'e 1 come. 

By Juno sent, th’ impindal wif<' of Jove ; 

Unknown to Saturn’s son, and all the Oods 205 

Who on Olympus’ snowy summit dwdl.” 

To whom again Achilles, swift of foot: 

“ How in th(^ battle tbil can I engage ? 

My arms arc with the Trojans ; and to boot 
JTy mother warn’d me not to arm lor fight. 
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Till I again slionld see her ; for she hop’d 
To bring mo heav’nly arms by Vulcan wrought: 

Nor know I well whoso armour I could wear, 

Save the broad shield of Ajax Telamon ; 

And he, methinks, amid the forcinost ranks ' 215 

Ev’n now is fighting o’er Hatrochis’ corpse.” 

Whom answer’d storm-swift Iris: “Well wo know 
’riiy glorious arms arc by the Trojans held ; 

But go thou forth, and from above* the ditch 
Appear before them ; daunted at the sight, 220 

Haply the Trojans may forsake the field. 

And breathing-time afford the sons of (xivc'ce. 

Toil-worn; for little pause has yet boon tluiirs.” 

Swift Iris said, and vanish’d; tlwn uproso 
Achilles, dear to Jove; and Pallas throw 225 

Her tassoll’d mgis o’er his shoulders broad 
His head encircling with a coronet 
(If golden cloud, whence fiery flashes gleam’d. 

As from an island city up to Heav’n 

Th(3 smoke ascends, which hostile forces round 230 

Beleaguer, and all day with cruel war 

From its own state cut off; but when the sun 
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ITatli S(‘t, blaz(> froqiUMit forth the beacon fires ; 

rise Ihc flames, and to tlic dwolhns round 
Tlnar signal flash, if haply oVr the sea ‘2ar> 

May come the lavdlhl aid ; so briglitlv flash’d 
Hiat fiery liglit around A(*hi11es’ head. 

II(» left the wall, and stood above the ditch. 

But froju the (Lvehs apart, rememb’ring well 
iris mother’s prudejit counsel; therr^ he sUmmI, iMo 

And shouted loudly ; Pallas join’d her voice 
And fill’d with terror all the Trojan host. 

Clear as Ihe trumpet’s sound, which calls to arms 
SoiiKj huvn, encompass’d round wilh hostile^ bands, 

Rang out the voice of groat j^acides. 215 

But when Achilles’ voicii of brass they heard, 

They quail’d in spirit; the shM‘k-slvinii’d stooAn theins('lvi‘s, 
Conscious of coming ill, bore back lla; cars: 

Their charioteers, dismay’d, beheld tlu flann^ 

Which, kindled by the blue-ey’d Goddess, b.az’d ‘jr>o 
IJnquench’d around the head of Pclous’ son. 

Thrice shouted from the ditch lln; godlikii cJia^f; 

Thric(‘ terror struck both Trojans and Allies; 

And there and then beside their chariots fell 
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Twelve of tlioir brav(^st ; while the Greeks, well pleas’d, 255 
Patrocliis’ body from tlui fray withdrew', 

And on a littf*.r laid ; around him stood 

His comrades, mourning ; with them, Peleus’ son, 

Shedding hot t(^ars, as on liis fri(.^nd he gaz’d, 

Laid on the bier, and pitu'c’d with deadly \vounds: 200 
Him to the war with lioi*ses and with cai’s 
Ho sent; but ne’er to w'elcome his return. 

By stag-cy’d Juno sent, reluctant sank 
Th’ unw'oaried sun beneath the ocean wuv(‘ ; 

'^riie sun had set, and breath’d awhile the Greeks 205 
From the fierce labours of the balanc’d field; 

Nor less the Trojans, from the stubborn fight 
Retiring, from the cliariots loos’d their stec'ds: 

Put (n'o they shar’d the (*v’ning meal, they met 
In council ; all stood up ; none dar’d to sit ; 270 

I’or fear liad iall’n on all, when reappear’d 
Achilles, from ilie battle long withdrawn. 

First Panthous’ son, the sage IWydamas, 

Addrt'ss’d th’ assembly ; his sagacious mind 
Alone beheld the future and the past ; 

The friend of Hectoi’, Iv rn the selfsame night; 
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Ono in (l(?bato, the other best in arms; 

WJio thus with prudent speech be^an, Jind said : 

“ Be well advis’d, my friends! my counsel is 
Tliat wc regain the city, nor the morn 
Hero in tlie plain, beside the ships, await, 

So far removM from our protecthig unJls. 

While fiercely burn’d ’gainst Atreus’ godlilce son 
That mighty warj*ior’s wrath, ’twas easier far 
With til’ other Grec^bs to d(‘al; and I njoie’d 2sr) 

When by the ships we pass’d Ihc niglit, in hopes 
We soon might call them ours ; but now, T own, 
Achill(»s, swift of foot, oxeiti'S my f('ar. 

Ills proud, impduous spirit will spurn the plain, 

Where Grcchs and Trojans oft in warlike strife 200 
Their balanc’d strength exert; if ho (;ome forth, 

Our fight will b(; to guard our honu'S and wives. 

Gain we the city ; trust mo, so ’twere best. 

Now, for a while, ambrosial night detains 

The son of Peleus; but at (^arly morn 295 

If issuing forth in arms ho find us here, 

His prowess wo shall know; and happy he 
Who, flying, shall in saf<*ty roach the walla 
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Of sacred Troy; for many a Trojan slain 

Shall food tlio vultures: Ileav’ii avert such fat(3 ! ;ioo 

Hut if, thougli lotli, ye will by nui bo rul’d, 

This night in council liusband wo our str(‘iigth ; 

While tow’rs, and lofty gates, and folding doors 
Close join’d, well-fitting, sliall our city guard : 

Th(‘n issuing forth in arms at early moni o05 

Man wo th(3 tow’rs ; so liarder were his task 
IF, from the sliips advancing, round the wall 
Jlo ofil'r biittle; bootless to return. 

His strong-neck’d liorses worn with labour vain 
In coursing, purpos(;less, around the town. SIO 

To foiTO an (‘iit ranee, or the town destroy. 

Is not his aim ; and ere that end bo gain’d, 

'riio dogs oF Troy upon his flesh shall fei.‘d.” 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing lielm 
With stern n\gard: “ Polydanias, thy words 315 

Arc such as gratis unkindly on mine ear. 

Who fain wouldst have us to th(3 walls retire. 

What? have ye not already long enough 

Heen coop’d w ithin the tow’rs? tlio wealth of Troy, 

Its brass, its gold, wcj’o once the common themo 320 
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Of ev’ry tongue; our lioanlcd tn.'asuros now 
Are gone, to Phrygian and Mieonian shores 
For sahi export(;d, costly incrchandiso, 

Since on our city hill the wrath of JoV(‘. 

And now, wheji di^ep-designhig Saturn’s son ^25 

Sucli glory givt^s mu as to gain the sliips, 

And, crowded by tlici sea, hem in the Greeks, 
i\u)l! put not thou these timid counsels forth, 

VVliich noiKJ Mill folloM’, nor mjII T alloM'. 

But liear ye all, and do as I advisee : 330 

Share now the im^al, by ranks, throughout the host; 
Then sot your watch, and each keep carelul guard; 

And whom his spoils o’(U’load, if sucli there be, 

Let him divide them with tlie geji’ral croud; 

Better that tliey slior.ld hold them than tli(‘ (.{ivihs: 335 
And M'ith the morn, in arms, beside the sliips, 

Will MO again awake the furious war. 

But it* indeed AeJ lilies by the shi[)s 
Bath reappear’d, Jiimselli if so he choos(*, 

Shall bo the suifrer; from the perilous strife 340 

I will not shrink, but liis encounter meet; 

So he, or I, shall gain immortal fame*; 
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Impartial Mars liatli oft tlio slayca* slain.” 

Thus Hector spokii; the Trojans clieer’d aloud: 
l^^)ols, and by Dallas ot‘ tli(‘ir sensij bereft, ;i4r> 

WIio all applauded Hectors ill advici*, 

None the sagc^ counsiJ of l*olydainas ! 

'fheii through thti Ciimp they shard the ev’ning meal. 

JMeantime the Clreeks all night with teais and groans 
Uewaird Datruclus: on his comrade’s breast o5o 

Ac^hilles laid Jus murdtu’-dealing hands, 

And l(.‘d with bitter groans the loud lament. 

As Nvheii the huntms, in the forest’s d(‘pth, 

Have robb’d a bearded lion of his cubs; 

Too lat(i arriving, he with anger chafes; ;;r)r> 

'rinm follows, if porchanc<3 he may o’(‘rtaki', 
l^lirougli many a jiiountain glen, the liunters’ steps, 

With gric'f and fury lill’d; so Peleiis’ son, 

With bitter groans, llu*. Myrmidons addri‘ss’d : 

“Vain was, alas! the promise which 1 gavi', iiue 

Seeking the brave BLmcctius to console. 

To bring to Opus back his gallant soji, 

Uich w'ith his share of spoil from Troy o erthrowii ; 

But »b)V(i fullils not all that man designs: 
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For us hath fate decreed, that hero in ^.rroy 305 

Wo two one soil should redden with our blood; 

Nor 1110 , returning* to luy native land, 
yhall aged Folous in his halls receive, 

Nor Thetis; hero must earth retain my bones. 

Dut since, IVitrocIus, I am doom’d on earth 3 Vo 

Beliind thee to remain, thy liin’ral rites 
I will not celebrate, till Hector’s arms, 

And head, thy haughty slayer’s, h(a*e I bring ; 

And Oil thy pyre twelve noble sons ,of Troy 

Will sacrifice, in vengeancii of thy death, 375 

Thou by our beaked ships till then must lie; 

And w'ei.'ping oer thee shall deep-bosom d dames, 

Irojan and Dardan, mourn both night and day ; 

The prizes ol oiir toil, when wealthy towns 
Before our valour and our spears have fall’n.” 380 

He said, and bade his comradis on the lire 
An ample tripod place, without dilay 
io cleanse Batroclus from the bloody gore : 

They on the buj-ning lire th (3 tripod plac’d. 

With water filld, and kindled wood beneath. 385 

Around thc^ bellying tripod rose the fiames. 
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llcatiiig tlio batli ; witliin tlic glitt’riiig brass 
Soon as tlio \>at<.5r boil’d, they \\ash’d tlie corpso, 

With lissom oils anointing, and tlio Mounds 
With fragrant ointments fdl’d, of nine years old; oUo 
Then in line linen they the body wrapp’d 
Erom head to feet, and laid it on a coucli, 

And cover’d over nitli a fair nhite sheet. 

All night around Achilles swift of foot 
'Ihe Jlyrmidons uith tears Patroclus mourn’d. ;j‘j5 

'fo tJiiiio then, Jiis sister and his nife, 

Thus Saturn’s son: “At length thou hast thy will, 
Imperial Juno, uhu hast stirr’d to uar 
Achilles swift of foot; well laiglit one deem 
These long-hair’d Gradis from thee deriv’d their birth.* loo 
To whom in answer thus the stag-ey’d Queen: 

“What words, dread son of ISalurn, dost thou speak? 

Ev’n man, though mortal, and inferior far 

To us in wisdom, might so much ellect 

Aguijist Ins fellow-man ; then how* should 1, 107) 

By double title chief of (loddesses, 

First by my birth, and n(‘xt because tliy wife 
1 boast mt‘, thine, o’er all the fJods suprenu'. 
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Not work iiiy veiigoaiico on tlio Trojan race?” 

Such converse wliihi they hold, to Vulcan’s house', d lo 
Tniinoi-tal, starlilco bright, among the Gods 
Unri vail’d, all of brass, by Vulcan’s self 
Constructed, sped the silver-footed Queen. 

Him swelt’ring at his forgo she found, intc'Jit 
On forming twenty tripods, wliieli should stand 4ir> 
rile wall surrounding of liis well-built house,' ; 

With golden wheels beneath he furnish’d each. 

And to th’ assemibly of the Gods endued 
With pow’r to move spontaneous, and return, 

A marvel to bt'hold ! tlius tar his work 120 

He had completed; but not yet had lix’d 
The rich-wrought handle's; these his labour now 
Engag’d, to fit thciui, and to rivet fast. 

While thus ho exorcis’d his practis’d skill, 

The silver-footed Queen approach’d the hous«.‘. 12r) 

Charis, the skilful artist’s wedded will?, 

Heheld her coming, and advanc’d to moot; 

And, as her hand she clasp’d, addr(‘ss’d lu'r tlius: 

“ Say, Thetis of the flowing robi', belov’d 
And honour’d, whencii this visit to our hoiisi*. 
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All unaccustomed guest? but come tbou in, 
l.^Iiat I may welcome thee with honour due.” 

llius, as she spoke, the Godd('Ss led her in, 

And on a seat with silver studs adorn’d, 
b"air, richly wrought, a footstool at her feet, 

She bade Iku’ sit ; then thus to Vulcan call’d : 
“Haste hither, Vulcan; Thetis asks thine aid.” 

Whom answer’d thus th(‘ skill’d artificer : 

“An honour’d and a venerated guest 
Our house contains ; who sav’d mo once from woe, 
When by my mother’s act from Ileav’n I tell, 
Who, for that I Mas crippled in my f'ot, 

Jleem’d it not shame to hide me; hard had then 

My fortunc3 been, had not Eurynome 

And I'helis in th(Mr bosoms shelter’d me ; 

Eurynome, from old Uc(‘anus 

Who drew her birth, the ever-circling Hood. 

Nine; years with them I dwelt, and many a work 
I fashion’d there of metal, clas])s, and chains 
Of spiral coil, rich cups, and cidlars fair, 

Hid in a Ciive pi'ofouiul ; wlun-e th’ ocean stream 
With C(‘aseli‘ss murmur foam’d and moan’d arouml 
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Unknown to God or man, but to those two 
Who sav’d me, Thetis and Eiirynome. 

Now to my liouse liath fiiir-hair’d Tlietis come ; 455 

To lier, iiiy life preserv’d its tribnh.^ owes: 

Tlien thou the hospitable rites perform, 

While I my bellows and my tools lay by.” 

lie said, and from the anvil rear’d iipri^^ht 
ilis massive strength; and as he limp’d along, 400 

llis tott’ring knees were bow’d bi‘Jieath his weight. 

The bellows from the hre ho next withdrew. 

And ill a silver casket jilac’d bis tools ; 

Then with a sponge his browns and lusty arms 

Ih; wip’d, and sturdy neck and hairy chest. 405 

lie doim’d his robe, and took his weighty stall'; 

Then through the door with halting step he juiss’d ; 
T'h(TC waited on their King th’ attendant maids; 

111 form as living maids, but wrought in gold ; 

Instinct with consciousness, with voice eiidiied, 47 o 

And strengtli, and skill from heav’nly teachers drawn. 
These waited, duteous, at the Monarch’s side, 

Ilis steps supporting ; k*, with halting gait. 

Pass’d to a gorgeous chair by Tlielis sidi*, 
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And, as licr hand he clasp’d, address’d her tlius: '1 75 

“ Say, Thetis of the flowing robes behov’d 
And honour’d, whence this visit to our houses 
An unaccustoni’d guest ? say wliat thy will, 

And, if within iiiy pow’r, esteeiu it done'.” 

To whom in answer Tliotis, we^ej^ing, thus : iSO 

"‘Vulcan, of all the Ooddesses who dwell 
On high Olympus, lives there one whoso soul 
Hath borne such weight oi* woe, so many griefs, 

As Saturn’s sou hath heap’d on me alone? 

Me, whom he chose from all the sea-born nymphs, 185 
And gave to Pilous, son of Hiacus, 

His subject; I endur’d a mortal’s bed, 

Tl lough sore against my will; he now, bent down 
By fiMjble ago, lies helpless in his house. 

Now adds hij farther grief; he granted me 190 

To bear, and rear, a sou, of heroi's chief; 

Like a young tree ho throve; I tended him, 

In a rich vineyard as the choicest plant : 

Till in the beaked ships I sent him forth 
To war with Troy; him ne’er shall I behold. 

Returning home, in aged Pdiais’ house. 
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Ev’ii wliilo lio lives, and sees tlic liirlit of day, 

Ho lives in sorrow; nor, to sootlio his grioi, 

Aly prosemee can avail; a girl, liis prize, 

Sedectod for him by the sons of (thhxm', r>oo 

Great Agamemnon wrested from his arms: 

In grief and rage ho pin’d liis soul aw ay ; 

Tin ‘11 by the Trojans were the Greeks liemmM in 
lJesid(i their ships, and from within th(‘ir camp 
No outlet found ; the Grecian Elders tlnm r)Or> 

Tjiiplor’d his aid, and promis’d costly gifts. 

With his own hand t(^ save them he refus’d ; 

Jhit, in his armour chid, to battle sent 
Ilis frieiid Patrocliis, with a num’rous band. 

All day they fought before the Scoean gates ; r>10 

And in that day had Ilium been d(\st rov’d, 

Hut in the van, IMcmootius’ noble son. 

After great deeds achiev’d, Apollo shnv. 

And crown’d with glory Hector, rriam’s son. 

Therefore a suppliant to tliy knees I come, 

If to my son, to early death cond(jmn’d, 

Thou wilt accord the boon of shield and luim, 

And w'(.*ll-w rought gr(‘av('S with silvcu* clas[)s S( cur’d. 
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And bn^astplalx^ ; for his own, his foithfiil friend, 

By Tr()jan hands subdued, hath lost ; and he, r)20 

O’l'rwholni’d with grief, lies prostrate on the earth,” 
Whom answer’d thus the skill’d artifieiT : 
comfort, nor let this disturb thy mind; 

Would that os surely, when his hour sliall come, 

I could defend him from tlu^ stroke of death, 525 

As I can promis(' that lie shall poss('Ss 
8uch arms as they shall marvel who Ixhohl.” 

II(^- left her thus, and to his forg(^ return’<l; 

Tluj h(‘llows tlu‘n dir('cting to the fir(% 

lie bad(^ tluan work; through tw<mty pipi's at once nao 

Forthwith they poui’d their diverse-ten iper’d blasts; 

Now' briskly s(^conding liis eager haste, 

Now at his will, and as the work requir’d. 

Th(' stubborn brass, and tin, and precious gold. 

And silv(T, first ho melted in tlie lire; 5^,5 

l^hen on its stand his weighty anvil plac’d ; 

And with one hand the hammer’s pond’rous w'<‘ight 
lie wield(?d, while the other grasp’d the tongs. 

And lirst a shii^ld ho fasliion’d, vast and strong. 

With rich adornment; circled with a rim, 
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Threefold, bri^litrglcamiiig, wlieiico a silver Ixdt 
D(^p( Gilded ; of five folds the shield was loi’joVI ; 

And on its surface many a rare design 
Of curious art liis practis’d skill liad wrouglit. 

Tliereon wore figur’d (‘arth, and sky, and S(‘a, - r>ir> 
The (ivei’-circling sun, and fiill-ojb’d moon, 

And all the signs that crown tlie vault of ILniv’n ; 
riiMads and Ilvads, and Orion’s might. 

And Arctos, call’d the Wain, who wIk c^Is on high 
His circling course, and on Orion waits; noO 

Soli^ star that never batlu^s in th' ocean wave. 

And two fair populous towns were sculptur’d tin ‘re: 

In one were marriage pomp and revedry. 

And brides, in gay procession, througli the streets 
With blazing toiches from their eliambers b(.»rne, 555 
While fi’cquent rose the hymeneal song. 

Youths whirl’d around in joyous dance, with sound 
Of flute and harp; and, standing at their doors, 
Admiring wonnai on the pageant gaz’d. 

Sleanwhile a busy throng tin; forum fill’d : 500 

There between two a fierce contention lose, 

About a death-fine ; to the public one 
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Appeal’d, assertiiifj^ to Jiavo paid the whole' ; 

VVJiilo Olio dollied that ho liael aii^Iit rejoeiv’d. 

Jiotli were^ desii’ous that beforej the* Jud;L»<^ 55*5 

The issue should bo trie^d ; with noisy sliouls 
Their sev’ral partisans encourag’d ('ach. 

Tlio lioralds still’d the tumult of the' (;ro\\(l : 

On polish’d ehaii's, in solemn circle, sat 

The rev’remd Elders ; in their hands they ludd 570 

The loud-voic’d lu*ralds’ see 'pin ‘s; waving those'. 

They heard th’ alternate pleadings; in tli(' midst 
TVo tah'iits lay of gold, whu*h h<' should tak(‘ 

AVlio should b(ifor(‘ them prove his rigliteous cause'. 

Hi'foro th(^ second town two armies lay, 575 

In arms rcdulgi'iit ; to di'stroy the town 
Th’ assailants threah'u’d, or among thems('lv<'s 
Of all the wealth within the city stor’il 
An eipial lialf, as lansom, to divide. 

Hi(' ti'rms r(‘jecting, the defend('rs maim’d 5Sn 

A si'cret ambush ; on the walls they [)lae’d 
Women and children muster’d tor d('fene('. 

And im'ii by ag-(' ('ufeebled; fortli tla'v wtait, 

Hy IMars and Pallas l<*d ; tht'se, wroiiglit in gold, 

o 
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In gold(m arms array’d, above the crowd 585 

For beauty and stature, as bcilitting Gods, 

Conspicuous slioiio ; of lesser boiglit the rest. 

But when the destin’d ambuscade was reach’d. 

Beside tlie river, wherci the shepherds drove 

Tlieir flocks and lierds to water, down tlu^y lay, 500 

In glitt’ring arms acemitred; and apart 

They plac’d two spies, to notify betimes 

Th’ approach of floclvs of sheep and lowing herds. 

These, in two shepherds’ charge, ere long appear’d, 

Who, unsuspecting as they mov’d along, 505 

Enjoy’d the music of their past’ral pipes. 

Thivy on the booty, from afar disc(‘rn’d, 

Sprang from thiar ambuscad<i ; and cutting off 
^rhe In^rds, find fl(}ecy flocks, their guardians slow. 

Their comrades Inward the tumult, wIkto tlu^y sat 600 

Before tlndr sacred altars, and lorthwith 
Sprang on their cars, and with fast-stepping steeds 
Pursued tht> plund’rers, and o’ertook th(jm soon. 

^riu‘re on tlnj river’s bank th(?y ni(.‘t in arms, 

And laeli at olluu* hurl’d tlK‘ir braziai spears. 

And ther<^ w(‘re figur’d Striff*, and 1'umult wild. 
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And deadly Fate, who in her iron f^rasp 
Ono newly-wounded, one unwounded bore, 

While by the f(‘ot from out the press she dra^^’d 
Anoth(>r slfiin : about her sliouldcrs hun<^ 610 

A garment crimson VI with the blood of men. 

Like living men they seem’d to move, to fight, 

To drag away the bodies of the slain. 

And there was grav’n a wide-extended plain 
Of fill low land, ricJi, f(‘rtile, mellow soil, 6ir» 

Thrice plough’d ; where many ploughmen up and down 
Their teams werci driving; and as (^ach attain’d 
Tlio limit of the field, would one" advance, 

And tendc^r him a cAip of gen’rous wine: 

Then would lie turn, and t<^» the end again 620 

Along the furroAv cheiwly drive his plough. 

And still behind them darker show’d tlu^ soil, 

The true pvesentmcmt <if a new-plough’d field, 

'J'hoiigh wrought in gold ; a miracle of art. 

I’here too was grav’n a corn-field, ricli in grain, 625 
Where with sharp sickles n'apcus pli('d tln'ir task ; 

Th(' binders, following close, the bundles tied : 

Thr(M» were the biiKhws ; and be hind them boys 
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In oloao att(‘ii(laiuiO waitinj 2 ^, in their arms 
Gatlicr’d tlio bundles, and in ordi^r pil’d. 030 

Amid them, staff in hand, in sihmeti stood 
The King, rejoicing in the plenteons swatln*. 

A little way remov’d, tlui lieralds slow 

A sturdy ox, and now beneath an oak 

Pr(jpar’d the least; while womcni mix’d, hard by. 035 

White barley porridge for the lab’rers’ meal. 

And, with rich clusters laden, tlnuu^ was grav’n 
A vineyard fair, all gold ; of glossy black 
The bunches were, on silver jK)les sustain’d; 

Around, a darksome trench ; beyond, a fence' 0^0 

Was wrought, of shinhig tin ; and tlirough it l<'d 
One only path, by which tln^ Ix'arers pass’d, 

Wlio gather’d in tin? viiKiyard’s bounteous stor(\ 

There maids and youths, in joyous spirits bright, 

In wov(m baskets bore the luscious Iruit. (i15 

A boy, amid them, from a clear-ton’d harp 
Drew lovely music; well his liquid voict^ 

The strings accompanied; they all with dancer 
And song harmonious join’d, and joyous shouts. 

As the gay bevy lightly tripp’d along. r.50 
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Of straiglit-liurn’d cattio 1(X) a herd was grav’n; 

Of gold and tin tlio heifers all worci wrought: 

They to the pasture, Irom the cattle-yard, 

Witli gentle lowings, by a babblhig stream, 

Wheivj quiv’ring r<ied-beds rustled, slowly mov’d. 055 
Four golden sh(‘pli(*rds walk’d beside tlie herd, 
i>y nine swift dogs attejided; tlnm amid 
'riie l(m?most heifers sprang two lions tierccj 
Upon the lordly bull: he, bellowing loud, 

\\"ns dragg’d along, by dogs and youths pursued. 0<>o 
11ie tough bull’s-liide they tore, and gorging lapp’d 
'Th’ intestines and elark blood; with vain ath^mpt 
l'lv(' herdsnaai following closely, to tli’ attack 
('h(‘i‘r’d their swift de>gs; these shunn’d the lions’ jaws, 
And closi^ aroujid tluan baying, lield aloof. (>55 

And there the skilful artist’s hand had Irae’el 
A ])asture broad, with ll(‘e‘<?y iloeks o’erspreiid. 

In a fair gladi', with fold, and tents, and pi^iis. 

There, te) 0 , the skilful artist’s hand had wrought. 

With curious workmanship, a mazy dance. 070 

Like that which ihedalus in (Jnossus tTsi 
At fair-haird Aria<In<‘’s bidding fram’d. 
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There, laying each on other’s wrists their hand, 

Bright youths and inany-suitor’d maidens danc’d: 

In fair white linen these; in tunics those, G75 

Well woven, shining soft with fragrant oils; 

These with fair coronets were crown’d, whil(3 thost3 
With golden swords irom silver belts were girt. 

Now whirl’d they round with nimble practis’d f(‘(^t. 

Easy, as wlien a potter, seated, turns 080 

A wheel, new foshion’d by liis skilliil hand. 

And spins it round, to prove if true it run : 

Now foatly mov’d in wdl-beseeming ranks. 

A num’rous crowds around, the lovely dance; 

Survey’d, delighted; while with measur’d chant 085 
Tu'o tumblers, in the midst, w(;re whirling round. 

About the margin of the massive s]ii(‘ld 
Was wrought tlio mighty strength of th’ ocean str(‘ani. 

The shield completcid, vast and strong, h (3 forg’d 
A breastplates, dazzling bright as llame of fire ; 090 

And next, a weighty helmet for his head, 

Fair, richly wrought, with crest of gold above; ; 

Then last, well-fitting greaves of pliant tin. 

The skill’d artificer his works eomplett; 
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Betbro Achilles’ Goddess-mother laid : 695 

She, like a falcon, from the snow-clad heights 
Of luigo Olympus, darted swiftly down, 

( 'harg’d with the glitt’ring arms by Vulcan wrought. 698 
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^OW mom ill stiffron robe, from tb’ oeenii Ktreuiii 
Ascending, liglit diffus’d o’er Oods and men; 

As Thetis, to the sliips returning, bore 
The gift of Vulctui; there her son slie founil, 

Who o’er Patroclus hung in bitter grief; r> 

Around liiin mourn’d his comrades; in the midst 
She stood, and clasp’d liis hand, as thus she s2)oke : 

“ Jjoavo we, my son, though deep our grief, the dead ; 
Here let liini li(>, since Ileav’n hath doom’d his fall ; 
But thou these arras remve, by Vulcan sent, lo 

Fairer than o’er on mortal breast were borne.” 

The arms before Achilles, ns she spoke, 

Ihe Cfoddess laid; loud m-ng the wondrous work. 

With awe the Myrmidons beheld ; nor dat’d 
Affront the sight: but as Achilles gaz’d, l.r, 

More fiery bunt’d his wrath; beneath Ids brows 
His eyes like lightning flash’d; with fierce flelight 
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Hn seiz’d the j^lorious mid wlwm his soul 

Had leastol on tlui inimcle of art, 

1 o Tluitis thus his winj^ed words address’d : 20 

MotheJ*, the Ood hath giv’n me arms indeed. 

Worthy a (iod, and such as mortal man 
(Jould never tbr^ij; I go to arm me straiglit ; 

Yc‘t lear 1 for ideJKetius’ noble son, 

li(‘st ill liis sp('ar-inflict('d wounds the flies 25 

JMay gend(‘r worms, and des(*crate thci dead, 

And, life extinct, corruption reach liis flesli/' 

Whom answer’d tlius the silvm-lboted Qu(‘(‘n : 

“ Let not such fairs, my son, disturb thy mind; 

I will mys(*lf the swarms of flies disperse, ao 

Tliat on the fl(‘sh of shiught(*r’d warriors prey ; 

And should lie here remain a yi‘ar complete. 

Still sliouid Jiis flesh biJ tirm and fresh as now : 

But thou to council call th(» chiefs of Greece; 

Against the monarch Agamemnon tlnn-e, ,*>5 

’riic leader of the host, abjuri* thy wrath; 

Then arm thee quickly, and put on thy miglit.” 

JI(*r words with dauntless courage till’d his breast. 

8hc in Patroclus’ nostiils, to preservt* 
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Jlifci flesli, red iioctfir and ambrosia pour'd. 10 

Along the ocean beacli Achilles pass’d, 

^Viid loudly shouting, call’d on all the child's ; 

Then all who heretolore remain’d on board, 

The stiH‘rsiii(‘n, wlio the vessels’ rudders hold. 

Till' very stinvards that serv’d tlie daily bread. i:» 

All to th’ assembly throng’d, when reappear’d 
Achilh.‘s, from the tight S(» long withdrawn. 

'.rwo noble (diicd's, two ministers of Mars, 

Ulysses sage, and valiant Diomed, 

Appear’d, yet crippled by their grievous wounds, r»o 
Their halting steps su])porting with their s[)(*ars. 

And on the foremost seats their places took. 

Next follow’d Agamemnon, Jving of men, 
lie also wounded; for Ant<*nor’s soji, 

Coon, had stabb’d him in the stubborn tigiit. r>r> 

When all the Grei.^ks were closely throng’i' aiouiid, 

Up rose Achilles swift of foot, and said : 

“ Crreat son of At reus, what hath been the gain 
To thee or me, since heart-consuming strifi* 

Hath liercedy rag’d betweem us, for a girl, i;o 

Who would to Heav’n had died by JJian’s shafts 
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That day when from Lyrnessiis’ Ciiptur d town 
1 boro h(3r off? so had not many a Oreok 
Bitten the bloody dust, by hostile hands 
Subdued, while I in anger stood aloof. 

Great was the gain to Troy; but Grec»ks, niethinks. 
Will long retiiin th(3 mem ry of our feud. 

Yet pass we that; and though our lu‘aris bo sore, 
Still let us scliuol our angry spirits down. 

My wrath I h(‘re abjure ; it is not meet 

It burn for ever unappeas’d ; do thou 

Must(U’ to battle straight the lung-hair'd Grc^eks; 

That, to tlio Trojans once again oppos’d, 

r may make trial if bt'side the ships 

Tliey dare this night remain; but lie, I wccai. 

Will gladly rest liis limbs, who safe shall Hy, 

3Iy spear ( scaping, from the battle lield.” 

JI(i said: the well-greav’d Greeks njoicVl to iiear 
His wi*ath abjur’d by Peleiis’ godliki^ son ; 

And from, his seat, not standing in the midst, 

Thus to th’ assembly Agamemnon spokt^: 

“Friends, Grc^cian Heroes, Ministers of Mars, 

When om* stands up to speak, ’tis meet J‘or all 
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To l(‘jul a patient oar, nor interrupt; 

For (jv’n to pvtictis’d speakers hard the task : 85 

Jhit, ill this vast assembly, who can speak 
That all may hear? the clearest voice must tail. 

To Peleiis’ sou, A(;liilles, I my mind 

Will frankly open ; yo amon^ yours(*lves 

lm})art the words I speak, that all may know. IK> 

OFt hath this matt(‘r b;Hm liy Greeks discuss’d. 

And 1 tlu'ir iVeqiKuit censure liavc^ inciiiT’d : 

Yet was not I tla^ cause; but Jove, and Fat(‘, 

And gloomy Erinnys, who combin’d to throw 
A strong delusion o’(*r my mind, that day 05 

T robb’d Achilles of his lawful priz(‘. 

What could I do? a Goddess all oVr-rulM, 

OaughtiT of Jovt*, dread Ate, baleful powh, 
jMisleading all; with lightest step she moves, 

Jsot on the earth, but o’er tlie lieads of men, loo 

With blighting touch ; and many hatli caus’d to err. 
Ev’n Jov(', the wisest declin’d of Gods and im*!!. 

In errors she involv’d, when Juno’s art 
By femah) stratagem the God (h^Mav’d, 

When ill well-girdh (1 Thebes Alcmena lay 


105 
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Ill travail of tho miglit of Ilorciilos. 

Ill boastful tono amid tho Gods Ik^ spoko: 

‘ Hoar all ye Gods, and all yo Goddesses, 

T1u3 v'ords I speak, tlio promjitings of my soul. 

This day Liiciiia sliall to light bring forth 
A cliild, the futuixj Lord of all around. 

Of mortal men, who traoe to mo tlK‘ii‘ blood/ 

Whom answer’d Juno thus, with deep deciat: 

‘ Thou dost but feign, nor wilt fulfil thy uord : 
(^)nio now, Olympian, swear a sok^inn oatli 
That he shall bo th(3 Lord of all around, 

Wlio on this day sliall bo of woman born. 

Of mortal men, wJio trace to thoo their blood/ 

She said, and Jov(‘, tho snan' unseiung, swon' 

A sohunn oath ; but found his error soon. 

Down from Olympus’ height shi' spi d in hasti'i 
To Argos of Achaia; for tho wifi" 

Ot* Stheuielus, tlni son of IVrsous, there, 

She know, was si'v’n months pregnant of a son ; 
Whom, though untimely born, she brought to light, 
Staying lueanwhilt* Ahumuia’s labour-pangs. 

Saturn’s son herself tlu" tidings brought. 
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Aiul thus addross’d Iiim: ‘Jovo, the lightiiiug’s Lord, 

I bring thee nows; this day a mighty man, 

By thee ordain’d to be the Argives’ Iving, 130 

Is born, Eurystlicus, son of Stheiiohis, 

The son of Persons, issue of thy blood ; 

Well worthy he to bo tlie Argives’ Iving.’ 

She said: keen sorrow deeply pierc’d his soul; 

’i3ien Ate by the giossy locks h(‘ S(‘iz’d 135 

In mighty wrath; and swore a solemn oath, 

Tliat to Olympus and the starry Hc^av’n 
She never should return, who all misleads. 

His arm then whirling, from the starry Jb'av’n 
Ho flung her down, to vex th’ affairs of men. 140 

Yet oft lier fraud remember’d lie with, groans, 

When by Eurystlnnis’ hard commands he siiw 
Condemn’d to S(*rvile tasks his nobb? son. 

So, oft as Hector of the glancing ludm 

Beside the ships the Greeks to slaughter gave, 145 

Back to my mind my former error eiime. 

I err’d, lor Jove my judgment took away ; 

But fri(^ndly reconcilement now I se(*k, 

And tt‘nd(‘r costly pr(‘sents ; then thyself 
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Uprous(i tlioo, and oxcito the rest to arms. ir>o 

While I prepare the gifts, whate’er of late* 

The sage Ulyssc^s promis’d in thy tent: 

Or, if thou wilt, though eager for tlie fray, 

Remain thou here awhile, till from my ship 
My followers bring tli<^ gifts; that thou mnyst see 155 
I make my off ’rings with no niggard hnnd.” 

Whom answ(‘rVl thus A(Jiill('s swift of foot : 

Most mighty Agamemnon, King of men. 

The gifts thou deem’st befitting, ’tis for thec^ 

To give, or to withhold ; but now at oneo lOo 

Pnipare w^^ for the battle; ’tis not meet 
On trivial pretexts here to waste our time. 

Or idly loiter; mueh r(?mains to do: 

Again be soon Achilles in the van, 

S(«xtt’ring with braz(ui spear the Trojan ranks; 105 

And ye, forgot not man with man to light.” 

4’o whom in answer sag(^ Ulyss(*s thus : 


* Ti. 151. X(?if«Nv, yosttTiljiy. Out. cither the worU must have a more 
extended sij^iiilieatioii than is usually j^ivcii to it, or Ilomcr must here liavo 
falh'.ii into an error; for two eoiupleh*. nii;hts, and one day, Unit on which 
Patroeliis met liis death, Inul intervened since the visit of Ajax and Ulysses 
to the h*nt of Achilles. See also 1. 215. 
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“ Brave as thou art, Achilh^s, godlike chief, 

Yet fasting lead not forth the sons of Greee<^ 

To figlit the Trojans; for no little tinn? 17o 

Will last the struggle, wlnm the serried ranks 
Are once engag’d in conflict, and th<‘ (Jods 
With equal courage eithfu- sidt‘ ijispirc*: 

But bid tligni, by the ships, of food and wine 
(Wherein are strengtli and courage) first parfak(‘; ivr» 
For none tlu'oughout the day till set of sun. 

Fasting from food, may bear the toils of war; 

His spirit may still b(‘ (niger for the fray ; 

Yet ar(^ Ins limbs by slow d(‘gre(‘s wr‘igliM down, 
Himself by thirst and hunger worn, his kniM^s Isu 

IJnabh*, as lie Jinoves, to b(?ar his wi*iglit. 

But h(? who, first with food and wiiK^ refresh’d. 

All day maintains tie combat \Nifh th(‘ foi*, 

His spirit retains nnbrolaai, and his lij^vbs 

Unweari<‘d, till both armi(\s quit tin* fa hi. isn 

Disperse^ thi^n now the (*rowd, and bid prepare 

'l.he morning mt‘al ; jiieantiiiui to public view 

Ijvt Agamemnon, King of men, display 

llis <*ostly gifts; that all tin* Gr(*eks may S(“e, 
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And that tliy lioart within theci niolt witli joy: 190 

And there in full assembly let him swear 
A solemn oath, that Im hath ne’er approach’d 
Tlie fair Brisois’ bt'd, nor held with lier 
Such intercourses as man with woman holds. 

Be thou propitious, and accejpt his oatli. 19r) 

Then at a sumptuous banquet in Jiis t<?nt 
Jjct him receive tine; that tliine honour din‘ 

May nothing lack ; and so, Atridi's, thou 
Slialt stand in sight of all men chw of blame; 

For noiKi CtUi wonder that insulting speech 2()0 

Should rouse‘. the ang(‘r of a sc< ptr(d King.” 

To wlioni tlius Again(?innoji, King of men: 

“Son <ir J^aertes, I acc<‘pt thy spiu'cli 

With cordial wi'lconn*: all that thou hast said 

Is W(4l and wisely spok<*n ; for the oath, 

I am pr<‘parM, with willing mind, to swear; 

Nor in the sight of Ih'av’ji will be forsworn. 

Ii(‘t then Achilles lauv awliih' r(*main, 

Though I'ager for the fray; ye too n^main, 

Until the presents from my tent hi' brought, 21o 

And wc our solemn compact ratify. 


VOL. ir. 
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Then this command upon thyself I lay : 

That thou the noblest youths of all the Greeks 
Select, and bid them from my vessel ' boar 
The gifts, which to Achilles yesternight 2ir> 

Wo promis’d, and withal the wom(ai bring; 

And lot TaltJiybius through the Jiost seek out 
A boar, for sacrifice to Jove and Sol.” 

Whom answer’d tlius Achilles swift of foot : 

“ jMost mighty Agamemnon, Iviiig of men, 22o 

Those matters to some future time wore best 
Deferr’d, some hour of Respite from the fight, 

Oi rage less fierexdy burning in my breast; 

Jiut slaughter’d now thc3y lie, whom Driam’s son. 

Hector, hath slain, by Jove to vict’ry led. 22^* 

Ye bid us take our food ; if I might rule, 

I would to battle l(?ad the sons of Greece^ 

Unfed, and fasting; and at sot of sun, 

Our shame aveng’d, an ample fi^ast pn^paro ; 

Till then, nor food nor drink shall pass my lips, 22.0 
My comrade slain ; who pierc’d with mortal w ounds. 
Turn’d tow’rd the doorway, lies within my tent, 
llis mourning friends around; whihi there he li<vs. 
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No lliouj^lit liavo I for thost^ or besicL*, 

Save cariia^<% bloiwl, and groans of dying men.” 235 
To w]ioni Ulyssps, sago in oouncil, tlnis : 

‘‘ () son of P(»l(jus, noblost of tlio flrooks, 

How far, Achilles, thou siirpassest me 
In de(‘ds of arms, I know; but tliou must yi(*l(l 
To me in e/mnsf'l, for my years an^ more, 240 

And my oxpsn'ionex^ grc'utor far than thiiv*: 

Then to my wor<ls incline a patuoil (‘ar. 

IMen soonest wc'ary of battle, when^ thes sword 
Tlie blo()di(‘st harvest reaps; tlu^ liglitest crop 
Of shiught'u* is wIko’c' dove inclines the s(jide, 245 

Jlispenser, at his will, of human wars. 

T]u\ Greeks l)y fasting cannot mourn their dead; 

I)\)r dtiy by clay successive numlxTs tall ; 

Whore were the respite tlnai 1‘rom ceaseless last ? 
Behoves us bury out of sight our d(wl, 2r>o 

Steeling our hearts, and weeping but a day ; 

And w(^, th(' r(\st, nhom cruel war hath sjw'd. 

Should first with food and wine rc'cruit our strength; 
Th('ii, giixiiiig on our arms, tlie livelong day 
Maintain the war, iinwearusl ; tlnnr Ir^i iioia^ 2.55 
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Eeqiiiro a fartluT siiinnior.s to tlio field; 

(And woo to him who loit’rinj^ by tho ships 
That summons liears ;) but with nnit(‘d forcio 
Against tho Trojans wake tho fiiridiis war.” 

Ho said, and call’d on noble Nestor’s sons, 

On ]\[elanippus, and ]\Ieriones, 

Thoas, and Lycoiuedes, Croon’s son. 

And ]\[('ges, Idiylens’ son; with tlu'st^ In^ souglit 
mighty inojiarch Agammnnon’s tent. 

Soon us the word was giv’n, tlio work ^^as dom* ; 

Sov’n tripods brought tlioy out, tlio promis’d gifts: 
Twelvi) liors('S, twcsity caldrons glitt’ring bright : 

Sov’n beauteous wouk'u, skill’d in household can*s. 

With wliom, th(} eiglitli, the tiifr Hriseis caiiK*. 

Ulysses led thi» way, and with him brought ‘JTo 

Ten talents full of gold ; tli’ athiJidaiit youllis 
Tho other pr(‘simts bore, and in the midst 
Display’d before th’ assiaubly : then uprose 
Tlui moiumdi Agamemnon; by Ids suh*, 

With voice of godlik(i pow’r, Talthybius stood, ‘jTf, 

Holding the vi(dim : then Atrides drew' 

The dagger, ever hanging at Ids sid(‘, 



Book XIX. 


HOMEirS ILIAD. 


245 


Close by th(3 scjxbbard of his mighty sword, 

And from the victim’s head the bristles shore. 

Witli liaiids uplifted thtJii to Jove he pray’d; 280 

While all around the Gi'ecks in sihjiice stood, 

List’ning, decorous, to the monarch’s words, 

Aa looking up to Ib'av’n lie made his pray’r : 

“Be witness, Jove, thou King of Gods, most high. 
And Sun, and Earth, and yo who vengeance wr(‘ak 285 
Bciiioath the eartli on souls of men Ibrsworn, 

Furies! that never, or to love uuchash^. 

Soliciting, or otherwise, my hand 

Hath fair Brisois touch’d; but in my tent 

Still pure and undelird hath slie remain’d : 21)0 

And if in this I bo forsworn, may Ileav’n 

With all the plagues afflict mo, duo to tliose 

Who sin by perjur’d oaths against thii Gods.” 

Thus as ho spoke, across the victim’s throat 
lie drew the pitiless blade; Talthybius tlnm 21)5 

To Ocean’s hoary dc'pths the carcase threw. 

Food for the fishes; then Achilles rose. 

And thus before th’ assembled Greeks he spoke: 

O J^^ither Jove, how dost thou lead astray 
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Oiir luiinfan ju(lgiiK*?its I luid Atrous’ soii 80o 

My bosom fill’d with wrath, nor Iroiii my arms, 

To his own loss, against my w ill had torn 
Tho girl I lov’d, but that the will of Jovt? 

1^0 death predestin’d many a vjiliant Greek. 

Now to tlie meal; anon the war renoAv.” oO;") 

Tliis said, th’ assembly he dismiss’d in liash*. 

The crowd dispersing to tlieir sev’ral sliij)s; 

Upon tlio gifts the warlike ]\ryrmidons 

Llestow’d their enr(‘, and boro iliem to llie, ships 

Ot IVleus’ godlike son; within tliii tent ;no 

1'hey laid tlnaii down, and there the wojiaai [»la(fd. 

While to the drove the followers led tlui stends. 

liriseis, fair as golden Vtmus, Siiw 

l^itroelus lying, pierc’d witli mortal wonmls, 

Wilhin tile t(.*nt; and with a bitter cry, 

She thuig heT down iipj!! the corpse, and ton.' 

Her breast, her delicate neck, and beaiiti'ous cliei‘ks; 
And, weeping, thus the lovely woman Avail’d: 

“ratroclus, dearly lov’d of this sad heart! 

When last I h it this tent, 1 left t]ie(^ full 
t)l liealthy life; nduinijig noAv, 1 lind 
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Only tliy lifeless corpse, tlioii Prince of men! 

So sorrow still, on sorrow licap’d, I bear. 

The husband of my youth, to whom my sire 

And lionour’d inotlier gave me, I beheld 325 

Slain with tlio sword before the city ualls: 

Three brothers, whom witli mo one mother bore, 

My dearly-lov’d ones, all were doom’d to death: 

Nor wouldst thou, wlum Achilles swift of foot 
My husband slew, and royal Mynes’ town 330 

In ruin laid, allow my tears to How; 

Hut thou wouldst make me (such was still thy speech) 
nio wedded wife of P(d(‘us’ godlike son: 

Thou wouldst to Plithia bear me in thy shij). 

And Ihere, thyself, amid the Myrmidons, 335 

Wouldst give iny marriage feast; then, unconsord, 

I w(H‘p thy death, my ever-gentle friend!” 

We(‘ping, she spoke; the women join’d her wail: 
I’atroclus’ dc'atli the pretext for their tears. 

Hut each in secret wi^pt Iut private griefs. 310 

Around Aebilles throng’d the eldm* men, 

Urging to (^at; but lav with groans, ri'fus’d: 

I pray you, wouhl you show your love, de‘ar Ij’ieiids, 
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Ask me not now with food or drink to appi^ase 
1 lunger or thirst; a load of bitter grief 345 

Weighs heavy on my soul; till mi of sun 
Fasting will I remain, and still tuiduiv.” 

The other nionarchs at his word withdrew : 

TIio two Atrida^, and Ulysses sage, 

And Nestor and Tdomonciis remain’d, .35(^ 

And aged Fhexiiiix, to divert his grief; 

But comfort none, Siive in the bloody jaws 
( )t* battle >vould he take ; by menrry stirr’d, 

ITei heav’d a deep-drawn sigh, as thus hr si)oki; : 

“How oft hast thou, ill-lated, dean^st triend. :ir>5 

Here in this b'lit with eager zeal pi(^par’d 
The tempting meal, whene’er the sons of Greece* 

In haste would arm them for the bloody fray ! 

Now li('st thou th(U-e, while*. 1, for lov(^ of the<‘. 

From ibod and drink, before me plae.’d, refraiji: :\\]o 

For ne’er shall I again such sorrow know. 

Not though I h(‘ard of aged Peleiis’ d(‘ath. 

Who now in Phthia mourns, with k*nd(ir tears. 

His absent son ; he on a foreign shore 
h warring in that hateful Helen s eaiise : 
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No, nor of his, who now in Soyros’ isle 
Is f^rowijju^ np, if yet indeed lie live. 

Young Neoptolenins, my godlike son. 

My hope had btHiii iiid(;ed, that in Troy, 

b^ar from the plains of Argos, I alone' a70 

Was doom’d to die ; and that to Plithia then, 

Ih'turn’d in safety, mightst my son convey 
rh’om Seyros home', and slnnv him all my wealth, 

31 y spoils, my slaves, my lofty, spacious lionsc*. 

lA)r IV'l(3ns or to death, metliiiiks, e’en now 37r> 

Hath yielded, or, not l‘ar from d<‘ath remov’d, 

1 jives on in sorrow, bow’d by gloomy age, 

h]x 2 )eclhig day by day tJic messenger 

Wiio bears the mournful tidings of my death.” 

Weej)ing, Aoliilhvs sjioke; and with him W(‘j)t aso 
Tlio Klders; each to fond remembranee mov’d 
Of all that ill his homo himsidf liad left. 

I’lie son of Saturn, jiitying, saw their grief, 

And Pallas thus with winged words addn'ssM : 

“JMy child, dost thou a liero’s cause forsake, :ts5 

Or dois Achilles claim no more thy care. 

Who sits in sorrow by the high-iirow’d shijis. 
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Mourniiify liis comrade slain ; nor tastes of food, 
Wherewith tJic other Greeks their stren^rth recniit? 
Tlion haste tlice, and, with hunger lest ho taint, 39o 
Drop nectar and ambrosia on his breast.” 

Ilis words fresh impulse gave to Pallas’ zc‘al : 

Down, like the long-wing’d falcon, slirill of voice, 
Tliroiigh the clear sky slie swcK)p’d: the Grecdvs slie found 
Arm’d for the fight; Achilles she approach’d, ;505 

And nectar and ambrosia on his breast 
JJistill’d, l(‘st ]iung(?r sliould his stri'iigth subdue ; 

Pack to her mighty Fathers ample house 
lietiirniiig, as from out th(^ ships thc^y pour’d. 

I'hick as the snow-flakes that from Jhav’n d(‘SC(‘iid, loo 
JJcdbre the sky-born Uoreas’ chilling blast; 

8o thick, outpouring from the ships, tin* stream 
Of h(.‘lm(;ts polish’d bright, and bossy shields, 

And Im^astplates firmly brac’d, and ashen sp(‘ars: 

Their brightness flash’d to lleav’n; and laugh’d thi‘ Fai th Ion 
Ikmeath the brazen glare; loud rang tin? tramp 
Of armed num: Achilles in the midst, 

I’lie godlike chief, in dazzling arms array’d. 

Ilis t(?eth wer(‘ gnashing audibly; his e-yo 
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lUaz’d with the light of fire; but in his heart 410 
Was grief unbearable; with furious wrath 
He burn’d against tlie Trojans, as he donn’d 
Th() luniv’iily gifts, the work of Vulcan’s hand. 

First on liis legs the well-wrought greaves ho fix’d, 
Fasten’d with silver clasps; his bn^astjdate next 415 
Around his cliest; and o’er liis shoulders Hung 
His silver-studded sword, with blade of brass; 

Th(.‘n took his vast and weighty shield, whence gleam’d 
A liglit refulgent as the full-orb’d moon; 

Or as to si'amen o’er the wave is borne 420 

’fhe watelifire’s light, wliich, high among the hills. 

Some shc'plierd kindles in his lonely fold : 

As tlu^y, n^luctant, by the stormy winds. 

Far from their I'rieiids are o’er the waters driv’n ; 

So from Achilks’ shield, bright, richly wrought, 125 
The light was thrown. TIkj weighty helm Ik*, rais’d, 
And plac’d it on his h(‘ad ; the plumed lielm 
8hon(? lik(i a star ; and wav’d tlu* hairs of gold, 
Thiek-si‘t by Vulcan in the gleaming crest. 
lMi(*n all till? arms Aehilli‘s prov’d, to know 
If wi*ll th(*y fitted to his graceful limbs : 
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Like they seem’d to lift him from tlio ground. 

Last, from its case lie drew his fothor’s spear, 

Long, poiid’rous, tougli ; not one of all tlio Greeks, 

None, save Achilh's’ selfj could poise iliat spear ; •I;],') 

The far-fam’d Pelian asli, which to his sire, 

On Pelion’s summit fell’d, to the hano 
Of mighty chiefs, the Centaur Chiron gave. 

With care Automedon and Alcimus 

Pho horses yok’d, w ith <*ollars fair attach’d : 410 

Plac’d in their mouths the bits, and pass’d tlio reins 
Back to the well-built car: Antom(‘don 
Hprang on the car, with shining lash in hand : 

Behind, AcJiilh's cjuik*, array’d for war. 

In arms all glitt’ring as the gorgeous sun, 445 

And loudly to his Jather’s shreds he call’d: 

“ Xanthus and Balius, nobh^ progiuiy 
(.)f swift l\)darge, now in otluT sort 
Back to the Givcinn ranks in st^frty bt\‘ir, 

When he shall (piit the liedd, your charioteiu’ ; 15o 

Nor leave him, as y(3 left Patroclus, slain.” 

Po whom in answer from beneath the yoke 
Xanthus, tlie iiol)le liorse, with glancing f(‘et : 
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Bowing his head tho while, till all his mane 

Do\vn from tho yoke-band streaming, reach’d tho ground ; 455 

By Juno, w'hite.-armM Queen, with speech endued : 

“Yes, great Achilles, we this day again 
Will bear thcMj safely ; but thy day ol* doom 
Is nigh at hand; nor we shall cause thy death, 

But II(avVs high will, and Fate’s impru-ious pow’r. 430 
By no default of ours, nor lack of speed. 

Tho Trojans stripp’d Batroclus of his arms : 

1.^110 mighty (lod, fair-haiiul Latona’s son, 

Achiev’d his death, and lT<‘ctor’s vict’ry gain’d. 

Our S 2 ){‘(‘d of foot may vie with Z(phyr’s breez!‘, 4c,:> 
J)e(‘m’d swiftest of the winds; but thou art d(K)m’d 
To die, by forc(? combin’d of God and man.” 

lie said; his fartlnu- speech the Furies stay’d, 
w hom in wrath Achilles sw ift of foot : 

“Xanthus, why thus predict my coining fati^ V 170 

It ill b(*seeins thee! well I know myself 
That 1 am fah‘d hen* in Troy to dii*, 

Far from my home and parents ; y(‘t w itlial 
1 ceas(i not, till these! Trojans from the iield 
Before me lly.” lie said, and to the front, 475 

His war-cry shouting, urg’d his lu*ry stet ds. 
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J|OUND tlioo, Achill('s, oagoT for IIk' fray, 

Stood tluis aocoiiinHl, by tlu'ir bonked skips, 

TJk^ sons of Gr(^oc(^; tbo Trojan liost, oppos’d, 

Stood on tlio slopinj^ margin of tlio plain. 

Tlum Jovo to Tlioiiiis gave command io call r» 

Tlio Gods to council from Iho lofty li(‘ight 
Of many-ridg’d Olympus ; to the house 
Of Jovo she summon’d thorn from (‘v’ry sid(‘. 

Thence of the Kivers, save Oceanus, 

Not one was absent; nor of Nymphs, wlio linunt lo 
Clear fount, or shady grove, or grassy iiK^ad. 

They, at the Cloud-compelLu-’s house arriv’d, 

Within the polish’d corridor reclin’d, 

Which Vulcan’s cunning hand for Jove had built. 

There were they gath(*r’d in th’ abode of Jov(v. ir, 

Nor did th’ Earth-shaking NeptuiK* slight flu; call, 

Jhit came from ocean’s depths, and in the* midst 
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He sat, and tliiis the will of Jove enquir’d: 

‘‘Wliy, Ijord of lightning, hast thou suiimionM hen*. 
The (Jods to council? dost thou aught d(?visi‘ 20 

'^rouchiiig the Greeks and Trojans? wlio (j’en now 
Ivindlo anew, it seems, the blaze of wai*. ’ 

To wliom the Cloud-compeller, answ’ring, thus: 

“The purpose, Neptune, well thou know’st thy sell' 

For which I enll’d ye ; true, they needs must die, 25 
But still tlu^y claim my mre; yet liere will I 
Upon Olympus’ loity ridge remain, 

And view, ser('iu», tlie combat; you, the ivst, 

Go, as you list, to Trojans or to f!re(^ks, 

And at your ph'asuro cither party aid. e.o 

Vov if we leave Achilles thus aloiu) 

To figlit against tJio Trojans, not an Jiour 
Will they before the son of IVleus stand. 

They dreaded him before; but now, I fear. 

Since rous’d to fury by his conirad(/s d(‘ath, a5 

He ov’n in fate’s despite may storm the wall.” 

Thus Saturn’s son, and quenchless batth' rous’d : 

The Gods, divided, hashui’d to the war : 

Juno and Fallas <o the shij)s of Gn‘ec(‘, 
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With tlioiii til’ Earth-shaker, and tlici helpful God, lo 
llcrimjs, for (iu lining suhtletit's uninatch’d; 

And Vulcan too, ('xulting in his stnuigth, 

Yet halting, and on feeble limbs siislain’d. 

Mars of tlio glancing helm took part with I’l-oy, 

And golden Phoebus with his lo(J<s unshorn, 4r» 

liatona too, and Diaii, Archer-Qu(x*n, 

Xanthus, and Vcmius, laughter-loving danu*. 

AVhilo from the fight of iium the (Jods abstain’d, 

High rost> tlu' Grecian vaunts, as, long withdrawn, 
Achilles on the. Held again appear’d ; r>() 

And ev’ry Trojan’s limbs with terror (piak’d. 

Trembling, as l\Jeus’ godliki^ son tlu‘y saw,- 
111 arms all-glitt’ring, in*rc(* as blood-slain’d Mars. 

But wlnui th’ Immortals mingled in tlie llirong, 

Then fuiious wax’d tin* spirit-stirring strile; r>5 

Then Pallas rais’d her war-cry, standing now 
Beside the de<;p-dug trench, without the wall, 

Now shouting loud along tlie sounding beach. 

On th’ otlier side, as with tln^ tempests roar, 

Mars to the Trojans shouted loud; one whih* ao 

Prom Ilium’s topmost height; aiaai again 
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From the fair hill, o’erhan^iiifr Simois’ stream. 

Thus, either side exciting to the fray, 

Fh’ immortal Grods unchain’d the angry war. 

Thunder’d on high the Sire of Gods and men r,;*) 

With awful din; wliile Neptune sliook beneath 
The boundless earth, and lofty mountaiji tops. 

Tlie spring-abounding Ida quak’d and rock’d 
From her linn basis to hen* loftiest peak, 

And Troy’s proud city, and the sliips of Greece, 70 
iduto, th’ infernal monarch, heard alarm’d, 

And, sprijiging from his tlirone, cried out in fear, 

L('st Niqdune, breaking through the solid earth. 

To mortals and Immortals should lay baiv^ 

FTis dark and drear abode, of Gods abborr’d. 75 

Such was the shock when Gods in batlle met; 

For there to royal N(‘ptuno stood oppos’d 
riuebus Apollo willi his arrows keeii ; 

Idv" bhie-oy’d Pallas to tlu' God of War: 

To Juno, nian, heav’idy Archeress, 80 

SistfU' of Phoobus, gol den-shaft cd Qiu'en. 

Stout Hernu's, helpful God, Latojia faifd ; 

While Vulcan met tin* miglity rolling stream, 
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Idius Gods oiiooniitx3r’d Gods : Acliillos soul 85 

Moaiitimo was burning ’mid tlu^ tlirong to moot 
Hoodor, llio son of Priam; witli avIioso blood 
Jfo long’d to glut til’ insatiate Lord of War. 

Apollo tli(‘n, the spirit-stirring God, 

TEiioas mrw’d Acliillos to coni rout, oo 

And till’d witli courage bigli; and lliiis, tin* voice 
Assuming of Tjyoaon, Priam’s son, 

Apollo, son of dov(', tlu' olii(‘f addri'ss’d: 

TEnoas, prince and councillor of l"my, 

Wlicro are the vaunts, wliicb o’(*r tlio winc-cup late 05 
Tlioii mad’st amid tli’ assembled cbiofs of 'I’rov, 

Tliat liaiid to band tliou wouldst A(*liiJles moot?” 

To wliom yl^]iieas thus in aiiswcu- spoke: 

‘‘AVIiy, son of Priam, urge mo to contesid, 

Against my will, with P(‘lous’ mighty son ? 100 

]Sh)t Ibr the first tim<‘ should T now onj»*aji<" 

Achilles swift of foot : 1 mot him once, 

And tied b(dbr(i his spear, on Ida’s hill, 

Wh(‘n on our lau'ds lu^ f(*ll; Lyrnc'ssus tlnai 
Ho raz’d, and Pedasus; mo Joyo proscaw’d. 
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With stroiigtli endowing, and witli speed of foot. 

Else had I fall’n biaieatli Achilb^s’ hand, 

By Dallas aid(‘d; who before him moves. 

Light of his liie, and guides his brazt^n spi'jir 
Trojans and L(deges alike to slay. ilO 

’Tis not in mortal man with him to flght, 

Whom still some (hxl attends, and guards fnan liarm ; 
And, evhi unaided, to th<‘ mark his spear 
Lliu'rring Hies, unchcckVl until it pieree 
A wntTior’s breast; yot it* tin? Gods the seale 115 

Impartial li(‘ld, all brass-clad as lie is, 

( )’(*!• in(‘ no { asy triumph slioiild ho gain.” 

'ro whom the King Apollo, son of Jov(‘: 

“ Brav('. chie'f, do thou too to th’ immortal (tods 
Addn'ss thy pray’r; nieji say that thou art spnmg IL'O 
From Vi'uus, child of Jove; his mother owns 
A humbler origin; om^ born to Jove, 

1'he other to tlie aged Ocean Go<l. 

Oji tlien with dauntless spt‘ar, nor be dismay’d 
By his Ingh tone and vaunting meiun'es.” i:*r) 

llis words witli courage fill’d the laao’s breast. 

And on 1 h' sprang, iji dazzling ai-ms array’d ; 

s 2 
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J^iit not iiiiinarkM of whito-arin’d »Tuno pass’d, 

To meet Acliillos, through the press of men, 

Wlio thus address’d the Gods, to couiieil call’d : 1.30 

“N(^ptuno and Pallas both, bi^think yc well 
What now should bc^ our course; il'jneas comes, 

In dazzling arms array’d, to meet in fight 
The son of Peleus; Phoobus sends him forth. 

Say, then, shall we, encount’ring, to retreat iar> 

] Vrforcc constrain him ? or shall one of us 

Bc'side Achilles stand, and give him stre^ngth 

Tliat he may nothing Lick ; and know himself 

By all the mightiest of th’ immortal Gods 

Ikdov’d, and those how poAv’rless, by uhos(‘ aid 140 

Tln' Trojans yet maintain defensive war? 

Therefore, to join the battle, came avo all 
From high Olympus, that in this day’s fight 
JSh) ill befall him ; though tin* tini<‘ shall eoim^ 

For him to mec^t the doom, by fate decr('(‘d, 145 

AVhen at his birth his thread of life was spun. 

But if Achilles from a voice divine 
Receive not this assurance, ho may w(*ll 
Be struck with fear, if banlv to some GofI 



Book XX. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


261 


JTo find himself oppos’d : ’tis hard for Diaii 150 

To uicct, in presence visible, a God.” 

To whom Earth-shaking Neptune thus replied : 

"Juno, thine anger cany not too far; 

It ill beseems thee. Not with my consent 

Shall wo, the stronger far, provoke to arms 155 

Tlio other Gods; but rather, from the fiidd 

Il(itiriiig, let us ironi on high survey, 

To mortals left, the turmoil of the war. 

Should Jlars or Vhcebus then b(‘gin the fight, 

Or stay Achilles, and his arm restrain, 160 

Th(.‘n in the contest we too may engage; 

And soon, methinlfs, will tliey be taiji to join, 

Driv’n from the li(*]d, tiie Synod of the Gods, 

SubdiKKl perforce by our victorious iniiids.” 

The dark-liair’d monarch spoke ; and h d the way 165 
1^0 the high wall, by Trojans built of old. 

With Pallas’ aid, for godlike Hercules; 

Within whose circle Ikj might safety seek, 

Wlien from the beach the monster of the din^p 
Came, ragijig, to tliii plain ; there N(‘ptune sat. 

And with him, th’ other Goils, a veil of cloud 
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InipeiK^trablo around tlioir sliouldors spread. 

On til’ otlier side', upon tlio iair hill’s brow, 

Phoobus with ]\lars the fort-destroyiT sat. 

On ('ither side they sat, each iacinj;!: each 17r> 

With hostile counsels ; y(?t I’eluctant both 
1’o talce tJi’ initiative of ruthhvss Avar ; 

1'ill Jove, enthron’d on lii^h, thc^ signal i;ave. 

Then all the. plain, Avith men and horsv‘s throniA’d. 

The brazen gleam illumin’d; rang t!u‘ (‘arth ISO 

Beneath their leet, as to the battle-shock 
They rush’d; but in the iiiidst, both Jiosts between, 
Eager lor fight, stood forth tAvo Avariiois bold. 

Proudly pre-eminent; Anchises’ son 

iEiieas, aiul Achill(‘s’ godlike might. J.S5 

iEiieas first Avith threatening niiim advanc’d. 

Nodding his pond’rous lielm ; before his breast 
Ilis shield Ik? borc', and pois’d his braziai spear. 

Him met Achilles from th’ opposing ranks ; 

Fierce as a lav’ning lion, Avhom to slay 190 

Pour forth the stalwart youths, th’ united strength 
Ot the rous’d village ; he unh<^eding moves 
At first; but woundiMl by a ia\’’lin throAvn 
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Jjy aoiiH! hiM youtli, Iks tiinis, witli gaping jaws, 

And iVotliing tangs, collecting for tlio spring, 19^ 

Ilis breast too narrow tor bis inigbty lieavt; 

And with his tail ho lashes hotli his Hanks 
And sides, as though to rouses his utmost rage; 

'L’heu on, in pride of strength, with glaring (syt-s 
Mo dasbi's, if some hunter he may slay, -< 

Or in the foremost mnlc himself his slain, 
fcio mov’d his dauntless spirit IVli'iis’ son 
^husas to (soufront; when near they came. 

Thus lirst Achilles, swift of foot, began; 

“ ilhieas, uhy .so tiir before the ranks - 

Advanc’d? dost thou presume with me to light? 
Perchance expecting that tin; throne ot droy 
And Priam’s royal honoui-s may he thine. 

Ev’n if thou slay me, deem not to obtain 

iriuch boon IVoiu Priam; valiiint sons are his, : 

And lus not ueak, but bears a constant mind. 

Or have the Trtijaiis set apart for thet; 

Some favour’d spot, the liiirest of the land. 

Orchard or coni-lield, shouldst thou work my death; 
Which thou shall find, I tinst, loo hind a task? 
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Already liast thou fil'd before niy spear; 

Hast thou forgotten how amid thy herds 
Alone I found thee, and with flying foot 
Pursued thee down the steep of Ida’s liill? 

Nor didst thou dare to turn, or pause in flight. 220 
Thou to Tjyrnessus fledd’st ; Ijyrnessus I, 

With Pallas’ aid and Jove’s, assail’d and took : 

Their women thence, their days of freedom lost. 

I bore away, my captives; thee from death 

Jove and the other Gods defended then; 225 

But will not now bestow, tliough such tliy hoj)e, 

Their succour; then I warn thee, wliih^ ’tis tiiiu', 

Ere ill betide thee, to the giai’ral throiig 
That thou withdraw, nor stand to Jiie oppos’d : 

After th’ event may ev’n a f(X)l bo wisi*.” 230 

To whom in answer thus Hhieas spoke: 

‘‘Achilles, think not me, as though a fool, 

To daunt with lofty speech; I too could well 
With cutting words, and insult, answer thei'. 

Each other’s race and parents well we know 235 

Erom tales of ancient days; altliough by siglit 
Nor mine to thei*, nor thine to iiic are known. 
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To noble Peleus thou, ’tis said, wast born 
Of Tlictis, fair-liairVl dau'^litor of the sea ; 

Of great Ancliises, Heavn-desc(.‘nded 210 

I boast mo sprung, to liiiu by Venus borne. 

Of these shall one or other have this day 
To mourn their son; since not with empty words 
Shall thou and I from mortal combat part. 

But if thou larther wouldst enquire, and learn 245 

The race I spring from, not unknown to men, 

By Oardanus, of cloud-compelling Jove 
Begotten, was Dardania peopled first, 

Ere sacred Ilium, populous city of men, 

Was founded on the plain; as yet tliey dwelt 250 

On spring-abounding Ida’s lowest sjjurs. 

To Dardanus was Jilrichthonius born, 

Groat King, the wealthiest of the sons of men; 

For him were pastur’d in the marshy mead, 
lt(‘joicing with their foals, three thousand mares; 255 
Them Boreas, in the i)asturc? where they fed, 

Beheld, enamour’d ; and amid the lierd 
In likeness of a coal-black ste'od appear’d ; 

Ihvolvo foals, by him conceivhig, they produc’d. 
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'I'lioso, oor tlio tooiniiig eorn-flt'lds as tlicy flinv, . 260 
Skimm’d o’er tlio staiidlnii: ears, nor broken tlio liaiilm; 
And, o’er wide Ocean’s bosom as they ilew, 

Skhnm’d o’(‘r tlio topmost spray of th’ hoary si^a. 

Again, to Erielithonius Tros was born, 

Tlio King of IVoy; three nobhi sons wcrt3 his, 26,5 

Ibis, Assaracus, and Ganymede; 

The lairc‘st lie of all the sons of tikmi ; 

Him, for his beauty, bore tlie (Jods away, 

To minister as eiip-bearer to Jove, 

And dwell amid th’ Immortals: 11 us next 270 

Begot a noble son, Ijaom(»don; 

Tithonus he, and Priam; Clytius, 

Lampns and Icetaon, plant of j\lars ; 

Gapys, b( ‘gotten of Assaraeus, 

Begot Anchisos, and Anehises me: 

To ih'iam godlikt) Hector owes his birtli. 

Such is my race, and such tln3 blood I boast: 

But Jove, at will, to mortals valour gives 
Or minishes; for he is Lord oi* all. 

Then cease we now, like babblhig fools, <o prate 
Here in tln^ centre ol the coming light. 
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Terms of reproach wo both might liiid, wliosc^ W(;iglit 
Would sink a galley of a huiidnid rjars ; 

J^'or glibly runs tlnj tongm^, and can at will 
Give utt’rance to discourse in (iv’jy vein ; 285 

Wide is the range of language ; and such words 
As one may spc‘ak, anotlKu* may return. 

Wliat need tliat we should insults interchange ? 

Tnko wom(.*n, who some paltry cpiarn l Mag(% 

Scolding and brawling in the public street, 2i)o 

And in opprobrious terms their anger vent, 

Some true, some false ; for so their rage sugg(.*sts. 

With words thou shalt not turn mo from the liidd. 

Tilt we have' met in arms; then try we Jiow 
Each ulhi*r’s prowess with our brazen spears.’' 2ii5 

lie said, ajid hurl’d against tin* mighty sljiild 
His brazen spear; loud rang the wtuipon’s point: 

And at arm’s length Achilles held the shiehl 
With his hn^ad hand, in fear that through its folds 
^Eneas’ spear would oasy passage iind ; aoo 

.Blind fool! forgetful that tin' glorious gifts 
Bestow’d by Goils, are not with ease o’ercome, 

Nor yield before th' assaults of mortal men. 
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So broke not through Jlhieas’ sturdy spear, 

Stay’d by the golden plate, the gilt of lleav’n ; 305 

Yet through two plates it pass’d, but three remain’d. 
For five were in the shield by Vulcan wrought; 

'IVo were of bniss, the inner two of tin. 

And one of gold, which stay’d Ihe brazen sj)ear. 

Achilles threw in turn his pond’roiis spear, 310 

iind struck the circle of TEneas’ shi(‘ld 
Near the lirst rim, where thinnest lay the brass, 

And thinnest too th’ o’eiiying Iiidrs; right througli 
The Pidian shaft was driv’n; wkh^ gap'd the shield. 
iRueas crouch’d, in fear, as o’er his la .a<l ,iir> 

He hold his shield; the eager weapon |iass’<l 
Through both the circles of his ampt; sliiehl, 

And in the ground, behind him, fpiiv'ring. stood. 

Escixp’d the pond’rous weapon, sharpi st pain 
Flashing across his eyes, in h.ar la; stoial, ;! 2 () 

So close the sjx>ar had pass’d him; onwunl then. 

Drawing his trenchant blade, Achilles iiish’d. 

With fearful shout; a rocky fragment tlicji 
uiEneas lifted up, a mighty nui,ss. 

Which s<.*aic(! two men, as mcji an? now, could bear, 3:.'.'; 
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But lie, u?iaifl(‘(], liftofl it with oaso. 

Then had TRneas, with tlic massive stone, 

Or on the helmet, or the sliield, his dc^ath 
Avc^'tin.", struck Achilles ; and himself 
Had by the sword of Peleus’ son been slain, 

Had not th’ Earth-shaking God his peril seen, 

And to th’ Immortals thus addi‘essM his speech : 

“Oh, woo is me for groat iEneas’ sake, 

Who, by Achilles slain, must visit s(xm 

Hie viewless shades; insensate, who relied ^,66 

On Pheebus words; yet nought shall lie avail 

From death to save him. Yet oh why should he. 

Blameless himself, the guilt of others rue ? 

Who still his grat(dul sacrifice hath paid 

To all the Gods in wide-spread Heav’n who dwell. XU) 

Let us th(*ii interpose to guard his lifi^ ; 

Tjcst, if Achilles slay liim, Saturn’s son 

Be mov’d to ang(U*; for his destiny 

Would have him live ; lest, ludrless, from tin' earth 

Should perish quite the race of Hardanus; 3ir> 

By Saturn’s son the b(‘st-belov’d of all 

His sons, to him by mortal women born. 
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l^or Jovo tho 2'fic?o of Priam liatli ablioii d , 

Hut oVr tlio Twjam sliall iEuoas rnioji, 

And Ills sons’ sons, tlirough agos yet unl)orn.” .‘t^o 

Whom answ(UMl thus the sta.g-(‘yM (iueen oi lloavn: 
“ Neptune, do thou determhie ior tliys(‘lf 
'Tlhieas to Avithdra^v, or leave to Jail, 

Good as he is, beneath Aehilh*s’ sword ; 

Hut w’o before? tli’ immortal (h)ds are bomul, .‘‘.^5 

Hoth I and Pallas, by roii(‘ated oalhs, 

Ne’er from his doom one? Trojan life to sav(\ 

^rhougli to d(.*vouring’ llames a prey, all Troy 
W(‘r<? blazing, kindled by tin* valiant (Jrt‘(*ks.' 

Th’ Earth-shaker h(‘ard; and through tin* light la‘])assM, a(;o 
And through the throng of spears, until le* eainr 
Wlnn-o great Achilles and yEiu^as stood. 

Around the ey(‘S of P<‘leus’ soji he spn‘ad 

A V(‘il of mist; then from ylhieas’ shii*ld 

The brass-tipp’d spear withdrawing, laid it down aae 

P)(‘fore Achill(‘s’ fe(.*t; and lilting U|) 

yEneas, boro hhii high above tin? groini l. 

OVt many a rank of warriors and of ears 
ilhieas Ihav, su])j)orted l>> the ({od ; 
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Till to tlio fidd’s oxtr(*incst vorgo lie cainr*, (JTO 

Whore stood the CaiKious, armiiig t()r thci \\iir. 

^riionj to j3Rii(\is, standing by his side, 

Th’ Earth-shak(T tlnis his wiiiged woids address’d: 

‘‘ iEnoas^ say wluit CJod lias mov’d tlieo tlins 
Against Acliillos, rockh^ss, to eontosKl, .'^.75 

Tliy strongrr far, and dcar(T to tlu^ Gods? 

Jf e’er lie cross thy path, do thou re tire, 
iiCst (‘v’n, d(‘spite‘ of iat(‘, thou hiid tliy d»‘afh. 

.l)Ut ^^ll(‘n Achill(‘s hath to fate suceaunb’d, 

Then, k'arloss, witli the foremost yun Ihe fray: 3So 

No other Gre<‘k shall bear away tliy spoils.” 

Thus plainly warn’d, yEiU‘as tliere‘ Ik* led. 

Then from Achilles’ eyes h(' imrg’d lln* him : 

Astonish’d, lu* with cye^s wide opt/n gaz’d, 

As thus lu' commun’d with his mighty lieart ; asr> 

" 0 Jleav’n, what marvel do mine eyes behold? 

My spear before nn" laid, and vanishM he 
At nhom I hurl’d it. with intent to slay! 

TIkmi is ilhieas ol‘ th’ immortal (iods 

In truth belov’d, though vain I deem’d his be>ast. I’OO 

A curse go with him ! yet methinks not soon 
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Will h(3 again pivsiiinn to prove my might, 

Who gladly now in flight escapes from death. 

Th(m, to the valiant Greeks my orders giv’n, 
liOt mo some other Trojan’s mettle prove.” aor» 

Then tow’rd the ranks he sprang, (‘aeh sf'v’ral man 
Exhorting: “From the Trojans, valiant (Jreeks, 

No longer stand aloof; but man to man 
Confront the foe, and nobly dare the light. 

’l\vere hard for me, brave warrior thongli I be, leo 
To foeo such numbers, and to light wilh all : 

Not Mars, nor Pallas, though immortal Gods, 

Could face, and vanquish, such a mighty mass. 

But what my single arm, and feet, and strength 
May profit, not a jot will I relax; -lof) 

Eight through the ranks I mean to iorro my way ; 

And small shall bo that Trojan’s cause for joy. 

Who comes within the compass of my spear.” 

llius he, exhorting; Hector cheering on 
JMeanwhile Ihe ^J'rojans, with assurance giv’n lio 

That lie himself Achilh'S would confront. 

“Ye valiant 1’rojans, fear not I^'lous’ son; 

1 n\ words could with the Gods cf)nt(‘nd, 
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Though not in arms ; so much the strongc'.r they. 

Not all his words Achilles shall make good ; 4ir> 

Fulfilling some, in others ho shall fail, 

His cmrso midway arrested. Him will I 
Eiu'oiintor, though his hands wore hands of fire. 

Of fire his hands, his strength as burnish VI sttv*!.” 

Thus ho, exhorting: with uplifted sp('ars 120 

Advanc’d the Trojans; from the mii^gling hosts 
Loud rose the clamour; then at Ih'chVs sid(* 

Apollo stood, and thus addressM th(‘ chief: 

‘‘ Ihjctor, forb<‘ar Achill(‘S to defy ; 

.Viid ’mid th(^ crowd withdraw thLH‘ IVom the fray ; 125 

Jj(*st with the spear he slay thee, thrown Trom iar. 

Or with the sword in combat hand to hand.” 

Hc 3 said ; and troubled by the lunv’nly voic(\ 

Hector amid th(^ throng of men withdrew’. 

Then, girt w ith might, amid tlu' Trojans sprang, lao 
With fearful shouts, Achilles ; first he slew 
Otrynh's’ son, Iphition, valiant chief 
Of iium’roiis warriors; him a Naiad nymph. 

In Jlydo’s fcvtilo valo, lycncnfh tlio foot 

Of snow-clad Ihnolus, to Otryntes bore ; 4.^5 

'r 
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At him, as on ho rush’d, Achilh^s liurl’d. 

And through liis fbn'lioad drove liis glitt’ring sjxsMr ; 
The head ^^as oloft in twain; thund’ring he 1V‘11, 

And o’er him tlius Aclnllos mad(^ liis boast: 

“ Son of Otryntos, lit^ thou then*, of men Ho 

Tlic most vain-glorious; 1i(*re <liou ihidst thy doalli. 

Far from thy places of birth, beside llu* lain* 

(lygmaii; there liadst thou tliine h(*rilage 
Of old, l)(*sid(* Ihe fish-abounding str(*am 
Of Jlyllus, and by Ib'rmus’ eddying flood." -Iiri 

'riius lie, exulting: (mt Ijihif ion’s eyes 
Were sprc'ad the sliad(*s of d(‘ath ; his mangh^d eorjise 
Was erusliM beiK'ath the* (irecaan ehariot wIhm^Is, 

In the first shock. Deinoleon n(*xt he smoti*. 

A lielpl’iil aid in nar, Antenors son, 450 

Pi(‘rc’d tlirougli tlu* tcanph'S, tJirough tlie brass-bound helm ; 
Nor c*h(‘ck’d tin* brazen helm tin* s])ear, whose point 
Went crashing through the Imuk*, tliat all tin* brain 
Was shatt(*r’d ; onward as he rush’d, la* f(*ll. 

Fh(‘n through tlie neck Ilippulamas he smote, inn 

Flying befon^ him, iiKMinted on his car. 

Deep groan’d he, breathing out his soul, as groans 



Book XX. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


27.5 


A bull, by sturdy youths to th’ altar (1 rang’d 
Of NeptuiKi, King divinri of Ihdieo ; 

Th’ Earth-shaking God, well-ploas’d, th(^ gift n.'ceivos ; 460 
Ev’n witli such groans Jiis noblo spirit fled. 

Tiui godlike Polydore he n(*xt assail’d. 

The son ot* Priam; him his aged sin^ 

Would lain hav(i kept at liome, of all his sojis 
At once th(^ youngest and the best-bt ‘lov’d ; 465 

Among tliem all for speed of loot iinmatch’d; 

Whos(i youth liil folly, in the foremost ranks 
His speed displaying, cost him now his lif(‘. 

Him, as lie <larted by, Aehill(‘s’ spear 

Struck through the centre of the back, where met 470 

The golden clasps that lield the glilt’ring belt, 

And where th(‘ br<*astplate form’d a doiibl(‘ guard : 

Right through his body pass’d the wi apon’s point ; 
Groaning, ho fell upon his knees; dark clouds 
0’(‘rspread his i*yes ; supporting with his hand 475 

His woun(h‘d bowels, on the ground he writh’d. 

When Hector saw his brother Polydore 
Writhing in d(‘ath, a mist o’erspread his eyc's ; 

Nor longer could he bear to stand aloof. 
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But sprang to meet Acliillcs, flashing lire, 4ho 

His keen sp(‘ar brandishing ; at sight of liim 
Up loap’d Aeliillos, and (^xulting cried: 

“Lo, here tlu-! man wlio most hath wrung my soul, 
Wlu) slew my lov’d companion; jiow, moth inks, 

Upon the pass of war not long shall wo 185 

Stand separate, nor each the other shun.” 

Then, with stern glance, to godlike Hector thus: 

" Draw near, and quickly me(‘t thy doom oi‘ death.” 

To whom thus H(‘ctor ol* the glancijjg h(‘lm, 
Untorritied: ‘‘Achilles, think not mo, lOO 

As though a fool and ignonant of war, 

To daunt with lolty speech; I too could w(‘ll 
With cutting words and insult answer th('(‘. 

♦ 

I know thee strong and valiant ; and 1 know 

Myself to thee inferior; but th’ ev(‘nt 195 

Is wdth the Gods; and I, if such their will. 

The weaker, with my sp(‘ar may reach thy lil(‘: 

My point too hath, erii now, its sharpness provM.” 

lie said, and, jKjising, hurl’d his pond’rous spi'ar. 
Which from Achilles l^allas tuni’d asuh^ 500 

With lighh^st breath; and back to H(‘ctor semt. 
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And laid before his feet ; intent to slay, 

Onward Achilles rush’d, with fearful shout; 

But Dhoobus Ihxjtor from the field convtjy’d, 

(As Gods can only,) veil’d in thickest cloud. 505 

llirice P(deus’ godUko son, with brazen spear, 
llis onset made ; thric(3 struck the misty cloud ; 

But wlien, witli pow’r as of a God, ho niadcj 
llis fourth essay, in fury thus he cried: 

“ Yet once again, vile hound, hast thou escap’d ; .Ho 
Thy doom was nigh, but thee thy God hath sav’d, 
Plioubus, to whom, amid the clasJi ot spears. 

Well mayst thou pray ! We yet shall meet again ; 
When I shall end thee, if a guardian God 
1 too may claim; meanwhile, from thee 1 turn, .315 
And others set>k on whom my hap may liglit.” 

He said, and drove? tlirough Dryops’ neck his spear, 
And stretcli’d liim at his fi‘iit, and pass’d him by. 

N<*xi with his spear he struck below the knee 
Idiiletor’s son, Deiuuchus, stout and tall, .520 

And ch(‘ok’d his forward course; then rushing on 
Dealt with his mighty sword tlie mortal blow. 

The sons of liias next, liadgonus 
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And Dardaiiiis, lie liurl’d tVoiii uif ihoh car, 

One with tJie spear, and one by sword-stroke slain. 525 
Tros too he slew, Alastor’s son, wlio caini) 

To meet lihn, and (Jinbraci) liis knees, and jiray 
To spare liis life, in pity o! iiis youth : 

Little ho know how' vain would be liis pray’r ; 

For not ot* temper soft, nor mild of mood niio 

Was he, but sternly liercxi; and as he knelt 
And clasp’d his kiuH‘S, and would his pray’r prefer, 
Achilles clove him Avith his mighty sword, 

Gash’d through the Hvit; as from out the wound 
His liver dropp’d, the dark blood gusliing forth 5^5 
Ilis bosom fill’d, and darkness clos’d his eyes. 

As ebb’d his life away. Then through the lar 
Mulius he thrust; at th’ other ear came Ibrlh 
Th(j brazen point. Echeclus n(*xt he met, 

Son ot* Agonor, and his hilted sword r> lo 

Fall on the eentm ol* his head let fall. 

The hot blood dy’d the blade; tin* darkling shadis 
Of death, and rig’rous kite, his eyes o’erspread. 

N(‘xt, where the tendons bind tin? elboAV-joinI, 

The brazen spear transtix’d J>eucalion’s arm: Atr) 
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With death in prospect, and disabled arm 

lie stood, till oji his neck Achilles’ sword 

Descending, shar’d, and flung alar, bolli head 

And helmet; from the spine’s dissever’d joints 

The marrow flow’d, as stretch’d in dust he lay. 500 

Th(i Jioble son of areas n(‘xt ho shnv, 

Kigmus, who came from Tlii^acia’s fertile plains; 

Him through the waist Ik^ strueJv, the brazen spear 
riung’d in his bowels; from the car Ik* f<‘ll ; 

And as Andthoiis, his chariote‘er, 

JLis horses turn’d, Achilles through the neck 

His sharp spi'ar thrusting, huiTd him to tin* ground. 

The stai’tled steeds in wild confusion thrown. 

As rage the tires amid the wooded glen 

Of some parch’d inoiuitain’s side, and ti('rcely burns 5r.o 

Tlie copse-wood dry, while (‘ddyhig here and tlien^ 

The flames iii\) whiiTd before the gusty v iiid ; 

So lierce Achilles rag’d, on i‘v’ry sidi* 

ihirsuing, slaught’ring ; iHH*k’d the earth with blood. 

As when upon a well-roll'd thri'shing floor, r>(;5 

’l\vo sturdy-frontt*d stt'ors. tog(‘th(‘r yok’d, 

’I’read the white barley out : beneath their feet 
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Fust tii(‘S the ^rdin cmtrtrodden from the husk; 

So 1)}^ .Vcliillos driv’ii, liis flying sto‘ds 

His chariot bore, o’er bodies of the slain 57o 

And broken bucklers trampling; all beneath 

Was plasli’d with blood the axle, and the rails 

Around the car, as Irom tlu) horses’ feet 

And irom the felloes (jf the \\h(‘(Js u(Ti.* thrown 

The bloody gouts; and onward still he press’d, 575 

Panting for added triiimjJis, deeply dyed 

With gore and carjiag(‘ Jiis lUicoJUjiierM hands. 577 



Book XXI. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


BOOK XXL 

gUT when they came to ciddying Xanthus’ ford, 
Fair-flowing stream, born of immortal Jove, 
Achilles cut in twain the flying host; 

Part driving tow’rd the city, o’er the plain, 
Where on the foriiuT day tlie routed Greeks, 
When Hector rag’d victorious, fled amain. 

On, terror-stmek, they rush’d; but Juno spread, 
Po bailie tlieir retreat, b(*fore thtar path, 

(.'louds and thick darkness: half the fugitives 
In the deep river’s silv’ry eddies plung’d: 

With clamour loud they tell; the torrent roai*\l; 
TJie banks around rti-(.‘clioed ; Ji(.t(* and there. 
They, with the* i^ddies wildly struggling, swam. 

As whcui, pursued by lire, a hov’ring swarm 
Of locusts riverward direct their flight. 

And, as th’ insatiate flames advance, they {.‘ow'v 
Amid th(‘ waters; so a mingled Jiuiss 
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Of men and horses, by Achilles driv’n, 

Tlie deeply-whirling* stream of Xantliiis chok’d. 

Ilis spear amid the tamarisks on the bank 20 

Th(^ hero left; on savage deeds intent, 

Arm’d with his sword aloiu^, a Ood in pow’r, 

He sprang amid the torrent; rigid and left 

Ih^ smote; tlien fearlul i*os(^ the groans of iikmi 

Slain with tlu.^ sword; the stream nin r(‘d with blood. 25 

As lishes, Hying Jrom a dolphin, crowd 

The shoal rec(Nss('S of some op(‘n bay, 

In fear, for whom he Ciitehes he di;vours; 

So crouch’d th(i Trojans in the iniglity stream 
Heneath tli(i banks; and wJien at length Ills liaiul ao 
Wearied of slaughter, from tln‘ stri'am, alive, 

1I(^ dragg’d twelve youths, wliosi) Jbrfeit live vs should bt‘ 
Tlui bloody iiiui for slain Datroclus paid, 
llelple ss from loar, us liiwus, lie brought them Ibrlh ; 
Thi.'ir hands soem’d bohiiid thorn with tho bdts :i5 
Wliich o’or tJidir siiiits of twistod mail tiioy won^, 

And bade his coiriiadcs load tlnnn to the 8hi])s. 

Thun on again ho dash’d, athirst for hlo(Kl ; 

And first onoonnh'r’d, flying from tho stroain. 
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Lycaoii, Priam’s son; him oiicso bofoK^ 40 

He by a nightly onslaught had sui-pris’d, 

And from his father’s vineyard captive borne: 

Where, as he cut, to form his chariot rail, 

A fig-tree’s tender shoots, unlook’d-ibr ill 

O’ertook him in the form of Ptdeiis’ son. 45 

Thcncfi in his ship to Lemnos’ thriving ish^ 

He bore him, ransom’d there by Jason’s son. 

Ilis Imbrian liost, Eetion, set him fn^e 
With lib’ral gilts, and to Arisba sent: 

Escaping thence, lu3 reacli’d his native home. r>o 

^l.\v(‘lv(3 (lays save oik*, r(."joicing, with his Irnaids 
He sp(‘nt, return’d from Lemnos: fatt', th(i t\v(‘li‘tli. 
Again consign’d liim to Acliilles’ hands, 

Erom him, reluctant, to recciive his death. . 

Him wlmn AcJiilles, swil't of foot, beheld, 55 

No spi'ar in hand, of helm and shield bereft. 

All flung in hash* away, as from the stream, 

Hooking with sweat, and faint with toil, he ll(‘d. 

He commun’d, wrathful, with his mighty Imart : 

‘‘ Y (3 Gods, what marved do mine (yis behold! 
^lethinks tin* valiant Tiqjans slain by inr 
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Ere long will from the realina of darkness rise; 

Since, death escaping, but to slav’ry sold 
In Lemnos’ isle, this fellow hath retui-n’d. 

Despite the hoary sea’s impediment, (if) 

Whicli many a man against his will hath shiy’d: 

Now shall he taste my spear, that I may see 

If thence too he return, or if tlie earth 

May keep him safe, which ev’n the strongest holds.” 

Thus, as he stood, ho mus’d; but all aghast 70 

Approach’d Lycaon; and would fain have clasp’d 
The Hero’s knees; for longingly he souglit 
Escape from bitter death and evil fate. 

Achilles rais’d his spear, in act to striki^; 

He, stooping, ran beneath, and clasp’d his lvne(‘s; 7r> 
Above his back the murd’rous weapon pass’d, 

Ajid in tile eai*th was fix’d: oiui suppliant liand 
Achilles’ knci‘S embrac’d ; the other held. 

With unrelaxing grasp, the pointed spear; 

As ho with winged words, imploring, spoke : 8o 

“I clasp thy knees, Achilles! look then down 
With pity on my \vot‘s ; and recognize, 

Illustrious chief, a suppliants sacred claim : 
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For in thy tout I first broke bro«a(l, that day. 

When, in my fatlior’s fruitful vineyard seiz’d, Hf) 

I was thy captive?, and to slav’ry sold. 

Far from my sire and friends, in Lemnos’ ish*. 

A liundred oxen were my ransom then ; 

At tlirice so much I now would buy my liie. 

I’his day is but the twelfth, since?, sorely tri(‘d 9o 

By lengtlien’d suffering, back to Troy I came. 

Now to thy hands once more my cruel fah? 

Consigns mo; surely by the wratli of Jov(' 

Bursued, who giv(?s mo to thy pow’r again. 

Me, doom’d to early death, my moth(*r boiv, Do 

Old Alt<.‘s’ daughter, fair Laothoe; 

Altes, wlio rul’d tlio warlike lielegos, 

In lofty Pedasus, by Satnois’ stream. 

Jlis child of Priam’s many wives was one ; 

Two sons slie bore, and both by thee must di(‘. loo 
Already one?, the godlike? Polydore, 

Amid the foremost ranks thy spear hath slain; 

And now my doom is near ; from tliee to fly, 

Si\^c(? evil fat(' hath plac’d me in thy hands, 

I may not hope; y(‘t thus mwvh let me say, 105 
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And woigli it in tliy mind, to spare my life: 

I come not of that womb wliicli Hector bore, 

Who slew tliy comrade, gentle, kind, and brave.” 

Thus Priam’s noble son, imploring, spoke ; 

.But stern the answer fell upon his f*ar ; 110 

niou Ibol ! no more to me of ransom prat(' ! 

].lefore Patroeliis met th(‘ doom of death, 

'^lo spare the Trojans still my soul inclin’d ; 

And many captives, taen alive, 1 sold; 

But from henceforth, before the walls of Tvoy, 

Not one of all the Trojans, whom the Gods 
May to my hands deliver, least of all 
A son of Priam, shall escape the d<‘jith. 

Thou too, my friend, must die: why vaiidy wail? 

D(*ad is Patroclus too, ihy bett(*r fiir. 

Me too thou see’st, how' stalwart, tall, and fair, 

Of noble sirf‘, and Gcxldess-motln r born : 

Yet must I yield to (h'ath and stubborn lat(\ 

Whene’er, at morn, or ikmui, or the sp(‘ar 
Or arrow from th(^ bow' may rc*ach my liie.” 

He said; and sank Lycaon’s limbs and In'art: 

He loos’d the spear, and sat, with both Ins hands 
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Uprais’d, imploring; but Achillc^s drew, 

And on Lis nock beside the collar-bone 

Let (all his trenchant sword; the two-('dg’d blad(^ 

Was buried de(*p; prone on the (‘artli lie lay; 

Lortb gnsb’d the crimson blood, and dyi^d the ground. 

Him, dragging by the leet, AcliilLvs threw 
In the mid stream, and thus with vaunting spt'och : 

“Jjie there amid tlie fislies, who shall cleans(‘, i;5r» 
But not with kindly thought, thy gory wounds: 

0’<u’ thee, cxtend(*d on tliy bier, shall rise 
No anoth(‘r’s wail; Seamander’s eddying stream 
Shall to the sea’s broad bosom roll thee down : 

And, springing through tin* darkly rippling wave, MO 
Fishes sliall rise, and banquet on thy th‘sh. 

On now the work ot death ! till, flying yi\ 

And slaught’ring J, wc reach tla* city nail. 

Nor this fair-llowing, silver-eddying slrc^am. 

Shall aught avail ye, though to him yo pay l ir) 

In sacrifice the blood oi* coiinthss bulls. 

And living horses in his watiu’s sink. 

Y(' all shall piulsh, till JVitroclus’ death 

1>(^ fully aveng’d, and slaughler of the (Jreeks, 
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Whom, in my absence, by the ships ye slew.” 
Ho said: the mighty River at his words 
Indignant chaf’d, and ponder’d in his mind 
How best to check Achilles’ warlike toil, 

And from destruction guard the Trojan host. 

Meantime Achilles with his pond’rous spear 
Astcropreiis, son of Pelegon, 

Assail’d with deadly purpose; Pelegon 
To broadly-flowing Axius ow’d his birth, 

The River-God commingling with i\\o blooil 
Of l^>riboea, daughter ekh^st born 
Of Acessainenus : on him he sprang ; 

He, from the river rising, stood oppos’d, 

Two lances in his liand; his courage rous’d 
By Xaiithus, wlio, indignant, saw his stre^am 
Pollut(‘d by tlic blood of slaughter’d youtlis, 
By ficjrce Achilles’ hand, unpitying, slain. 
When near the 'warriors, each to otlnu', came, 
Achilles, swift of foot, took up the word: 
‘‘What man, and whence) art thou, who dar’st 
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Oppos’d to me? of most unhappy sires 
The childn^n tln^y, who my oncounh^r m(‘(‘t I ” 
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To whom til illustrious sou of 
Great son of Pc'lous, why enquire my race ? 

From far Pa 3 oiiia’s fiu-tilo li(*l(ls I eom(% 

The leader of the lou^-sp^arM Paiou lu)st. lTr> 

T()ii days have pass’d since I to Ilium cani(‘. 

From widely-flowing Axius my descent, 

Axiiis, the purest stix^ain on c^arth that flows. 

Ho Pelegon begot, tla^ sp(^ar-renown’d ; 

Of Pelegon I boast mo sprung; and now' iso 

Addn'ss thee, liravc Achilles, to the fight.” 

Threat’ning he spoke : Achilles rais’d on high 
The Peliaii spear ; but, ambidexter, ho 
From (utlu‘r hand at once a jav’lin launch’d. 

One struck, but pierc’d not through, tla^ miglity shield, 185 
Stay’d by tlie golden plate', the gift of Ileav’n : 

Achilles’ right fore-arm the other graz’d : 

Forth gush’d the evimsou blood; but, glauciug by, 

And vaiidy longing for the taste, of fle sh, 

The point behind him in the earth was fix’d. U)o 

Then at Asteropacus iji his turn 

With deadly intent the son of Peleus thu'W' 

His straight-directed sp('ar ; his mark he miss’d. 
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But struck the lofty bank, where, d('ep infix’d 

To half its haigth, tlio Polian ash remain’d. 195 

Then from b('sld(i his thigh Ac]iilL*s drew^ 

His trenchant blade, and, furious, onw ard rush’d ; 

While from the cliff AstcM’opeus strove^ 

Li vaiji, wiili stalwart ])and, to wn^jicli tlie spear. 

Tlireo times he shook it with impetuous Ibnre, 2oo 

Three tiims relax’d his grasp; a fourth attempt 
JTo made to IkmuI and break the sturdy shait; 

But him, prevemting, IVleiis’ godliki^ son 
AVith d(‘adly stmke a(*ross tin? Ixdly sniot(% 

And gush’d liis boweds forth ; upon the ground lior) 

Gasping lie lay, and darkness wail’d his eyes. 

TlioJi oji Jiis breast Achilles spj-ang, aiid stripp’d 
TIis armour off, and thus with vaunting sj) eeh ; 

lie thou tliere! ’tis liard for lliee to iight, 
l^Jiough river-borji, against tlie progeny 21o 

Of miglity Jove; a wid(*ly-Howij)g stream 
Tliou claim’st as autlior of thy parentage ; 

My high dos(!ent from Jov(i himwdf T boast. 

My father Belous, son of yEaciis, 

Keigns o’er the num’rous racci of Myrmidons; Ulo 
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Tbo son of Jovo hiinsnlf was TKaciis. 

High o’er all rivers, that to th’ ocean flow, 

Is Jove exalted ; and in like degn^o 
Superior is his race in pow’r t<3 tluurs. 

A mighty Ilivc'r liast thou lioro at haiid, 220 

If that might a-ught avail thee; but his pow’r 
Is impotent to strive with Saturji’s son. 

With him, not Acholous, King of str(‘ams, 

PresuTiK'S to vie ; nor ev’n thc5 miglity strength 
Of deeply-flowing, wide Oecanus; 225 

From whom all rivers, all the boundless sea, 

All fountains, all de(^p wells derive tlieir source ; 

Yet him appals the lightning bolt dovi^, 

And thund(‘r, pealing from the vault of Ifeav’ji.” 

IIo said, and from the cliff witlidrcnv Lis spi^ar. 230 
Him Irft ho lifeless there upon tlio sand 
Extended ; o’er him the dark waters wash’d. 

And eels and fishes, thronging, gnaw’d his flesh. 

Idien ’mid the Pa}ons’ plumM host he rush’d, 

Who fled along the eddying stream, when him, 235 
Their bravest in the stubborn fight, they saw 
Slain by the sword and arm of Peleus’ son. 

V 2 
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Thersilochiis tO-iid IMydon thou ho slow. 

Mueslis and Thrasiiis and Asty]iy]i]s, 

JEiiius and Oplielostc^s ; and y(‘t more 240 

Had been the slan<(hter by Aohilles wroui^ht, 
lint from his odclyin;^ d(‘pths, in liuman form, 

With wrathlid toiK^ the mighty Kiver spoke: 

“ In strength, Acliillos, and in d(‘ods of arms, 

All mortals thou snipissest ; for the Cods 245 

Themselve s attend th(M', and proten^t from harm ; 

If Saturn’s son luiv(5 givn thee utterly 
The Trojans to destroy, yet, I'ro thou slay, 

Far from my waters drive them o’er the ])lain; 

For now my lovely stream is fill’d ^^ilh dead; 250 

Nor can I pour my current to the sea, 

With floating corpses chok’d, whilst tlioii imi’sm st 
The work of death, insatiate : stay thy hand ! 

With horror I beliold thee, mighty chief!” 

Whom answer’d thus Achilles, swii‘t of foot : 255 

“ Be it as thou wilt, Scainandor, Ileav’n-born strt^am ; 

Yet cease I not to slay until 1 drive 

IIies(j vaunting ^JVojans to tlnu’r walls, and ])rove 

The force of Hector, if, in single fight, 
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I bo by Iiini, or lie by me, subdued.” 

Ho siiid, and fiercely on tlio Trojans rush’d, 

A Ood in might! to Phoebus then his sp(i(.'ch 
Tho doejJy-eddying Kivor thus addri‘ss’d: 

“ (jlod of tho silver bow, groat son of rJove, 
Obey’st thou thus tlio will of Saturn’s son, 

AVho charg’d tliec by tho Trojans still to stand, 
And aid their causes, till cv’niiig’s late appr<.)ach 
Should cast its shadows o’er the fertile (‘arth?” 

U'hus as ho spoke, from oil* tlio lofty bank 
Achilles springing in mid current plung’d; 

Then high the swelling stream, tumultuous, rose 
In all its angry flood; and with a roar 
As of a bellowing bull, cuist forth to land 
The nuin’rous coipses by Achilles slain; 

And many living, in his caviTii’d bed. 

Conceal’d beliind tlio whirling waters sav’d. 
Pierce, round Achilles, rose the boiling waves 
And on his shiidd descending, drove him down; 
Nor might ho ke(‘p his foothold; but he grasjfd 
A lofty elm, well-grown, which from the clilf 
Uprooted, all the bank had torn away, 
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And with its tiiiiglod brmiclies check’d the flow 
Of the fair river, whidi with all its Iciigtli 
It bridg’d across; then, springing from the deep, 

Swiftly he fl(‘d in terror o’er the plain. 285 

Nor ceas’d the niiglity River, but pnrsuc'd. 

With darkly-ruffling crest, int(.‘nt to stay 
Achill(?s’ course, and save tiio Trojan host. 

Ear as a jav’lin’s flight ho rush’d, in spe(Ml 

Like th(} dark liunbT eagle, strongc‘st d(‘(‘m’d, 290 

And swiftc'st wing’d of all the i‘ealh(‘r’d ra(‘(‘. 

So on lie sped; loud rattled on liis l)rt‘ast 
His brazen armour, as before the God, 

Cow’ring, he tii'd; the God bi*hind him still 
With thund’riiig sound pursued. As wlnai a man 295 
Eroiii souKi dark-watcT’d spring t It rough trendies leads, 
’Mid plants and gardens, th’ irrigating stn ain, 

And, spade in hand, th’ ajipohited chanind clears: 

Houn flows the stre am anon, its pi bbly b< d 
Disturbing; fast it flows with bubbling sound, aoo 

Down tli(j steep slopi', o’lU'taking him Avho leads. 

Achilles so th’ advancing wave o’ertook, 

Though great his speed; but man must yi«*ld to Gods. 
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Oft as Acliill(?s, swift of foot, essay’d 

1^0 turn and stand, and know if all the Gods, 305 

Who dwell in Heav’n, were leagued to daunt his soul ; 

So oft the Ileav’n-born Kiver’s mighty wave 

Above liis shoulders dash’d ; in der'p distn'ss 

He sprang on high ; tlu^n rush’d the flood b. low, 

And bore him off his l(‘g8, and wore away 3Jo 

Tlie soil beneath his fec't; then, groaning, thus, 

As up to II('av’n ho look’d, Aeliillos (‘ri(*d : 

“0 Father Jove, will none of all the (iods 
In pity save ino from this angry flood? 

Contmit, thereafter, would 1 meet niy fate. ;;i 5 

Of all the pow’rs of Heav’n, my moUan* most, 

Hath wrong’d me, wlio hath buoy’d lue up with hop * 
Delusive*, tliat, before the walls of Tioy, 

I sliould by riuebiis’ swift-wing’d am)^^s fall. 

Would tliat by Ih'etor’s liand ’twere mine to die, ;rjo 
I'he bravest of their brave! a warrior so 
Wore by a warrior slain ! now am I doom’d 
Ignobly h(‘ve to sink, the mighty flood 
O’erwludming me, like sonu^ poor shepherd lad, 
lk>ni<j down in erossiug by a wintry iirook.” 
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lie said; and quickly, clotli’d in mortal form, 

Neptune and Pallas at liis side appear’d; 

With cheerijig words they took liiiu by the liaiid, 

And thus th’ Eartli-shakiiig G(k 1 his speech began; 

“Achill(?s, fear not thou, nor bo dismay’d; 3130 

Such pow’rful aid, by Jove’s consent, wo bring, 

Pallas and I, from lloav’ji; ’tis not decreed 
That thou shouldst by the liiver be o’erwhelm’d; 

shall retire ercj long, and thou shalt see; 

And more, if thou wilt hear, wo undertake 335 

That from the war thine arm shall not be stay'd, 

Till thou shalt drive beneath, the walls of Troy 
The crowd of Hying Trojans; thou thyself 
Shalt tlector slay, ajid Sixfo regain Uie slii])s: 

Such high renown we give tlu'c to aehieAx\” 3Io 

Th(‘y to the other Gods, this said, return’d; 

He, gn^atly strengtlxjii’d by the voice divine, 

J^-essd onwards to the plain; the plain he found 
All flooded o’er; and, iloaling, armour fair, 

And many a corp.st^ of men iji battle slaiji ; 345 

Yet onward, lifting high his ieet, he press’d 

llight iow’rd the stream; nor could the mi^litv stream 
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(J]i('ck liis advance, such vif^our Pallas gavcj ; 

Nor did Scaniandcr yet his lury stay, 

Put fiercer rose his rage; and rearing liigh ar)() 

His crested wave, to Siinois thus lie cried : 

“Dear brother, aid mo with united force 
This mortal’s course to check; lie, unrcstraiji’d, 

Will royal ]h*iam’s city soon destroy, 

Nor will the Trojans his assault (?jiduro. 'Mut 
Haste to the rescue tlion, and Iroju tlu‘ir sourcij 
Fill all thy stream, and all thy channels swiJl; 
lious(j thy big waves, and roll a torrent down 
Of logs and stoia^s, to whelm this man of might, 

Who triumphs now, and bears him as a God. oiJO 

Nought shall his strength or beauty then avail. 

Or gallant arms, bem'ath the waters sunk, 

Deep buried in the mud : himself will I 

In sand imbed, and o’er his corpse a pile 

(.)f shingly gravel heap ; nor shall the Greeks oi;5 

He able to collect his bones, encas’d 

By me so deep in slinu*. liis munumtuit 

They here may raise; but wlion they celebrate 

His fun'ral riti's, no jiiound will he recpiire.” 
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Ho said ; and on Acliillos, from on high 370 

Came boiling, rushing down, with thund’ring roar, 

Witli foam and blood and corpses intermix’d. 

High rose tlui Hiiav’n-born Ilivi^r’s darkling wave, 

And boro Achillc's downward; th(‘n in fear 

Lest th(3 broad waters ot* the eddying stream ;)75 

Should quite o’erwlidin him, Juno cried aloud. 

And Vulcan thus, her son, in haste address’d: 

“ Ul), Vulcan; up, my son; for we had de'em’d 
^riiat eddying Xanthus stood to thc'e o])pos’d : 

Haste thee to aid; thy fiery stn^jigth display; 380 

AYhile from the sea I call the stormy blast 
Ol* Zephyr and brisk Xotus, who shall driv(^ 

The raging flames ahead, and burn alik (3 

Tin* Trojans and tlndr arms: do thou tin.* while 

Burn down the trees on Xanthus’ banks; himself 385 

Assail nith fire, nor by his honey’d words 

Xor by his menaces be turn’d aside ; 

Nor, till thou hear my voice, restrain thy pow’r ; 

Then stay the raging flames’ unwearied course.” 

Thus Juno spoke; and Vulcan straight j)iv[)ard ;;‘)o 
The heav’nly fire; and first upon the plain 
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Tlio flames lie kindled, and the dead eonsuin’d, 

Who lay, proinisc.noiis, hy Aelulls slain; 

The plain was dri(*d, and stay’d th(.‘ wat’ry flood. 

As when the bR^aili of lloreas qui<;kly dries 30 r> 

In Autinnn-time a nowly-wat(‘r’d field, 

The tiller’s heart rejoicinj^ : so was dried 

The spacious plain; then he, the dead eonsuni’d, 

Against the river turn’d the fituy glare : 

lJurnt were the willows, (‘lins, and tamarisk shrubs, loo 

'Jlie lotus, and th(^. reeds, and galingal, 

Which by the lovely river grew' profuse. 

T'he eels and fisln^s, ’mid the eddying whirl, 

’JMid tlie clear wave were hurrying here and lhert‘. 

In dii*o distr(‘ss from Vulcan’s fiery breath : Jor) 

Scorch’d by the flam(‘s, the mighty Eiver spoke : 

Vulcan, no God against thy pcnv’r can stand. 

Nor with thy fiery flames will I c^mteiid ; 

Restrain thy wrath ; though Peleus’ godlike son 
{Should from their city drive the TiHijans straight, Uo 
AVitli rival parties what conetum hav(> I?” 

All scorch’d lu' sjioke; his fair stream bubbling up. 
As when a caldron, on a blazing fire. 
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JFill’d witli the lueltuig fat of wcll-fcd swine, 

Doils up within, and bubbles all around, 415 

With well-dried wood beneath, so bubbling up 
TJie waters of the lovely ltiv(‘r boil’d : 

Nor onward would he flow, but cheek’d his course*, 

By the hot blast o’er-borne, and liery strength 
Of skilful Vulcan; and to Juno tluis, 420 

Imploring, lie his w inged w ords addrt'ss’d : 

‘‘Juno, what cause impels thy son, my stream, 

O’er all the rest, to visit with his w rath ? 

Ev’n less than others who the Irojans aid, 

Have I offended ; yet at thy conimaial d25 

Will I withdraw'; but bid that he too ceasi?; 

And this I swear, no Trojan more to save, 

Though to devouring llaiiK's a prey, all Ii*oy 
Were blazing, kindled by the valiant GiVH^ks.” 

This when tlu) white-arm’d Goddess Juno heard, 430 
To Vulcan straight she thus address’d h(*r speed i : 
“Vulcan, iny glorious son, restrain thy hand: 

In mortal inen’s behalf, it is not jn(,*et 
To press thus hardly an Ijnmortal (^lod.” 

She said, and Vulcan stay’d his iiery strc^ngtli, 435 
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And, back in Iiis woJitc‘(l hrd 

Flow’d the fair Rivor. Xanthns tlnis subdm d, 

Those two their warfare c(‘asM, by Juno check’d, 

D(\sj)it(^ lior wratli ; but ’mid the other TJods 

Arose cout(‘iitiou fiero(», and discord din', 410 

Their warring passions rous’d on either side. 

AVith f(*ariul erasli they met: tlie broad 1^’arfli groan’d; 
Jjoud rang the Jb'av’ji as with a trumpet’s sound: 
flove, on Olympus’ luiiglit, tlie tumult lieard. 

And in his heart ho laugh’d a joyous laugh, 415 

see tho Gods in angry battle nnd. 

Not long tlicjy stood aloof, led oji by Alars 
Tho buckler-breaker, who to i^lllas first, 

Poising his sp'ar, his bitk*r speech address’d : 

“What dost thou hen', thou saucy jade, to nar 450 
The (Jods exciting, ov('r-bold of mood, 

Led by thy haughty spirit? dost thou forg('t 
ITow thou the son of ^IVdeus, Diomed, 

Didst urge against me, and with visibh' spear 

Direct his aim, and aid to wound my ih'sh ? 455 

For all I suffer’d then, thou now shalt pay.” 

Thus as he spoke, he struck the tassell’d shield. 



: 1()2 


TIOMEirS ILIAD. 


Book XXI. 


Aw fill to view, which not th(j tiling* bolt 
Of Jove liiniself could jiiem' : the blood-stjiiii’d IMiirs 
Against it thrust in vain his poiuVrous sj)far. 4G0 

The (Jodd(‘ss stoop’d, and in Iut ainplo baud 
Took up a stoiK^ that lay upon tlu' plain, 

Dark, ruggc'd, vast, which ukmi of (?hhu* days 
Had set to mark tlu^ limits of tludr land. 

Full on tin' neck of liars she liuiTd tlio mass, 4G5 
His limbs relaxing’: o’tT S(‘v’n Inindred feit 
Frostrate ho lay, his hair dthl’d with dust : 

Loud ranpj his armour ; and with scornful smile 
IWlas address’d him thus with vauntine; sj^eech : 

“Fool, hast thou yet to learn how mi^;hti(T far 470 
My stnaigth than thine, that me thou dar’st to meet? 
Bear thus the burthen of thy mother’s curse, 

AVho works thee harm, in wrath that thou the (Jre(‘ks 
Deserting, aid’st the haughty Trojans’ cause'.” 

She said, and turn’d away her piercing glance: 475 

Him, deeply groaning, sc.arc(3 to life restor’d, 

Jove’s daughter Venus taking by tin*, hand, 

hvA from the field ; which wlu'n the whitc-arm’d Queen 

Beheld, in Inasto to 1 Villas thus slie cried ; 
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“ O FToav’ii, bravo child of jogis-boariiig Jove, 480 

Undaunted! lo again this saucy jade 
Amid the pn‘ss, the banc of mortals, Jlars 
Loads Irom the field ; but liash) thee in pursuit.” 

Thus Juno: Pallas liastcn’d in pursuit 
Well pleas’d; and Venus with her pow’rful hand 485 
Assailing, struck upon the breast; at once 
The Cloddess’ courage and her limbs gave \\ay. 

There on the ground the two togetlKU- lay, 

While Pallas o’(T them thus with vaunting spt'eeh : 

‘‘Would all W(To such, who aid the Trojan cause, 400 
As valiant and as stout as Venus proves, 

Who brings her aid to ]\[ars, confronting n\e ; 

Then had our warlike labours long been o’(*r, 

And Ilium’s strong-built citadel o’erthrown.” 

Thus Pallas spoki* : tlu.^ white-arm ’d Goddess smil’d, 195 
And to Apollo thus th’ Earth-shaker spoke: 

“Phoebus, why stand wo idly thus aloof? 

The war begun by others, ’tis not meet ; 

And shame it were', that to Olympus’ height 
And to the brazen-lloor’d abode of Jove 
\V(> two wilhoiit a contrst should ndurn. 


500 
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Thou thou begin, as younger : ’twore not well 
For Jiie, in ago and practice more advanc’d. 

Feeble of soul, how senseless is thy lieart! 

Hast thou forgotteji all the crind wrongs 505 

Wo two, alone of all th’ Immortals, bort\ 

When here, in Ilium, for a yoar, wo serv’d, 

By Jove’s command, the proud Laomedon, 

For promis’d liin^; and ho our bislvs assign’d? 

His fortress, find a wall both broad find ffiir 510 

I built, the towii’s impregnabh^ delence ; 

While thou didst on his plodding la rds fittend. 

In many-crested Ida’s woody gl(‘ns. 

.But when the joyous seasons, in their course, 

Had brought our Libour’s term, tlie haughty l\ijig 515 
Dojiied our guerdon, and with threats dismiss’d. 

Boufid liand and foot, lie tbrf*fit(*Ji’d thee to sejul 
And sell to slav’ry in the distant isles. 

And with the sword cut off the ears of both. 

So in indignant sorrow wo return’d, 520 

Robb’d of the hin^ lie promis’d, but denied. 

For this thy favour dost thou show to Troy ; 

And dost not rather join thy force to ours. 
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That down upon tlioir kiio<^s tho Trojans all 
Should perish, with tlieir babes and matrons chasto.” 525 
Whom answer’d thus the lar-destroyiiig Jun^: 

‘‘ Earth-shakiii<^ (tod, 1 should not ^ain witli thee 
Til esteem of wise, if T with thee sliould fight 
For mortal men ; poor wretcluis, who like h'aves 
Flourish awliihi, and eat tlie fruits of earth, r>no 

Ilut, sapless, soon de(;ay ; froju combat them 
Ilefmin wo, and to others l(»av() the strife.” 

IT(^ turn’d, tlius sayijig : for he decnii’d it shame 
Ilis father’s brother to assail in arms ; 
lint liim his sishir, Ctoddess of the ehas(^ 535 

liebuk’d, and tlius with seoriiiul speecli address’d : 

“ Fliest thou, ApoJlo? and to iVeptune leavst 
Tlie triumph and the fruitless victory ? 

Why o’er thy shoulder liangs thin<' idle bow ? 

Ne’er in our fatlu'r’s lialls again, as (M*st 540 

Among th’ Immortals, h^t me h(‘ar thee boast 
How tlnai with Neptune wonldst in arms eonteuid.” 

I'hus she ; Apollo answer’d not a w(U’d ; 

But Jove’s imperial consort, fill’d with wratli, 

Assjiil’d with bitter words the Areher-Queen. 545 
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“How eaiist tliou daro, tlioii saucy miux,* to stand 
Oppos’d to lue, too ^’roat for lliiiio assault, 

D(*spito tliy bow? though Jovo hath giv’n thoo ])ow’r 
0’(T foobl(i woiMCU, whom tliou A\ilt, to slay, 

Ev’n as a lion ; bettor W(U*e’t for thee nno 

To chase the moujitain beasts and Hying liinds, 

Than thy superiors tlius to meet in an ns. 

But since thou dar’st confront me, thou shalt know 
And feel how far my might surpasses thine.” 

She said; and witli tlui left hand both th(‘ ui'ists r>r)rt 
Of Dian grasjiing, with Ina* ample right 
Tli(^ bow and C|uiy(‘r from Iht shouhku’s tore; 

And with them^ as she turn’d away lier head. 

With seornlid lauglibT buflet<’d her (ars: 

Tlie arrows ki^ai nen* scatter’d on the ground; mU) 

W(‘(‘piiig, the (Joddi\ss Hod; as flicss a dov(‘ 


* L. 'I’ho tenns made use of in this line, and in 481, may appear 

somewhat cftarse, as addressed hy one (loddi ss to another : hut 1 assure tlu; 
Kngli.'-h reader that in this jKissaf^e ^-sjaeially I liave ;jjreally solhned down 
Iho expression of the oiii^dnal; aJiteml tninslation of wliieh, ho w(‘ver forcible, 
would shock t;ven the least fastidious erilie. It must, iiidin d, be admitted 
that the inod(i iu which “ihe whitoariuddoddess” ]a-oeecds to exeeuhi lier 
threat is hardly liion* di^nilicd than the language, in wliieh it is conveyed, 
is refined . 
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T]io hawk’s pursuit, and in a liollow rock 
Finds refuse', dwin’d not y<‘t to fall a piv^y ; 

So, wc('pinj^, Dian Hod, and loft her how. 

Tliom ITorincs to Latona thus: ‘‘Witli thoo nan 

I strive not; shame it were", to meet in ii^lit 
A consort of the cloud-compelling Jov('. 

Freedy amid th’ Immortals make thy boast, 

That by thy prowess thou hast vanquish’d ni(‘.” 

Thus ho : Latona gather’d up the bow, 570 

And iallen arrows, scatter’d her*' and then" 

Amid the whirling dust; theii, these regain’d, 
l*\>llowing her daughh’r, from tin* fic'kl withdr(‘>\. 
IMeanwliile to liigli Olymjnis H«*d the .Alaid, 

And to the brazen-floor’d abode of Jov(‘. oTf) 

Tdiere, weeping, on her father’s kn(M‘s she sat. 

While quiwr’d round her form th’ ambrosial robe. 

The son of Saturn tow’rds him drew his child. 

And thus, with gracious smile, (mquiry inadt": 

“ Whi(;h ot‘ the heav’nly pow’rs hath wrong’d thee thus, nso 
]\Iy child, as guilty of some o])en shame?*’ 

To whom th(’i bright-evown’d (hMhh'Ss of the chase : 
“Thy wife, inv father, white-arm’d Juno: she 

X 2 
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Hatli (It^alt thus nulcly with iiio; filio, froiii whom 
All jarfs and strilb anion" the (locls procord.” 585 

Such converse while they ludfl, tlitj gates of l^roy 
Apollo enter’d, for the well-built wall 
Alarm’d, h'st ev’n against tlui will of fate 
The Groed^s that day should raze it to the ground. 

The other (kids were to Olympus gone, 500 

Triumphant these, and those in angry mood. 

And took their seats Ix^fori' the cloud-girt Sire. 

Dut on the Ih’ojnns pressing, INdeiis’ son 
Horses and men alike, promiscuous, sl(‘W. 

As in a city, which the Gods in 'wrath 505 

Have fir’d, whoso volleying smokci ascends to IToav’n, 

On all her people grievous toil is cast. 

On many, harm and loss ; such toil, such loss 
A<;hilles wrought amid the Trojan host. 

Upon a lofty tow’r, th(‘, work of Gods, GOO 

The aged Priam stood, and then(*(j belndd 
Achilles raging with resistless might; 

The Trojans too he stiw in fearful rout 
Before him driv’n, tlndr courage quite subdued : 

And, groaning, from the tow’r ho hast(‘n’d down, 


605 



Book XXI. 


HOMEK’S ILIAD. 


309 


And to the Avardcrs cried along the wall : 

“ Stand to the gatcjs, and hold tlicm open’d wide. 

That in the crowd of rugitives may pour, 

And refuge find ; for close upon their flight 

Achilles Imngs ; disasto now is near. 010 

lint while oui* friends, receiv’d within the walls. 

Find time to br(*athe again, noplace in haste 

I'he elosely-littijig portals; for 1 iear 

That mail of blood may ev’n the city storm.” 

Jl(i said; the gat(‘S they open’d, and drew back 016 
The solid bars; the portals, op’niiig wide. 

Let ill the light ; but in the vacant spac(‘ 

Apollo stood, the Trojan host to save. 

The llyiM'S, parch’d with thirst and dust-begriiii’d. 
Straight for the city and the lofty wall 020 

Abide from the plain ; Acliilles, spear in hand, 

Dress’d hotly on the rearmost; for his soul 
With ragi3 was lill’d, aial Jiiadd’ning lust of lame. 

And now the lofty -gated city of Troy 

T'he sons of Greece had won; but Pluebus rous’d 025 

Agenor’s spirit, a valiant youth and strong. 

Son of Anteiior ; he his bc^soni till’d 
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With dauntless and beside him stood 

To turn aside tlie lieavy hand of death, 

As, veil’d in eloud, aj»ainst the oak he loan’d. (>3(^ 

He, when Achilles’ awful form ho know. 

Yet firmly stood, though much perplex’d in mind. 

As thus ho commun’d w-ith his mighty heart: 

Oil woe is me ! sliould T attempt to fly 
Before Achilles’ might, where fly the rc‘St 
Across th(i plahi, disorder’d, he would soon 
0’ertak(3 me, and in flight ignoble slay. 

Or should 1 leave the otluu-s to their fate. 

Scatter’d by Peleus’ son; and frojn tlie wall 

And o’er tlu^ plain of 'JVoy din^ct my flight. (>Io 

Far as thcj foot of Ida’s hill, and theri^ 

Lie hid in thickest covert; ajid at (3ve, 

Eeiresh’d by bathing in the cooling stream. 

And purg’d the sweat, ivtrac(; my stops to ^froy? 

Yet why, niy soul, admit such thoughts as these ? (i4r» 

For should lie mark me flying irom the toivii, 

And ovcrtiik(‘ m(3 by his spei^d of foot. 

No hope wi3re l(3ft me of es(*ape i’roin death, 

So far his strength exe(‘e<ls the str(‘ngth of man. 
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But how if boldly 1 await him hero GoO 

Before the wall ? his ll(‘sJi is not to wounds 
Impervious : but a single life is his, 

Nor is he more, tlicy stiy, than mortal man, 

Thoiigli Jove assists him, and his triumidi wills,” 

Ue said, and stood colb ted, to await (>55 

Achilles’ onset ; and his manly heart, 

With couragci lill’d, was (.*ager for the IVay. 

As when a panther from the thicket’s deptlj 
Comes forth to meet the hunter, undisinay’d, 

Nor turjul to iliglit by baying of the hounds; GGO 

Noj’, ^\ounded or by jav’lin or by snord, 

Oj* by the spear translix’d, remits her rage. 

But lights, until she reach lau* foe, or die; 

^Vgenor so. An tenor’s godlike son. 

Disdain’d to lly, ere prove Achilles’ might. GGf) 

Belbro liis breast his shield’s broad orb he bon*. 

And pois’d his spear, as thus he call’d aloud : 

“Thy hopi', renonn’d Achilles, was this day 
T’lio valiant Trojans’ city to destroy ; 

IJneonseious of the toils, the wo(‘S, that yet GTO 

Around her walls await yi* ! for within 
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Are warriors brave and iium’rous, who will fight 
In her defence, for parents, childrciji, wives. 

Thou too, Achilhis, here shalt meet thy doom, 

All-pow rfiil as thou art, and warrior bold.” 675 

lie said, and threw with stalwart hand the spear ; 
Acliilles’ leg Ik^ struck, below the knee, 

Nor miss’d his iiini ; and loudly rang the greaves 
Of new-wrought tin ; but back thfi brazen point 
Rebounded, nor th(> h(*av’nly armour pierc’d. (>80 

In turn Achilles on Agcnor sprang: 

But Phoibus robb’d liim of his hop’d-for prize. 

Who, veil’d in thickest cloud, convc vY! away 
Antenor’s son, and froin the battle bort* 

To rest in peace ; while la* Iw guih^ withdrew' (>85 

The soil of Peleiis frojii tin* fiying crowd: 

J^^or in Agenor’s very likeness clad. 

Before him stood the far-ch*stroying l\ing : 

Thtai Hod, Achilles hast’ning in jmrsuit. 

Ho o’er tlwi fertile plain witli flying loot 690 

Pursu’d ; besidii Scamander’s eddyiijg striain 
Apollo turn’d, and still but little spaci? 

Before him flying, subtly lur’d him on. 
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Each moment hoping to attain his prize. 

Meantime the gcn’ral crowd, in pinic flight, C33 

With eager haste the city’s retugo sought. 

And all the town with lugitives was. fill’d. 

Nor did they dare without the walls to stand 
For mutual aid ; nor halt to know what friends 
Were safe, who left upon the battle-field; 700 

But through the gates pour’d in the hurrying mass 
Who to their active limbs their satbty ow’d. 703 
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rjlHE lugitives, wlio thus, like tiiii’rous liiwiis, 
iSouglit roliigo ill tlio city, dried tlieir swf‘at. 

And drank, and qiu‘i idl’d their thirst, reclining sat'e.'; 

On the liiir batthaiieiits ; but ninirer drew. 

With slanted shields, the (Jreeks; yet Hector still 5 
In front of Ilium and the Seaman gate, 

Stay’d by his evil doom, remain’d without. 

Then riieebus thus to IVleus’ godlike son: 

“ Achilles, why with active i(*et pursue, 

Tlu’U mortal, hkj Immortal? know’st thou in)t Lo 

j\Iy Oodhead, that so Jiot tiiy jury burns? 

Or heed’st thou not that all the I’rojan host 

Whom thou hast scar’d, whih* tliou art li(‘re withdrawn, 

Witliin tin; Avails a refuge safe liavo found? 

On me thy SAvord is vain I I kiiOAv not death!” 15 

Enrag’d, Achilles, SAvift of foot, n‘plied : 

“ Deep is the injury, far-darting King, 
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Most liostilo of tlio Gods, that at tliy hand 
I bear, who here hast lur’d me from the \^’aUs, 
WJiieh many a Trqjaji else had lail’d to nmjh, 

Ii]i‘e by my Imiul tliey bit the bloody dust. 

Me of immortal lionour thou liast i*obb’d. 

And them, tliyself irom vengeance safe, liast sav’d : 
Had I the pow’r, tliat vengcan(]^3 thou sliouldst feel.” 

Thus saying, and on mightit‘st deeds iident, 

He tuin’d liiin city-ward, witli iiery spt.‘ed; 

As w’lion a liors<% contending for the prize*, 

Whirls the swift car, and stivdches o’er the plain, 

Ev n so, with active limbs, Achilles rac’d. 

Him lirst the aged Priam’s eyes discern’d, 
Scouring the plain, in arms all dazzling bright. 

Like to th’ autumnal star, whose brilliant ray 
Shines t*ininont amid the depth of iiight, 

Whom men the dog-star of Orion call ; 

The briglitost lie, but sign to mortal man 
Of evil augury, and ti(*rv heat: 

So shoiui the brass upon the warrior’s breast. 

The old man groan’d aloud, and lifting high 
His liands, he beat his head, and with loud voice 
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Call’d on his son, imploring; he, unniov’d, 40 

llild post bi^tbro the gates, awaiting thert5 
Achilles’ fiorc(j (‘ncounter; liiin his sirc^, 

AV^ith hands outstretch’d and piteous tone, addr(*ss’d; 

“ Hector, my son, await not here alone 
That warrior’s chargi*, lest thou to fate succumb, 45 
Beneath Pelides’ arm, thy bethu* far ! 

Accurs’d be ho! would that tJi’ immortal Cods 
So favour’d him as 1 ! tlien should his corpses 
Soon to the vultures and the dogs Ik) giv’n! 

(So should my lieart a load of anguisli los(^) 5o 

By whom I am of Jiiany sons birt?av’d, 

Many and brave, whom he has slain, or sold 
To distant isles in slavry; and eVji now, 

AVithin the city walls I look in vain 
Por two, Lycaon brave, and l^olydon*, 

Aly gallant sons, by fair Laothoe: 

If haply yet th(jy live, with brass and gold 
Their ransom shall \xi paid; good store of these 
AVe can command; for with his daughter fair 
A wealtliy dow’ry aged Alk'S gave. 

But to tJie viewless shades should tiny have goJie, 
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Doop wore tlioir inothfirs sorrow and my owji ; 

But of the gen’ral public, well I know 
Far lighter wore the grief, than if they hoard 
That thou Iiadst faH’ii beneath Acliillos liand. 
T\\m\ entc?r now, my son, the city gates, 

And of the women and the men of ^I'roy 
Be still the guardian ; nor to P(deus’ son, 

With thine own life, immortal glory give. 

Ijook too on iiK'. with pity; me, on wliom, 

Ev’n on the threshold of mine age, hath Jove 
A bitter burtlKiii cast, condemn’d to s<h^ 

My sons struck down, my daughters draggd away 
In servile bonds; our chambers’ sanctity 
Invaded ; and our babes by hostile hands 
Dash’d to the ground ; find by Jcrocious Grct^ks 
Enslav’d the widows of my slaugliter’d sons. 

On mo at last the rav’ning dogs shall feed, 

When by some foeman’s hand, by sword or lanct^. 
My soul shall from my body be divorc’d ; 

Tliose very dogs which I myself have bred, 

Fed at my table, guardians of my gab', 

Shall lap my blood, and ovew-gorg’d shall lie 
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lilv ’31 on my tliroshold. That a yoiitli should fall 
Victim to SFars, honoath a focman’s spear, 85 

IMay ’\v(^ll bosoom his yc\ars; and if he fall 
With honour, tliongh lio di(‘, yet glorious lu' ! 

But wlicm the hoaiy head and hoary l)c\‘ird, 

And nak('d corpse to rav’ning dogs are giv’n, 

No sadd( 3 r sight can wretched mortals see.” !)o 

Th(3 old man spoke, and from his head la* ton^ 

The hoary hair; y<^t Hector firm nnnain’d. 

Then to the front his mother rush’d, in tears. 

Her bosom bare, with eitlua’ hand hor breast 
Sustaining, and with t>ears address’d him tliiis: !)5 

“Hector, my child, thy mother’s breast reven^; 

And on this bosom if thine infant woes 
Hav * (!’('!• been iiiish’d, b(\ar now in mind, dear child. 
The d('l)t thou ow’st; and from within the waWs 
Ward off this fearful man, nor iji the fadd loo 

Encounter; curs’d be he! should la3 prevail, 

And slay thee, not upon the fun’ral b('d, 

My child, my own, the offspring of my womb, 

Shall I d(^plore thee, nor thy widow’d wife', 

Hut far away, beside the Grechin ships, 
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Thy corpse sliall to the rav’jiing tIoj>s bo 

Thus they, with tr^ars aiwl earii(‘st pray’js iiiiploriiie*, 
Acl(lr(‘ss’(l tlioir son; yet J[o(?tor firm r<muiiir(l, 

Waitiiii^ th’ approach of Pcleiis’ godlike son. 

As wli(*n a snake upon tlic mountain side, 110 

AVith df'adly venom charg’d, beside his liohi 
Awaits th(^ trav(‘l]er, and liH'd willi rage, 

Coil’d round liis ]iol(% liis baleful glances darts ; 

So fill’d with dauntl(‘ss courage Hector stood, 

Scorning retreat, his ghuuning buckler propp’d Iir» 

Against tin' jutting tow’r; then, deeply mov’d, 

Tlius with his warlike soul coninnmion laid: 

‘Hlh wo(j is 111(^1 if I should enh'r now 
The city gates, I should the just reproach 
Encounter of Polydainas, who first l‘Jo 

His counsel gave within tin' walls to lead 
Tlio Trojan forces, on that fatal night 
When great Achilles in tlu^ lield appear’d. 

I heeded not his counsel; would 1 had! 

Now, since my folly hath the people slain, 12“) 

1 well might blush to meet the Trojan nnai, 

And long-rob’d dames of 1’roy, lest some might say. 
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To me inferior far, ‘ ^Tlila woful loss 
To Hector’s blind self-confidence wo owe.’ 

Tims shall they say; for mo, ’twero better llir, 180 

Or from ^VcJn'lIes, slain in open fight, 

Back to return in triuinpli, or myself 
To pej-ish nobly in my country’s caus(\ 

What if my bossy shicdd 1 lay aside, 

And stubborn helmet, and my pond’rous spear 185 

Propping against the wall, go forth to meet 
Th’ unmatch’d Achilles? What if I (‘ugagcj 
That IIol(3n’s self, and with lu'r all the spoil, 

And all that Paris in his hollow ships 

Brought h(3re to Troy, whence first this war arose, \Ao 

Should bo n'stor’d; and to the (}rc(‘ks be paid 

An amphi tribut(3 from the city’s stores. 

Her secret treasure's; by a solemn oath 
Binding the Trojans nothing to conceal. 

But fairly to the distribution bring 145 

Whate’or of wealth our inuch-lov’d city liolds ? 

But wherefore entertain such thoughts, my soul ? 

Should I so meet him, what if he should show 
Nor pity nj)r remorse, but slay mo there, 
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Defenceless as a woman, and unarm’d? ino 

Not this the time, nor he the man, with whom 
By forest oalc or rock, like youth and maid. 

To hold li^lit talk, as youth and maid mi«:ht lujld. 
Better to dare the fiij^ht, and know at once 
To wlioin the vict’ry is decreed by iloav’n.” ir>n 

Thus, ns lie stood, he mus’d; but near approacliM 
Achilles, terrible as plumed JMars ; 

From his rip^ht shoulder brandisliino: alni‘t 

'riio ashen spc'ar of Behnis, while around 

I^Mash’d his bright armour, dazzlino; ns tlie glare 1(U> 

Of burning fire, or of the rising sun. 

Fear at the sight on valiant Ih'ctor seiz'd ; 

Nor (lard Ik' there anait th’. attiU'k, but left 
The gates behind, and, teiTor-strick(?n, fb d. 

J^’orwa-rd, uith (^ager step, l\did('S nisliM. I0r> 

As wlu'u a lalcon, bird of swiftest flight, 
k’rom some liigh mountain-top, on tim’rous dove 
Swoops fi(U’C('ly down ; slie, from beneath, in tear, 

Fvad(\s the stroke; he, dashing through the brak(‘. 
Shrill-shrieking, pounces on his d(\stinVl pr(?y : I7(' 

So, wing’d with desp’rate hate, Achilles flew, 

VO I., n. V 
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So Hoc tor, from his keen pursuit, 

Ik'noatli the walls his active sinews i)lio(l. 

I'hey by the watc*li-tow’r, and bonoath the >\all 
Where stood the wind-beat fig-treo, rac'd amain ^ I7r> 
Along the public road, until they r(\ac‘h’d 
The iiiirly-tlowing fount whcncti issue ‘d forth, 
l^h’om double source, Scainanders eddying stn^aius. 

OiK^ with hot current flows, and from b(‘nca1]i. 

As iroin a furnac(% clouds of steam arisf^ ; ISO 

’Mid summer’s heat the other rises cold 

As hail, or snow, or water crystallizM ; 

l)(^sido lh(^ fountains stood the washing-troughs 

Of W(*ll-wrought stoiKs when) erst the wives of Troy 

y\nd daughters iiiir their choicest garments wasli’d, 

In pc jceful times, ere came the sons of ( Jr(‘cc(‘. 

There rac’d tliey, one in fliglit, and one ])iirsuingr; 

Good ho who fl(.d, but btdter who pursu’d, 

V\ ith fiery speed ; for on that race was slalv’d 
No common victim, no ignoble ox; lOO 

The prize at stake was mighty Hector’s lifi^. 

As when the solid-footed horses fly 
Around the? course', contending for the prize', 
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Tripod, or woman of hor lord boroft ; 

So rac’d they lhvi(^o around the walls of T^’oy 105 

With active feet; and all the Gods beheld. 

Then thus began the Sire of Gods and men : 

“ A wofiil sight mine eyes behold ; a man 

I love in flight around the walls ! my heart 

For ib'ctor grieves, who, now upon the ei’owii 200 

Of deeply- furrow’d Ida, now again 

On Ilium’s heights, with fat of ehoi(*f\st bulls 

Hath pil’d mine altar; whom around the walls, 

With flying speed, Achilles now pursm^s. 

Give me your counsel, Gods, and say, from death 205 
If we shall rescue liini, or must lu» die, 

Hrave as he Is, beneath 1 VI ides’ hand?” 

IV whom the blue-ey’d Goddt'ss, Fallas, tlms: 

O Fatlior, lightning-flashing, cloud-girt King, 

What words are these? wxuddst thou a mortal man, 210 
Long doom’d by fate, again from d(\ath pn^serve ? 

Do as thou wilt, but not with our consemt.” 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied: 

" Bo of good che('r, my child ! unwillingly 
I sp(\ak, y(^t loth thy wishes to oppose : 

V 2 


215 
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Have tlion tJjy ^ill, and dmw not back thy hand.” 

His Avords fR‘sh inipnlso gave to Pallas’ zoal, 

And from Olympus’ heights in haste she sped. 

Meanwliile on Hector, with untiring liatc, 

Tlie swift Acrhilles press’d: as wlieii a liound, 220 

I’hrough glen and tangled brake, pursues a fawn, 

Hous’d from its lair upon the mountain side ; 

And if awhile it should evade pursuit, 

JiOW erouehing in tlu' copse, yet (juests ho back, 
Searching unwcniried, till he find the trace; 225 

So IT(K^tor souglit to baffle, but in vain, 

The k(‘en pursuit of P(‘leus’ active son. 

Oft as lie sought tlu* shc^U'r of the gates 
Beneath the well-built tow’rs, if hajily thence 
His comrades’ w('apons might sonu* aid afford ; 230 

So oft his foeinan, with superior spe(d, 

Wonhl cut him off, and turn him to the plain. 

He tow’rd the city still essay’d his flight ; 

And as in dreams, when one pursues in vain. 

One seeks in vain to fly, the otlier seeks 235 

As vainly to pursue; so could not now 
Achilh's reach, nor Hector quit, his foe. 
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Yet how should Hector now the doom of d<3ath 
llav(i ’swxp’d, had not Apollo once again, 

And for the last time, to his rescue come, 240 

And givn him stn^ngth and suppleness of limb? 

Them to th() crowd Achilles with his head 
Made sign that non(3 at Hector should presume 
To oust a spear, lest one might wound, and so 
The greater glory obtain, while he himself 245 

Must bi) contented with the second place. 

Hut wlum the fourth time in their rapid course 

llic founts were rc'aeh’d, th’ Eternal Euther hung 

His golden scah^s aloft, and plac’d in each 

Hie lots of doom, for great Acliilh's one?, 250 

Eor Hector one, and held tliem by the midst: 

Down sank the scjik', weight(*d with Hectors death, 
Down to the shades, and IMiocbus l(*ft his side. 

Then to Helides came th.-^. ^bluc-ey’d ^laul. 

And stood beside him, and b(‘Spoke him thus: 255 

“Achilles, lov’d of Ih'av’n, I tnist that now 
To thee and me great glory shall accrue 
In Hector’s fall, insatiate of the fight. 

EscajK' he cannot now, though at the fetd 
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Of aigis-lx^arii^g Jovo, on liis behalf, -00 

With earnest pray’r Apollo prostrate fiill. 

Hut stay thou hero and take Ihy hreatli, while I 
Persuade him to return and dare the fight.” 

So Pallas spoke; and he with joy obeying, 

Stood leaning on his brass-barb’d ashen spear. 205 

U'he Goddess lelt him theri‘, and weJit (the form 
And voice assuming of Deiphobiis) 

In search of godlikti Ih'ctor; hiiii she found, 

And standing near, with winged words addivss’d : 

“Sorely, good brollun*, hast thou beiai bested 270 
Hy fierce Achilles, ulio around the walls 
Hath chas’d tlu'c with swift foot; uow stand we both 
For mutual succour, and his onset uait.” 

To wliom grt'at Hector of the glancing helm : 

“ Ueijfiiobus, of all my brotliers, sons 275 

Of H ecuba and Priam, thou hast b(‘en 
Still dearest to iny heart; and now tho inon* 

I honour thee who dar’st on iny btJialt^ 

Seeing my pcjril, from within the walls 
To sally forth, whih^ others skulk behind.” 

To whom th(.‘ bluoey’d (hnldess thus r(*plied: 


280 
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“With many pray’rs, good brother, both our sire 
And honour’d mother, and our comrades all 
Successively implored me to remain ; 

Such fear is fall’n on all ; but in my soul 285 

On tliine account too deep a grief I ft‘lt. 

Now, 1‘orward boldly ! spare we not our spears ; 

Mak(5 trial if Achilles to the ships 

From both of us our bloody s[)oils can beai*, 

Or by thine arm himstdf may be subdued.” 290 

Thus Fallas lur’d liim on with tr(‘ach’roiis wil(i ; 

Hut when the two wen? met, and clos(‘. at hand, 

First spoke great Hector of the glancing laOui: 

“ No mon^ before the(‘, IVleus’ son, I lly : 

Thrice have I lied around the walls, nor dar’d 295 
Await thine onset; now my spirit is rous’d 
To stand before tluie, to be slain, or slay. 

Hut let us lirst th’ immortal (.Jods iuvokij; 

The surest witnesses ajul guardians tiny 

Of compacts : at my hand no Ibul disgracii .'jou 

Shalt thou sustain, if Jovii with victory 

Shall crown juy lirm eislurance, and tliy lill- 

Tu me be fo licit ; of Hiiiu? aruunir slripjfd 
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1 2)roiiiis(3 tli(3(i, AcliiJlcs, to llie Greoks 
lliy body to rostoro; do thou tlie like.” 

With ficivo n.^j^avd Achilles auswiird thus: 

“Hector, thou ol)je(*.t of iny deadly hahs 
Talk not to 1110 of compacts; as ’tween men 
And lions no iirin concord can exist, 

Nor wolves and lambs in harmony unite, JDO 

Ihit ceaseless enmity between them dwells: 

So not in friendly toms, nor compact lirm, 

<^in thou and I unite, till one of us 
Glut with his blood the mail-clad warrior Mars. 
j\[ind tlieo of all thy fence; b(‘hoves thee*, now :U5 

1o jirovo a sjxsarmaii skill’d, and warrior brave. 

Tor tlK*e escape is none; now, by my sp(*ar, 

Hatli I alias doom’d thy death; my comrades’ blood, 
Which thou hast shed, shall all ho now avenjj;’d.” 

said, and iioising, hurl’d his W(‘ighty S 2 )ear; :VJ0 
T)Ut Hector saw, and shunii’d thci blow; he stooji’d, 

And o’(‘r his shoulder Hew the brass-tijip’d sjii^ar. 

And in the ground was lix’d; but Dallas diww 
Th(i weapon forth, and to Achilli's’ luuid, 

All unobsiMv’d of Hector, gave it back. ^25 
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Then Hector thus to Pcilcus’ matcliless son: 

“Thino aim has fail’d; nor truly has my fatcj, 
Immortal son of Piilcus, boon to thee 
Prom lloav’n revoar<l; such was imh^od thy boast; 

Hut now it seems that flippant was thy speech, ;;:;o 
And cunningly devis’d, in hopes that I 
Mij^lit by tliy vaunts be terrified, and so 
Porgc'.tful of my faniii and prowess prove. 

Not in iny back uill I receive thy spear. 

Hut througli my breast, confronting tliee, if Jove 
Have to thine arm indeed such triumph giv’n. 

Now, if thou cjxnst, my spear in turn elude; 

May it be diH'ply buried in thy flesh ! 

For lighter were to Troy the load of war, 

If thou, the greatc'st of her Ibijs, wort slaiji.” ;M0 

He said, and poising, hurl’d his pond’rous spear; 

Nor miss’d his aim; full in the midst he struck 
Iodides’ sliield ; but glancing from th(3 shield 
w(*apon bounded off. Hector was gric^v’d, 

That thus his spear had bootless hd't his hand. o-l5 
He stood aghast; no second spear uas nigh; 

And loudly on ])eipliobus he call’d 
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A spear to briny; but lie was tar away. 

Then Hector knew' that he was dup’d, and cried, 

“ Oil lloav’ns ! the Gods above have doom’d my deatli ! 350 
I deem’d indeed that brave Oeiphobus 
Was near at hand ; but he within the walls 
Is sate, and I by Pallas am betray’d. 

Noav is my deatli at hand, nor tar away : 

Escape is none; since so hath Jove deere(Kl, 355 

And Jove’s iiir-dartiny son, who luuH^toiort? 

Have bi^(*n my guards; my lat(‘ hath found me now. 

Yi‘t not without a struggle let me 

Nor all inglorious; but let some great a(.*t, 

Which future days may hear ot* mark my lidl.” 330 
Thus as he spoke, his tnT.ehant sword Ikj dnwv, 
Pond’ious and vast, suspeiuhd at his side; 

Colh‘cted i‘or the spring, and forward dash’d : 

A^- when an eagle, bird of loftic'st llight. 

Through the dark clouds swoops downward on tla^ ])lain, 

To s.dze some tender lamb, or cow’ring liaui ; 

So Hector rush’d, and wav’d his sharp-edg’d sword. 
Achilles’ wrath was rous’d; with fury wild 
His soul was fill’d ; before his br(‘ast he bon* 
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His w(‘ll-wronolit sJiiold ; and fiorcdy on his brow 370 
Noddcid the four-pluin’d helm, as on the breeze 
Floated the golden hairs, with which th(i cre st 
By Vulcan’s hand was thickly interlac’d ; 

And as amid the stars’ unnumber’d host, 

When twilight yields to night, one star appears, 37.‘'> 
Ilesper, the briglitest star that shines in Heav’n, 

(Jh^ain’d the sharp-pointed lance, wliich in his right 
A(?hill(.'S pois’d, on godlike Hector’s doom 
Inteuit, and s(;anning oagd’ly to S(H‘ 

Where from attack his body least was fenc’d. 3S0 

All else th(^ glitt’ring armour guarded well. 

Which H(*etor from Fatroclus’ corpse liad stripp’d ; 

One cliink ap 2 )(.‘ar’d, just wliere tlio eollar-bone 
The n(‘ck and slioulder 2 >arts, bi^side the throat. 

Where lies (‘XjMjs’d the. swiftest road of death. 385 

There le veil’d h(», as l!('ctor onward rush’d; 
llight through tlu^ yielding iu‘ck the lance was driv n. 
But sever’d not the windpij^e, nor destroy’d 
His 2 >ow’r of S 2 )ei'eh ; prone in the dust lui f(‘U ; 

And o’er him, vaunting, thus AehilU's spoke: :»ao 

“ lh‘etor, l^ltroelus stri}»i>ing of Jiis arms, 
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Tliy lioj)o was tliat tJiysolF wast sale ; and I, 

Not proscjit, brought no terror to thy soul : 

Eool ! in the hollow ships I yet reiiiaiii’d, 

I, his av(3nger, iniglitier lar tlian ho ; 

I, who am now thy conqu’ror. l^y the dogs 
And vultures shall thy corpse bo foully torn. 

While him the Griic.Jcs witli lun’ral rites shall grace.” 

Whom ans\\’(‘r’d Hector of the glancing helm, 
Prostrate and h(3lpless : By thy soul, thy knees, ioo 
Phy par(‘nts’ heads, Achilles, I bese(‘ch, 

Let not my (corpse by ( Jrocian dogs bo torn. 

Acct'pt the ample stores of brass and gold, 

Wliich as my ranstnn by my honour’d sire 
And mother shall bo paid tlnx?; but my corpse 105 
ll(‘store, that so the m<m and wives of lV)y 
May deck with honours due my funral i)yr(^” 

To wdiom, with fierce aspect, Achilles tliiis : 

“Knee me no knees, vile liound! nor prate to imi 
Of parents! such my hatred, that almost 410 

I could persuade myself to tear and eat 
Thy mangled ilesh ; such wrongs I hav(^ to avenge. 

Ib‘ liv(‘S not, who can save thee from the dogs; 
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Not tliough with ransom ten and twenty fold 

ITo here should shind, and yet slioiild promise more; 415 

No, not though Priam’s royal self should suc^ 

I'o be allow’d for gold to ransom thee ; 

No, not cv’n so, thy mother shall obtain 
To lay thee out upon the couch, and mourn 
O’er tliee, lier offspring ; but on all thy limbs rjo 

Shall dogs and carrion vultures make their feast.” 

To whom thus Hector of the glaiuung h(‘lni, 

Dying: ^‘I know thee w<dl; nor did I hope 
change thy purpose ; iron is thy soul. 

But see that on thy head I bring not down -125 

l^lie wrath of ITeav’ii, when by the S(\a?an gate 
^riie hand of Paris, with Apollo’s aid, 

Hrave warrior as thou art, shall strike thee down.” 

Ev’n as he spoke, his eyes were (dos’d in (hntli ; 

And to the viewh'ss sliades his spirit tied, 4.20 

JMourning his fate, his youth and vigour lost. 

T^o him, though dead, Achilles thus n^plicni : 

“ Die thou ! my fate I then shall meet, whene’er 
Jove and tl\’ immortal Gods shall so decree.” 

He said, and from tlu' (wps(‘ his spear withdrew', 485 
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And laid aside; then stripp’d the armour off, 

With blood bosnioar (1 ; tlie Giv(^ks around Jiim throng’d, 
Gazing on TToctor’s noble form and face, 

And none approach’d that did not add a wound ; 

And one to otluir look’d, and said, “ Good 1‘aiih, -140 
Hector is casiiu* far to liandle i»o\v. 

Than wIk'ji crowhile lu' wrapp’d our sliips in tin'.'’ 

Thus would they say, then stab the dear! anew. 

Hut wIk'U the son of i\‘h‘ns, swift of foot, 

Had stripp’d the armour from the corps(', lie ros(', ‘lir> 
And, standing, thus th’ assembled Grc'eks address’d : 

“0 friends, the chiefs and councillors of fJreoc(‘, 

Since Heav’n hath granted us this man to slay. 

Whose single arm liatJi wrought us moni ol‘ ill 
Than all the r(\st combin’d, advance we now 4^)0 

Hefore tln^ city in arms, and trial make 
What is th(' mind of Troy; H(‘ctor slain, 

’they from the cAtadol intend ridn'at, 

Or still, despite their loss, their ground maintain. 

Hut wherefore entertain such thoughts, my soul ? ir>r) 
Hc'side the ships, unwc'pt, unburied, lies 
Patroclus; whom I never cjin forged, 
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While iiunihor’cl with the living, and my limbs 
Have pow’r to move; in Hadi'S though tlui dead 
IMay be forgotten, yet cv’n there will 1 400 

The m(*m’ry of my lov’d companion kcH'p. 

Now to the ships return we, sons of Greece, 

( ilad pjcans singing ! with us he shall go ; 

Great glory is ours, the godlike Hector slain, 

'llie pri<le o! Troy, and as God rever’d.” lo»r> 

He said, and foully Hector’s corpse misus’d; 

Of either foot ho pierc’d the tendon through, 

’'Phat from the ancle passes to tlie heel, 

And to his chariot bound with h'atlK'rn thongs, 

Leaving the In^ad to trail along the ground; 470 

nieu mounted, with the captur’d arms, his car. 

And urg’d his horses ; nothing lotli, tiny Hew\ 

A cloud of dust the trailing body rais’d : 

IiOOS(? hung his glossy hair; and in the dust 

Was laid that noble, head, so graceful onci'; 475 

Now to foul insult doom’d by Jove’s deer(‘(\ 

In his own country, at a foeman’s hand. 

So lay the head of Hector; at tlu' sight 
His aged mother tore lu'r hair, and lar 
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From off her liead tlic glitt’ring veil she throw, 480 
And with loud cries her slaughti^r’d son bowailM. 
Piteous, his father groan’d; and all around 
Was heard tlie voice of wailing and of woo. 

Siicli was the cry, as if the l)( 3 etling height 
Of Ilium all were sniould’ring in the fire. 48r> 

S(?arco was the old man by the crowd restrain’d 
From issuing forth beyond the Dardan gati's ; 

IjOW in the dust ho rollVl, imploring all, 

Entreating by his name each sov’ral man : 

“Forbear, my friends; though sorrowing, stay mo not ; 4ao 
Jjeave mo to reach alone the Oreeian ships, 

And there? implore this man of vi()l(*no(% 

This Jiaiiglity eliiei) if Jiajfiy bo my y(iirs 
jVlay rev’rence, and have pity on my ag(\ 

For he too has a iiitlier, like to me ; 405 

Pohuis, by whom lu? was begot, and bred, 

The bane of Troy; and, most of all, to nu? 

The cause of endless griedj who by his hand 
Have been of many stalwart sons bereft. 

Yet all, though griev’d for all, I less lanuMit, 500 

Than one, whose* loss will sink me* to tin? grave. 
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Hector! oil would to Ileav’n that in mine arms 

lie could hav(^ died ; with mouruinj; then and tears 

We might have satisfied our grief, both slic 

Who bore him, hapless mothei*, and myself.” r»or) 

Weeping, he spoke ; and with him wept the cron d : 
Then, ’mid the women, Hecuba pour’d forlli 
Her vehement grief: "My child, oh whither now, 
Heart-stricken, sliall I go, of thee bereft. 

Of tliee, who wast to me by night and day 510 

A glory and a boast ; the- strength of all 
The men of Troy, and women? as a God 
They worshipp’d thee : for, living, thou on all 
Great glory sliedd’st; but fate hath found thee no>v.” 

Weeping, she spoke ; but nought as yet was known 515 
To Hector’s wife; to her no messenger 
Had brought the tidings, that without the walls 
Hemain’d her husband; in her house withdrawn 
A web she wove, all purple, double woof. 

With varied llow’rs in rich embroidery, 520 

And to her neat-hair’d maids she gave command 
To place the largest caldrons on the fin'. 

That woth wann baths, returning from the fight. 
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TT('otor might bo rolrosh’d ; iiiicoiiscioiis she, 

That by Aohillos’ liaiid, M'itli Pallas’ aid, 525 

Far from tht^ bath, ^vas godlihc TTootor slain. 

The sounds of wailing reach’d lun* from the tow’r; 
Totter’d her limbs, the distaff left her hand. 

And to her iieat-hair’d maidens tliiis slu^ spoke: 

‘‘Haste, follow nn^, some two, that I may know 5^0 
What mean these sounds; my honour’d mother’s voices 
T hi'ar; and iu my breast my beating heart 
Leaps to my mouth ; my limbs r(‘fiis(' to move ; 

SoiiK^. evil, sure, on Priam’s house impcmds. 

He unfuliill’d my words! yet much I fear 5^5 

Lest my brave ifector be cut off alone. 

By great Acliilk'S, trom the walls of Troy, 

Chas’d to the plain, the desp’rate couragi? qu(*nch’d, 
Which ever led liim from the gcn’ral ranks 
Far ill advance, and bade him yield to iioii(\” 540 

Then from the house she rush’d, like one distract, 
With beating h(*art; and with lier went her maids. 

But when the tow’r she reach’d, when) stood the crowd, 
And mounted on the wall, and look’d around. 

And saw the body trailing in the dust, 545 
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Which the fleet steeds were dragging to the ships, 

A sudden darkness overspread her eyes ; 

Backward she fell, end gasp’d her spirit away. 

Far off wcire flung th’ adornments of her head, 

The net, th(^ fillet, and the wovc^n bands; 550 

The nuptial v(?il by golden Venus giv’n, 

•J^hat day wlien Hcictor of the glancing lielni 
Led from Fetion’s house his wealthy bride. 

The sisters of her husband round Inn* press’d, 

And licld, as in the deadly swoon she lay. 555 

But when Inn* breath and spirit return’d again, 

With sudden burst of anguisli thus sho cried : 

‘‘Hector, oh woo is mo! to misery 
We both were born alike; thou hero in Troy 
In Priam’s royal palact^; I in Tln3bes, 50*0 

By wooded IMacos, in Eetion’s house, 

Who nurs’d my infancy ; unhappy he, 

Unhappier II would I had ne’er been born I 
Now thou beneath the di^pths of earth art gone, 

Gone to the viewless shades ; and mo hast left 505 

A widow in thy liouse, in d(‘epest woe; 

Our child, an infant still, thy child and nune, 

z 2 
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Ill-fated parents both! nor thou to him, 

Hector, shalt be a "uard, nor he to thee: 

For though he ’scape this tearful war with Greece, 570 
Yet nought for him remains but ceaseh^ss woe, 

And strangers on his heritage shall seize. 

No young companions own tlio oi^phaii boy: 

Witli downcast eyes, and cheeks bedew’d with tears, 

I [is father’s friends approaching, pinch’d with want, 575 
He hangs upon the skirt of one, of one 
Ko plucks the cloak; porcliance in pity some 
May at their tables let him sip the cup, 

IMoisten his lips, but scarce his palate touch ; 

While youths, with both surviving parents bh'ss’d, 580 
May drive him from tlicir feast with blows and taunts, 
“Begone I thy father sits not at our board:” 

Then weeping, to his widow’d mother’s arms 
He flies, that orphan boy, Astyanax, 

Who on his father’s knees en^whilo was f('.d 585 

On choicest marrow, and the fat of lambs; 

And, when in sle(‘p his childish play was hush’d, 

Was lull’d to slumber in his nurse’s arms 
On softest couch, by all delights surrounded. 
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But grief, liis father lost, awaits him now, 590 

Astyanax, of Trojans so sumam’d, 

Since thou alone wast Troy’s defence and guard. 

But now on thee, beside the beaked ships, 

Far from thy parents, when the rav’ning dogs 
Have had their fill, the wriggling worms shall feed ; 595 

On thee, all naked; while within thy house 
Lies store of raiment, rich and rare, the work 
Of women’s hands; these will I burn with fire; 

Not for thy need — tliou ne’er shalt wear them moi\^, — 
But for thine honour in the sight of Troy.” GOO 

Weeping she spoke; the women join’d her wail. 
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^IIUS they tliroughout the city made their moan ; 

But wlien tlie Greeks had come wliere lay their ships 
By th(^ broad Hellespont, their sev’ral ways 
They each pursued, dispersing; yet not so 
Achilles lot his ]\[yrmidons disperse, 5 

But thus Ills warlike comrades he address’d : 

“My faithful comrades, valiant ilyrmidons, 
lioose we not yet our liorses from the cn rs ; 

But for Patroclus mourn, approaching neiir, 

With horse and car; such tribute claim the dead; 10 
Then, free indulgence to our sorrows giv’n, 

Loose ivo the steeds, aud share the ev’ning meal.” 

lie said; and they with mingled voicc^s rais’d 
The sohann dirge; Achilles led the strain; 

Thrice round the dead tln^y drove their shick-skinn’d steeds, 15 
Mourning, with hearts by Thetis griel-inspir’d ; 

With tears the sands, with tears the warriors’ arms, 
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Were wet; so was tlie cliiet they iiiourn’d. 

Then on his comrade’s breast Acliilhs laid 
Ilis blood-stain’d hands, and thus bc^j^an the wail : lio 

“ All hail, Patroelus, though in Pluto’s realm ; 

All that I promis’d, lo ! I now pc^rtbrm ; 

That on the eorjjse of Ib^dor, hither dragg’d. 

Our dogs sliould feed ; and that twelve noble youtlis, 
The sons of Troy, before thy fim’ral pyr(‘, 25 

IMy hand, in vengeance for thy death, should slay.” 

He stiid, and Ibully Hector’s coi^pse misus’d, 

Flung prostrate in the dust, beside the couch 
Wliere lay Meiioetius’ son. His comrades then 
Their glitt’ring armour dofif’d, of polish’d brass, ao 

And loos’d their neighing steeds; tlieii round tlie ship 
Of Peleus’ son in countless numbers sat, 

While he th’ abundant fuii’ral feast dispens’d. 

There many a steer lay stretch’d biuieath the knife. 

And many a sheep, and many a bleating goat. ;i5 

And many a nhiti>tuslvd porker, rich in tat, 

There lay extended, singeing o’er the lire; 

And blood, in torrents, flow’d around the corpse. 

To Agamemnon then tin* Kings of Greece 
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Tho royal son of Pelens, swift of foot, 40 

Conducted ; yet with liim they scarce prevail’d ; 

So fierce his anger for his comrade’s death. 

But when to Agamemnon’s tent th(iy canu?, 

He to tho clear-voic’d heralds gave command 
An ampler tripod on the fire to place; 45 

If haply Pcleus’ son ho might persuade 
To wash away the bloody stains of war: 

But sternly he, and with an oath refus’d. 

“No, by great Jove I sw(?ar, of all the Gods 
Highest and mightiest, water shall not touch 50 

This head of mine, till on tho fun’ral pyre 
I sec the body of Batroclus laid, 

And build his tomb, and cut my votive liair; 

For while I live and move ’mid mortal nu?n, 

No second grief like this can pierce my soul. 55 

Observe we now the mournful fun’ral feast; 

But thou, groat Agamemnon, King of men, 

Send forth at early dawn, and to tho wunp 
Bring store of fuel, and all else prepare. 

That with provision meet the dead may pass 60 

Down to the realms of night; so shall the tiro 
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From out our sight consume our mighty dead, 

And to their wonted tasks the troops r(‘turn.” 

Ho said ; tliey listen’d, and his words obey’d ; 
Then busily the ev’ning meal prepar’d, 

And shar’d the social feast; nor lack’d there aught. 
The rage of thirst and hunger tuitisfied. 

Each to their sev’ral tents the rest repair’d; 

But on the many-dashing ocean’s shore 
Felides lay, amid his IMynnidons, 

With bitter gmans; in a clear space lie lay, 

Where broke the waves, continuous, on the beach, 
’riicre, circuiiifusd around him, gentle sleep. 

Lulling the sorrows of his heart to rest, 

O’ercaine his senses; for the Jiot pursuit 
Of Hector round the breezy heights of Troy 
His active limbs had wearied: as he slept, 

Sudden appear’d Patroclus’ mournful shade, 
llis very self; his height, and beauteous eyes, 

And voice ; the very garb he wont to wear : 

Above his head it stood, and thus it spoke : 

‘‘Sleep’st thou, Achilles, mindless of thy friend, 
Neglecting, not the living, but the dead? 
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Hasten niy fun ral rites, that I may pass 

Through Iladt^s’ gloomy gates; oro those be done, 85 

The spirits and spectres of departed men 

Drive mo far from tliem, nor allow to cross 

Th’ abhorred I'iver ; but forlorn and sad 

I wand(U’ through the wide-spread rc^alms of night. 

And give mo now thy hand, whereon to wec'p ; oo 

For never more, when laid upon the pyn*. 

Shall I return froju Hades; never more. 

Apart trom all our comrad(‘S, shall W(j two, 

As friends, sweet counsel take ; for nu', stt'rn Dc‘atli, 

The common lot of man, lias opM liis mouth ; 05 

Thou too, Achilles, rival of the (Jods, 

Art destin’d here bc^iu'ath the ualls of "J roy 
To niLct thy doom; yet one thing must I add, 

And make, if thou wilt grant it, one request. 
lj(‘t not my bones be, laid apart froju thine, 100 

Achilles, but together, as our youth 
Was spejit together in thy father’s house, 

Since first my sire Moiujotius mo a boy 
From Ojuis brought, a luckless honncide. 

Who of Amphidamas, by evil chance, 


105 
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Had slain tho sou, disputing o’er tli(j dice : 

Me noble Pcleus in his house receiv’d, 

And kindly nurs’d, and thine attendant nam’d ; 

So in one urn be now our bones enclos’d, 

Tho gold()n vase, thy Goddess-mother’s gift.” 110 

Whom answer’d thus Achilles, swift of foot : 

‘‘Why art thou hero, lov’d being? wliy on me 
These sev’ral charges lay? whate’er thou bidd’st 
Will I perform, and all thy mind fulfil ; 

But draw thou near; and in one short embrace, 115 
Let us, while y<.*t ^^e may, our grief indulge.” 

Thus as ho spoke, he spread his longing arms. 

But nought he clasp’d ; and with a Availing cry. 
Vanish’d, like smoke, the spirit benccath the earth. 

Up sprang Achilles, all amaz’d, and smote IL^O 

His hands together, and lamenting cried : 

“ O Ileav’n, tliero are then, in the realms below, 
Spirits and spectres, unsubstantial all ; 

For through the night Patroclus’ shade hath st(x)d, 
Weeping and wailing, at my side, and told 125 

His bidding; th’ imago of himself it seem’d.” 

He said ; his words the gen’ral grief arous’d ; 
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To thorn, as round tlio piteous dead they inouni’d, 
Appear’d the rosy-finger’d luorii; and straight, 

From all the canip, by Aganieninon sent, 130 

A Vent forth, in search of fuel, men and mules. 

Led by a valiant chief, ]\Ieriones, 

The followed' of rcnowii’d Idomeneus. 

Their felling axes in tlieir hands tln^y boro. 

And twisted ropes; their mules before them driv’n; 135 
Now up, now dowji, now skhiways, now aslope, 

They journey’d on; but when they reach’d the foot 
Of spring-abounding Ida, tiny b(‘gan 
With axes keen to hew the lofty oaks; 

They, loudly crashing, fell: the wood tlicy clove, 140 
And bound it to the mules; these took their way 
Through the thick brushwood, hurrying to the plain. 
The axe-men too, so bade ]\[eriones, 

The follower of renowi^’d Idomeneus, 

Were laden all with logs, which on the beach 145 

They laid in order, where a lofty mound. 

In mem’ry of Patroclus and himself, 

Achilles had design’d. When all the store 
Of wood was duly laid, the rest remain’d 
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In masses seated ; but Acfliilles bade 150 

The warlike Myrmidons their armour don, 

And iiariiess oacli his horses to liis ear; 

They rose and donn’d their arms, and on tlu? ears 
Warriors and charioteers their places took: 

First came the hors(?, and then a cloud of loot, 155 
Unnumber’d ; in the midst Patroclus carnet, 

Dome by his comrad('S ; all the corpse with liair 
They cover’d o’er, which from their In^ads tlu^y shore. 
Behind, Achilles held his lunid, and mourn’d 
The noble friend wliom to the tomb lie bore. liio 

Then on the spot by Peleus’ son assign’d. 

They laid him down, and pil’d the wood on high. 

Then a fresh thought Achilles’ mind conceiv’d: 

Standing apart, the yellow locks he sliori', 

Which as an off’ring to Sperchius’ stn^am, 105 

He nurs’d in rich profusion; sorrowing then 
Look’d o’er the dark-blue sea, as thus he spolce : 

Sl>erchius, all in vain te thee his pray’r 
IMy hither Peleus madt', and vow’d that I, 
lleturn’d in safety to my native land, 170 

To thee should dedicate my hair, and pay 
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A solemn hecatomb, with sacrifice 

Of fifty rams, \inblomish’d, to the springs 

Where on thy consecrated soil is plac’d 

Thine incense-honour’d alhir ; so he vow’d ; 175 

But thou the boon withhold’st ; since I no more 

My natives land may sec, tlu^ hnir he vow’d, 

To brave Patroclus thus I dedicate'.” 

He said, and on his comrade’s hand lu^ laid 
The locks; his act the tjijen’ral ^ri(‘f arous’d; 180 

And now the sedtiii^* sun had found them still 
Indulging' in their grief; but Peleiis’ son 
Approaching, thus to Agamemnon spoki' : 

^^Atrides, for to thee llie peoples pay 
Readiest obedience', mouniijig too prohmg’d 185 

May Aveary ; thou tluui from tluA pyre th(A rest 
Disperse, and l)id prepare the morning meal; 

Ours be tlui farther charge', to wJiom the dead 
\Ya8 cAu('fty (h'ar ; yet let the chiefs rmnain.” 

Tlie monarch Agamemnoji lieard, and straight 190 
Dispers’d the crowd amid their stiv’ral ships. 

Th’ appointed band remain’d, and pil’d the wood. 

A hundred feet (^ach way tlu'V built the ])yre, 
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And on tlio summit, sorrowinj^, laid the dead. 

Then many a sheep and many a slow-pae’d ox 195 
They flay’d and dn^ss’d around th(5 fiin’ral ])yro ; 

Of all the boasts Achilles took tlic fat, 

And cover’d o’('r the d(\ad from lu'ad to foot, 

And lu'ap’d the slaughter’d cjircases around ; 

Then jars of honey plac’d, and fragrant oils, 200 

Tl(^sting upon the couch ; next, groaning loud, 

Four pou’rfiil horses on tlu'. j)yre h(5 threw ; 

TJien, of niiK^ dogs that at their master’s board 
Had f(xl, h(? slaughter’d two upon his pyre ; 

Last, with the sword, by evil counsil sway’d, 205 

TwtIvc noble youths ho slew, the sons of I’roy. 

The fire’s devouring might lie then applied. 

And, groaning, oji his lov’d companion call’d r 
“ All hail, ratroclus, though in Pluto’s r(‘alm ! 

All that I promis’d, lo! I now perform: 210 

On twelve brav (3 sons of Trojan sires, with thee, 

The flames shall fo(?d ; but Hector, Priam’s son, 

Not to the fire, but to the dogs I giv('.” 

Such was Achilles’ threat, but him the dogs 
Molested not; for Vmius, night and day. 
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Daughter of Jove, the raVning dogs restrain’d ; 

And all the corpse o’erlaid with roseate oil, 

Ambrosial, that tliougli dragg’d along the earth, 

The nobhi dead might not receive a wound. 

Apollo too a cloudy veil from Heav’n 220 

Spread o’(U' the plain, and cover’d all the space 
Where lay the dead, nor h't the bhizing sun 
The flesh upon his lijnbs and inusch's parch. 

Yet burnt not up Patroclus’ fun’ral pyre; 

Then a fresh thought Achilles’ mind conceiv’d : 225 

Staiidhig apart, on both the Winds ho call’d, 

Boreas and Zephyrus, and addl'd vows 

Of costly sacrifice ; and pouring Ibrth 

Tabations from a gold(*n goblot, pray’d 

Their prescjice, tliat the uood Jiiight haste to burn, 230 

And with the fire consume the dead ; his pray’r 

Swift Iris heard, and Jioro it to the Winds. 

They in the hall of gusty Zephyrus 

Wore gather’d round the feast; in haste appearing, 

Swift Iris on the stony threshold stood. 255 

They saw, and rising all, besought h(*r (‘a(‘h 
To sit beside him ; she with their requests 
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Refus’d compliance, and address’d them thus : 

" No seat for mo ; for I o’er th’ ocean stream , 

From hence am bound to iKthiopia’s shor(», 2l(^ 

To share the sacred feast, and liecjxtojjibs, 

Which there they offer to th’ immortal Gods ; 

But, Boreas, thet?, and loiid-voic’d Zophynis, 

With vows of sacrifice, Achilles calls 

To fan the fun’ral pyre, whoreson is laid 2-15 

Patroclus, mourn’d by all the liost of (irec'ct'.” 

She said, and vanisli’d; they, with rnsliin^ sound. 
Rose, and before tliem drove the hurryij);^,* clouds: 

Soon o’er the sea they swept; the stirring breeze 
Ruffled the wav<?s ; the fertile slionss of T’roy 2r»o 

They reach’d, and falling on the fuu’ral pyr<.\ 

Loud roar’d the crackling flames; they all night long 
With current brisk together fann’d tlie fire. 

All night Achilles from a golden bowl 

Drew forth, and, in his hand a double cup, 255 

The wine outpouring, moisten’d all the earth. 

Still calling on his lost Patroclus’ shade. 

As mourns a father o’er a youthful son, 

Whoso early death hath wrung his parents’ hearts ; 
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So moiini’d Acliillos o’or Jiis friend’s rcmfiins, 200 

Prostrate bosido the pyre, and groan’d aloud. 

But when the star of Liieifer appear’d. 

The harbingcir of light, whom following close 
Spre.ads o’cir the sea the saffron-robed morn, 

Then pal’d th(3 sniould’ring fire, and sank the flame ; 205 

And o’er the Thracian sea, that groan’d (ind heav’d 
Beneath their passage, homo the Winds return’d ; 

And weary, from the pyrc'. a space withdrawn, 

Achilles lay, o’ercomo by gc^ntlo sloc^p. 

Anon, awaken’d by the tramp and din 270 

Of crowxls that follow’d Atreus’ n^yal son, 

He sat upright, and thus address’d his spoeeli : 

“Thou son of Atreus, and yc chiefs of (1 recce, 

Far as th(^ flames extended, (pumch we first 
With ruddy wine the embers of the pyre ; 275 

And of Abaicetins’ son, J\atroclus, next 
With care distinguishing, collect the bones; 

Nor are tluiy bard to know; for in the midst 
He lay, while round the edges of the pyre. 

Horses and men commix’d, the rest were burnt. 2R0 
Let those, between a double layer of fat 
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Till 1 iuyyi'lt‘ shall in the toiul) 1x3 laid ; 

And o’(‘r them build a mound, not over-Jari>:p, 

Hut of proportions meet; in days to come, ijsr) 

Y(i Greelvs, nho alter me shall In^ni remain, 

CoiupletA5 the work, and build it biM)ad ainl hi!>h.” 

Thus spoke Acliillos ; they liis Avords oixy’d : 

Far as tlio flames had reaehVl, and thiekly sirown 

The embers lay, they qiuaieh’d Avith ruddy Avine ; ‘j'lo 

Then toartully tlieir gentle comrades bonc'S 

(!?o]](Xded, and Avith doubk' layers of fat 

Enclos’d, and in a j^olden urn encas’d ; 

l^heii in the tent they laid them, oAcispnnd 

With Vi*il of linen foir; then ineting- out 205 

[111’ allotted spac(\ the d(H*p foundations laid 

Around th(» ])yr(', and o’(U' them lieapVl tlio earth. 

Their bisk accomplish’d, all had iioav AvithdraAvn ; 

Ihit Pehais’ son the vast assembly stay’d, 

And bade th(uu sit; then, prizes of th(3 games, 3oo 

Tripods and cjildrons from the tents lie brought. 

And noble steeds, and mules, and sturdy steers. 

And Avomen fair of form, and iron hoar. 
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First, for tlio coiitost of the cars 

The prizes ho display’d: a woman fair, 305 

W(J1 skill’d in household cares ; a ti’ipod vast, 
Two-handled, two and twenty moasiiros round; 

Those b(3th were for the victor : for tlu^ next, 

A mare, unbroken, six years old, in foal 

Of a mule colt ; the third, a caldron bright, 310 

0apack)us of four measures, white and pure, 

By fire as yet untarnish’d ; foi* tla^ fourth, 

Of gold two talents; for the fifth, a vase 
With double cup, imtouch’d by firc', he gav(‘. 

Then, standing up, lie thus addnWd the Greeks; 315 
“ Ihou son of Atreus, and ye well-gr<w’d Greeks, 
Before ye arc the j)rizes, which await 
The contest of the cars ; but if, ye Gnnhs, 

For any other cause these games were ludd, 

I to my tent should bear the foremost prize; 320 

For w^oll ye know how far my stec'ds excel. 

Steeds of immortal race, which Neptune gave 
To Peleiis, ho to me, his son, transferr’d. 

But from the present strife we stand aloof. 

My horses and myself ; they now have lost 325 
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The daring courage and the gentle hand 
Of him who drove them, and with water pure 
Wash’d oft their manes, and bath’d with fragrant oil. 
For him they stand and mourn, with drooping heads 
Down to the ground, their hearts with sorrow fill’d; 330 
Hut ye ill ordc?r range yourselves, wlio boast 
Your w^ell-built chariots and your horses’ speed.” 

He said: up sprang the eager charioteers; 

T'he first of all, Eumelus, King of men, 

Admetus’ son, unmatch’d in horsemanship ; 335 

Next, Tydeus’ son, the valiant Diomed, 

With Trojan horses, from iEneas won, 

When by Apollo’s aid himself esciip’d ; 

Then Heav’n-born Menelaus, Atreus’ son. 

Two flying coursers harness’d to liis car; 340 

llis own, Podargus, had for yokefellow 
^the, a mare by Agamemnon lent : 

Her, Echepolus to Atrides gave, 

Anchises’ son, that to the wars of Troy 
He might not be coiiipeird, but safe at home 345 

Enjoy his ease ; for Jove had bless’d his store 
With ample wealth, in Sicyon’s wide domain. 
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Her now he yok’d, impatient for tJio courso. 

The fourth, Antilochus, the gallant son 
Of Nestoi’, miglity luoiiarch, Nelous’ son, a5o 

Harness’d liis sleck-skinn’d steeds; of Pyiiaii race 
Were tliey nlio bore liis car; to liijn, liis sinj 
Hagii counsel pour’d in understanding ears : 

Antilocbus, thougli young in years tliou art. 

Yet Jove and Neptune love thee, and havi^ \v(dl ar^f) 
lustructt‘d tJujo in horseinansliip ; of uni 
I'liou iieed’st no counsel; skill’d urountl the goal 
To uhirl the chariot ; but thou hast, of all, 

The slowest hors('s: >\Jierice I augur ill. 

Ihit though their liorses have the. s\)e(.d of thine, liGo 
In skill not one of them surpasses thee. 

Theji thou, dear boy, exert thine evTy art, 

That so thou mayst not iail to gain a prize. 

By skill, far nioi’e than strength, tln^ woodman fells 
'riio sturdy oak ; by skill the steeisinan guides 
His Hying ship across tlie dark-blue sea, 

'I'Jiongh slia1t(‘r’d by the* blast; ’twixt chariotevr 
And charioteer ’tis skill that draws the lijie. 

One, vainly trusting to his (Muirsers stni-d, 
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Drives reckless here and there; ocr all the courw, -jt 
His horses, unrostram’d, at mudoiii run. 

Another, with interior liorses iar, 

But better skill’d, still lixing on the goal 
llis eye, turns closely round, nor overlooks 
^I1ie iiKjinent wluiii to draw the rein ; but holds it75 
His steady course, and on the leadiu* naits. 

A mark I give thee now, thou canst not miss: 

There stands a wither’d trunk, some six feet high. 

Of oak, or pint*, unrotted by tlio rain ; 

On either sid<‘. have two uhite stones beiai plac’d, aso 
Whore jneet two roads; and all around tliero li(‘s 
A smooth and level couTvSe ; here stood perchance 
The tomb of one wlio died long years ago; 

Or former generations hero liavt? plac’d. 

As now Achilles liath decreed, a goal. 385 

Inhere drive, as only not to graze the post ; 

And leaning o’er the wicker body, leave 

Close on the left the stoiu‘s; tliine oifside horse 

Then urge with voice and whip, and slack his rein, 

And h‘t the neaiside horse so closely graze, 390 

As that thy nave may seem to touch, the goal : 
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But yet beware, lest, striking on the stone, 

Tliy steeds thou injure, and thy chariot break, 

A source of triuinpli to tliy rivals all. 

Of shame to thee; but thou sage caution use; 305 

For, following, if tliou make the turn the first, 

Not one of all shall pass thee, or o’crtakc ; 

Not though Arion’s self were in the car, 

Adrastus’ fiying steed, of heav’nly race, 

Nor those nhich here Laomedon possess’d.” 4oo 

Tliis said, and to his son his counsels giv’n. 

The aged Nestor to his seat witlidrew. 

Fifth ill the lists Merioiies appear’d. 

Th(3y mounted on their cars, and cast their lots : 
Achilles shook the helmet; first leaii’d forth 405 

T'lie lot of Nestor’s son, Antiloehus ; 

Next came the Jung Eumelus ; after whom 
Tli(* valiant Menelaus, Atreus’ son ; 

Tlie fourth, Meriones ; and last of all, 

Ihit ablest far, Tydides drew his place. 4LO 

llioy stood in line; Achilles pointc^d out, 

Far on tlie level plain, the distant goal ; 

And there in charge the godlike riicenix plac’d, 
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His father’s ancient follower, to observe 
The course assign’d, and true report to make. 415 

Then all at once their whips they rais’d, and urg’d 
By rein, and hand, and voice, their eager shieds. 

They from the ships pursued their rapid course 
Athwart the distant plain; beneath their chests 
Hose lilce a cloud, or hurricane, the dust ; 420 

Loose floated on tlie breeze their ample manes; 

The cars now skimm’d along the fertile ground, 

Now bounded higli in air; the charioteers 

Stood up aloft, and ev’ry bosom beat 

With hope of vict’ry ; each with eager shout 12:) 

Cheering his steeds, that scoiu-’d the dusty plain. 

But when, the larthest limits of the course - 
Attain’d, tlxoy turn’d beside the Ixoary sea, 

Strain’d to their utmost speed, were plainly seen 
^riio qualiti()S of each ; then in the front 430 

Appear’d Eumelus’ flying mares, and next 
The Trojan horses of Tydides came: 

Nor these were far behind, but following close 
Th(^y se(jm’d in act to leap upon the oar. 

Ihimc'lus, oji his Jieck and shoulders broad, 
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Felt their warm breath; for o’er him, as they flew, 
nieir lioads Avore dowjiward bent; and now, perchance, 
Had he or pass’d, or made an even race, 

But that, incims’d with valiant Dioincd, 

Apollo wrcNsted from Ids hands the wdiip. dio 

^riicn tears of an;:»er from his ey(‘lids fell, 

As gaining more and more the inai’es he saw, 

AVJdle, urg’d no more, liis horses shack’d tludr speed. 

But i’allas mark’d Apollo’s tnnich’rous wile; 

And hasting to the chief, restor’d Ids whip, 44.5 

And to Ills horses strength and (,*ourago gave, 

'riio Goddess then Admetus’ son pursued, 

And snapp’d his chariot yoke ; the mares, reh^as’d, 
iSwerv’d from the track ; the pole upon the ground 
Lay loosen’d li’om the car ; and he himself 450 

l>eside lh(i wheel was from the cliariot huiTd. 

From elbows, mouth, and nos(‘, the skin was torn ; 

Ills forehead crush’d and batter’d in; his eyes 
W(*ro lin’d with teaj'S, and lost Ids pow’r of speech. 
'Fydides turn’d asidi.*, and far ahead 455 

Of all the rest, pass’d on; for .Pallas gave 
His horses courage, and his triumph will’d. 
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Next liiii), the fair-luiir’d Moii(?lans came, 

Tlio soil of Alveus ; but Autilochus 

4'lius to Ills fathiiv’s lu)vs<.‘s call’d aloud : 4So 

Forward, and stretch ye to your utmost speiiil ; 

I ask you not with thos(3 of Dionied 
In vain to strive, whom Fallas hath t‘iidiu‘d 
With added swiftiK'ss, and liis triumph will’d ; 

But haste ye, and o’t'rtake At rides’ car, likj 

Nor bo by Jlith(% by a mare, dis’>rac’d. 

Wliy, my bravii horses, wliy be left behind ? 
l^liis too I warn ye, and will make it good : 

No more at Nestor’s hand shall ye receive 

Your provender, but with the sword be slain, 470 

If by your faults a lower prize be ours ; 

1’hen rouse ye now, and put forth all your speed. 

And I will so contrive', as not to fail 
Of slipping past tlu‘ni in the narrow way.” 

lie saiil ; the horses, of his voice in awi\ 47o 

But forth tlnnr pow’rs awhile; before tlieiii soon 
Autilochus the narrow pass I'spied. 

It was a gully, where the winters rain 
Had lain eolKrted, and had broken thrtnigli 
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A length of road, and liollow’d out the ground : 480 

There Menelaus h(ild his cautious course, 

Fearing collision; but jLintilochus, 

Drawing his steeds a little from the track, 

Bore down upon him sideways: then in fear, 

The son of Atreus to Antiloclius 48r> 

Shouted aloud, “ Antiloclius, tliou driv’st 
Jjike one insane; hold in awhile thy steeds; 

Here is no space; wliere wider grows the road, 

There thou mayst pass; but liere, thou wilt but cause 
Our cars to clash, and bring us both to harm.” 490 
lie said; but madlier drove Antiloclius, 

Plying the goad, as though ho heard him not. 

Far as a discus’ flight, by some stout youth, 

That tests his vigour, from the shoulder hurl’d, 

8o liir they ran together, side by side : 495 

Then dropp’d Atrides^ horses to the rear, 
hbr he himself forbore to urge their speed. 

Lest, meeting in the narrow pass, the cars 
Should be o’erthrown, and they themselves, in liaste 
To gain the vict’ry, in the dust be roll’d. 500 

Then thus, reproachful, to Antiloclius: 
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"Antilodms, thou most perverse of men! 

Beshrew tliy heart ! we Greeks arc much dcccnv’d 
Who give thee, fame for wisdom I yet (5v’n now 
Thou shalt not gain, but on thine oath, tlie prize.” 505 
ITc said, and to his horses call’d aloud: 

“ Slack not your speed, nor, as defeated, mourn ; 

Their legs and feet will sooner tiro than yours, 

For both are past tlic vigour of their youth.” 

Thus he; the horses, of his voice in awe, 510 

Put forth their pow’rs, and soon the leaders near’d. 

Meanwhile the chieftains, seated in tlie ring, 

Look’d for the cars, that scour’d the dusty plain. 

The first to see them was Idomeneus, 

The Cretan King; for he, without the ring, 515 

Was posted higli aloft ; and from alar 

He heard and knew the foremost horseman’s voice ; 

Well too he knew the gallant horse that led, 

All bay the rest, but on his front alone 
A star of white, fnll-orbed as the moon: 520 

Then up he rose, and thus the Greeks address’d: 

“ 0 friends, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 

Can ye too see, or I jilone, the cars? 
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A c^luiriot seoiiis to me in front, 

A (liff’rc^nt cliarioteer ; and they wlio first 525 

Were loading, must liave mot with some mischaneo. 

1 saw thorn late, or(i round the goal tliey turiiVl, 

But S(‘(j them now no more; though all around 
j\ry oyos ('xploro the wide“Spr(‘ad plain of Troy, 
rorcluince the cliarioh.'or has dropp’d tlio r<‘ins, r»ao 
Or round the goal he oould not liold tln^ iiiaros ; 
Porehance has miss’d the turn, and on tlu^ j)lain 
Is lying now b(‘sid(} liis broken ear, 

Whilci from the (umrso his mottled steotls have llown. 
Stand up, and look yourselves; 1 (*aniiot w(dl 
Distinguish; but to nici it S('(an8 a. eliief, 

Who reigns o’er Greeks, tliough of yTJtoIian mce, 

Tlie son of IVdoiis, valiant Diomed.” 

Sharply Oileus’ active son replied : 

IdomeiKnis, why thud, before the tinu'v, nio 

So rashly speak? wliilo the liigh-st(?pping steeds 
Are speeding yet across tlie distant plain. 

Thine eyes are not tlie youngest in the camp, 

Nor look they out the sharpest from thy head ; 

But thou art ever hasty in thy speech. 
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And ill becomes thoo this procipitniurc', 

Since others are there hen?, thy b(itters lar. 

The same are leading now, that h.d at first, 
Eumolus’ mares; ’tis lie that holds the reins.” 

To wliom ill anger thus the Cretan chii^f : 

“ Ajax, at wrangling good, in judgment nauglit, 
And for auglit else, Jiinong the chiefs of (Jrec'cc? 
Of small account — so stubborn is thy soul ; 

Wilt thou a tripod or a caldron stake. 

And Agamemnon, Atixais’ son, appoint 
Th(5 umpire to d('cid(^ whos(', stxH'ds arc' first? 

So shalt thou gain fhy knowledge at thy cost.” 

He said : up sprang Oileiis’ active son, 

In anger to reply; and farther yet 
Had gone the cpiarrc'l, but Achillc's’ seJf 
Stood up, and thus the rival chiefs address’d : 

Iforbear, both Ajax and Idomcnieus, 

This bitter interchange of ^Yordy war ; 

It is not seemly ; and yourselves, I know. 
Another would condemn, who so should speak. 
Hut stay ye here, and seatol iji the ring, 

Thcnr coming wait; they, hurrying to the goal, 
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Will soon be here; and then shall each man know 
Whoso horses arc the second, whoso the first.” 

Thus he; but Tydeiis’ son drew near, his Insli 570 
Still laid upon his horses’ shoulder-points ; 

As lightly they, higli-stepping, scour’d the plain. 

Still on the charioteer the dust was flung; 

As close upon the flying-footed shreds 

Follow’d the car with gold and tin inlaid ; 575 

And lightly, as they flew along, were loft 

Impress’d the wheel-tracks on the sandy plain. 

There in the midst ho stood, the sweat profuse 
Down-pouring from his horses’ heads and chests ; 

Down from the glitt’ring car ho loap’d to eartli, 580 
And loan’d his whip against the chariot yok«i; 

Nor long deday’d the valiant Sthenelus, 

But eagerly sprang forth to claim the prize ; 

Then to his brave (companions gavee in charge 

To head away the woman, and to boar 585 

The tripod, while himself unyok’d the steeds. 

Next ccanie the horses of Antilochus, 

Who had by stratagem, and not by speed, 

O’er Menelaus triumph’d ; yet ev’n so 
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Atrides’ dyinff coursers prtWd him hard; 590 

For but so far as Jroiu thii cJumot-wliiMd 
A horse, when harness’d to a royal aiv; 

Whos(^ tail, back-streaiuiiif^, with the utmost liairs 
Brushes the felloes ; close belbre tin'. wh(Md, 

Small space between, he scours tin? wide-spread plain: 595 

So far was jMciiielaiis in the n^ar 

Of Nestor’s son ; at first, a discus’ cast 

B(jtwoeii them lay; but rapidly his ground 

Ho gain’d — so well the speed and courage serv’d 

Of ^the, Agamemnon’s beauteous mare; (>00 

And, but a little farther W(‘.r(5 the course, 

Had pass’d him by, nor loft <1i:‘ race in doubt. 

Behind the noble son of Atreus cain(‘, 

A jav’lin’s flight apart, M<»riones, 

Th('. faithful follower of Idomeneiis: e, 0 i) 

liis wore the slowest horses, and himself 
llie least experienc’d in the rapid race. 

Dragging his broken ctir, cam<^ last of all. 

His horses driv’n in front, Admetus’ son ; 

Achilles swift of foot with pity saw, <510 

And to the Greeks his winged words addn^ss’d: 
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“ Sco whoro the best of all the last appears ; 

But lot him take, as meet, tho st'ooiicl prizes; 
nio first Ix^loiif^s of iMVlit to Tydeus’ son.” 

Tims he ; they all assenh'd to his Avords ; ()ir> 

And, by tho gon’ral voice of (Irooco, the mare 
Had now beeji liis ; but noble Nestor’s son, 

Antiloehus, stood up, Jiis right to claim, 

And to Achilh's, relous’ son, replied: 

“ Achilles, thou wilt do me grievous wrong, f>‘Jo 

If thou thy words accomplish ; for my prize 
Thou tak’st aAvay, because mishap befi'll 
His car and horsc'S, by no (iiult of his; 

Yet had he to th’ Immortals mad(i his pray’r. 

He surely had not thus been last of all. 025 

But, pitying him, if so thy mind incline. 

Thy tents contain good store of gold, and brass. 

And sh(*ep, and female slaves, and nobh^ steeds ; 

For him, of th(*se, hereafter maysl thou take 
A prize of higher value; or ev’n now, ooo 

And with th’ applause of all; but for the mare, 

I will not give luu’ up; and let who will 

Stand forth, my own right hand shall guard my ])riz(‘.” 
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He said ; and smil’d iVcliillos swift of foot, 

Doliglitcxl; for ho lov’d the noble youth, r>nr> 

To whom his winded words ho thus address’d : 

“Antilochiis, if such Ixi thy request, 

That for Eumolus I should add a prize, 

This too I grant thee ; and to liim I give 
My breastplate, from Astoropoeus won, Glo 

Of brass, around wliosc edge is roll’d a stream 
Of shining tin ; a gift of gocxlly pi ice.” 

Ho said, and bade Automedon, his friend 
And comrade, bring the breastplate from his tent; 
lie wont, and brought it; in Eumolus’ hand (>45 

He plac’d it; he with joy the gift receiv’d. ' 

Then Menelaus, sad at heart, arose, 

Jhirning with wrath against Antilochiis ; 

And wliile the herald in the monarch’s hand 

Ilis royal sceptre plac’d, and bade the Ore(‘ks 050 

Keep silenci^ thus the godlike hero spoke : 

“Antilochus, till now rejuitt'd wise, 

What hast thou dont)? thou hast impugn’d my skill, 
And sham’d my horses, who hast brought lliine owji, 
Inferior far, bc^fore them to the goal. 055 


2 n 2 



372 


HOMEK*S ILIAD. 


Rook XXTII. 


But como, ye chiefs and councillors of Greece, 

Jud<:^e ye between us, favVing lUMther sid(3 : 

That none of all the brass-cla<l Greeks may say 
That Menoliius hatli by false reports 
Overborne Antilochiis, and holds his prize: 600 

His horses fairly worsted, and hijns(‘lf 
Triumphant only by superior pow’r. 

Or com(3 now, I myself will judgment give ; 

Nor de(3m I any Greek will find to blame 

In my decision, for ’tis iair and just. (»05 

Aiitilochus, com(3 forward, nobler (?hi(‘f; 

And standing, as ’tis meet, before tli(3 car 
And horses, in thy hajid the slender >\liip 
Wherewith thou drov’st, upon the ]iors(\s lay 
Thy hand, and by Earth-shaking Neptune swear G70 
That not of malice, and by set design, 

Thou didst by fraud, impede my ebariot’s course.” 

To whom Antilochus with prudent speech: 

“Have patience with me yet; for I, O King, 

0 Menelaus, am thy junior far; 675 

My elder and suj)erior thee I own. 

Thou know’st th’ o’er-eager vehemence of youth. 
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How quick in temper, and in judgintMit weak. 

Set then thy heart at ease; the mare I won 
I freely |^ive; and if aiij^ht else of mine (580 

I'hou shouldst desire, would sooner give it all. 

Than all my life bo lowVd, illustrious King, 

In thine esteem, and sin against the Gods.” 

Thus saying, noble Xestor’s son led forth, 

And plac’d in ]\Ii‘n(‘laus’ hands tlu» mare : IkS5 

Tlu) jnoiiarch’s soul was m(.‘lt(‘d, like the dew 
Which glitters on the ears of growing corn, 

Iliat bristb) o’er tlui plain; (*.v’n so thy soul, 

0 Meiielaus, molted at his spi‘och; 

To whom W('re thus addrt^ss’d thy winged words : (>90 

*• Antilochus, at onc(i I lay fiside 
Jly angm-; thou art pnident, and not apt 
To bo thus h'd astray ; but now thy youth 
Thy judgment hath o’erpow’r’d ; seek not heiicerortb 
By trick’ry o’t'r thiiu^ (‘Idei’s to prevail. 095 

To any othen* jnaii of all the Greeks 

1 scarce so much had yielded; but for that 
Thyself liast labour’d much, and much c‘ndur’d, 

I'hou, thy good sire, and brother, in my cause ; 
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I yitild 111(5 to thy pray’rs; and give, to boot, 700 

The mare, though mine of right; that those may know 
I am not of a harsh, unyielding mood.” 

lie said, and to Noernon gave in charge. 

The faithful comrade of Antiloch us, 

The mare ; himself the glitt ring caldron took. 705 

Of gold two talents, to the fourth assign’d, 

Fourth in the race, Mcriones receiv’d; 

Still the fifth prize, a vase with double cup, 

Ecmain’d; Achilles this to N(\stor gave. 

Before th’ assembled Oiwks, as thus he spoke: 710 

Take this, old man, and for an hcdr-loom keep, 

In niciniy of J’atrocliis’ fun’ral games. 

Whom thou no more amid the Gre(‘ks shalt see. 

Freely I give it thee; for thou no more 
Canst box, or wresth*, or in sportive strife 715 

The, jav’lin throw, or \ace with flying feet ; 

For age with heavy hand hath bow’d thee down.” 

He said, and plac’d it in his hand ; tli’ old man 
Eeceiv’d with joy the gift, and thus replied : 

“ All thou Jiast said, my son, is simple truth : 

No firmness now my limbs and fcet retain. 
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Nor can my arms with Ircoclom, as of old, 

Straight from th(3 shoulder, right and left, strike out. 

Oh that such youth and vigour yet were mine, 

As when tli’ I]p(3iaiis in Ihiprasium held 7‘J5 

The royal Aiiiaryiiceus’ fun’ral gamins. 

And when the monarch’s sons liis priz(\s gave! 

Then could not ojie of all th’ Epeian ra(M.*, 

Or Tylians, or yEtolians, vie with me. 

In boxing, (Jlytomcdes, CEnops’ son, T.io 

I vanquish’d ; then Anclunus, who stood up 
To wrestle witli me, I with ease o’erthrew; 
iphiclus I outran, though licet of foot; 

In hurling with tlie spear, witii Pliyleiis strove, 

And Polydorus, and surpass’d tlieni both. 7:>;j 

1Mie sojis of Actor in the chariot-race 
Alone o’ercame me; aided by the crowd 
Who envied my success, and saw, displeas’d, 

The richest prizes by a stranger gain’d. 

They were twin brothers; one who held the reins, 740 
Still drove, and drove; the other plied the whip. 

8uch was I once; but now must yomiger men 
Engage in deeds lilve these ; and I, the chief 
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Of heroes once, inust bow to weary age. 

But honour thou with fitting fun’ral gainc?s - 745 

Thy comrade; I accept, well-pleas’d, thy gift, 

My heart rejoicing that thou still retain’st 

Of me a kindly mem’ry, nor o’erlook’st 

The place of lionour, which among the Greeks 

Belongs to me of right; for tliis, tlie Gods 750 

lieward thee with a worthy recompense!” 

ITe said ; Achilles listen’d to the praise 
Of Neleus* son ; tJien join’d the gen’ral throng. 

Next, he set forth the prizes, to reward 

The lalx)urs of the sturdy pugilists; 755 

A hardy iriule he tc*ther’d in the ring, 

Unbroken, six years old, most Jiard to lame ; 

And for the vanquish’d man, a double cup ; 

Then rose, and to the Greeks proclaim’d aloud : 

“Thou son of Atrchis, and ye woll-greav’d Greeks, 7()0 
For these we bid two champions brave stand fortJi, 

And in the boxer’s manly toil eontc*nd ; 

And he, whose; st(;rn endurance Pheobus crowns 
With vict’ry, recogniz’d by all the Greeks, 

He to his teui shall l(*ad th(‘ hardy mule ; 705 
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The loser shall the double cup receive.” 

He said ; up sprang Epeius, tall and stout, 

A boxer skill’d, the son of Paiiopcus, 

Who laid his hand upon the mule, and said : 

Stand forth, if any care the cup to win ; 770 

The mule, niethinks, no Greek can bear away 
Eroin me, who glory in the champion’s name. 

Ts’t not enough, that in the battle-field 

I claim no special praise? ’tis not for man 

In all things to excel; but this I say, 775 

And uill make good my words, who meets me here, 

I mean to pound his flesh, and smash his bones. 

See tluit his seconds be at liand, and prompt 
To bear liim from the ring, by me subdued.” 

1 le said ; they all in silence heard his speech : 7S0 

Ojily Euryalus, a godlike chief. 

Son of Jifecistheus, Talaion’s son, 

Stood forth opposing ; he had once in Tluibes 
Join’d in the fun’ral games of QSdipus, 

And there had vanquish’d all of Cadniiixn race. 7 j^ 5 
On him att(.}ndc‘d valiant Diomed, 

With (‘heeling words, and wishes of success. 
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Around his waist ho fasten’d first the belt, 

Thiin gave the well-cut gauntlets for his hands, 

Of wild bull’s hide. When both were thus equipp’d, 790 
Into the centre of tlie ring they stepp’d : 

Tliere, face to face, with sinewy arms uprais’d. 

They stood awliile, then clos’d; strong hand with hand 
Mingling, in rapid interchange of blows. 

Dire was the clatter of tlieir jaws; the sweat 795 

Pour’d forth, profuse, from cv’ry limb; then rush’d 
Epeius on, and full upon tlie cheek. 

Half turn’d aside, let fall a stixgg’ring blow; 

Nor stood Euryalus; but, legs and I'eet 

Knock’d from beneath him, prone to earth he fell ; 8o() 

And as a fish, that fiouiiders on tJie sand, 

Tlirown by rude Dorcas on the weedy beach. 

Till cover’d o’er by the returning wave; 
fc!o fhmnder’d he beneath that stunning blow. 

But brave Epeius took him by the hand, 805 

And rais’d him up ; liis comrades crowded round 
And bore liim from the field, with dragging steps. 
Spitting forth clotted gore, his heavy head 
KolUng from side to side ; within his tent 
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They laid him doAvii, uneoiiscions ; to the ring 810 

Then back returning, lK)re awfiy the cup. 

Acliilles next bifore the Greeks display’d 
The prizes of the hardy wrestlers’ skill : 

The victor’s prize, a tripod vast, fire-proof, 

And at twelve (jxen by the Greeks apprais’d ; 815 

And for the vanquish’d man, a female slave 
Pric’d at four oxen) skill’d in household work. 

Tlien rose, and loudly to the Greeks procdaini’d, 

“ Stand forth, whoe’er this contest will essay.” 

He said; and straight uprose the giant form 820 
Of Ajax Telamon: with him uprose 
Ulysses, skill’d in ev’ry crafty wile. 

Girt with the b(*lt, within tJie ring they stood. 

And each, with stalwart grasp, laid hold on i^ach; 

As stand two rafters of a lofty house, 825 

Each propping each, by skilful architect 
Design’d the tempest’s fury to withstand. 

Creak’d their backbones beneath the tug and strain 
Of those strong arms ; their sweat pour’d down like rain ; 
And bloody weals of livid purple hue 830 

Tlieir sides and slioukhu's streak’d, as sternly they 
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For vict’ry and the well-wrought tripod strove. 

Nor could Ulysses Ajax overthrow, 

Nor Ajax bring Ulysses to the ground, 

So stubborjily he stood; but when the Greeks 835 

Were ueary of the long-protracted strife, 

I'hus to Ulysses mighty Ajax spoke : 

Ulysses sage, Laertes’ gtKilike son. 

Or lift thou me, or I will thee uplift: 

T]ii) issue of our struggle rests with Jove.” 810 

He said, and rais’d Ulysses from the ground ; 

Nor ho his ancient craft reinonibc'r’d Jiot, 

Hut lock’d his log around, and striking sharp 

Upon the hollow of the knee, the joint 

Gave way; the giant Ajax backwards fell, 815 

Ulysses on his breast ; the p(‘ople saw. 

And marvcll’d. Then in turn Ulysses strove 
Ajax to lift; a little Vay he mov’d, 

Hut fail’d to lift him fairly from the ground; 

Yet crook’d his knee, that both together fell, 

And side by sid(3, defil’d with dust, they lay. 

And now a third encounter had they tried 
Hut rose Achilles, and the combat shiy’d: 



Book XXITI. 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


“ Forbear, nor waste your strength in farther strife ; 

Y(i both are vi('iors; both tluui bear away S5i*> 

An equal meed of honour; and withdraw, 

That other (Tn'oks may otluT contests nnge.” 

Ihus spoke Achilles; they his words obc^yM, 

And brushing off tlio dust, tlu‘ir garments donnM. 

The prizes of the runners, swift of foot, HOO 

Achilles iK^xt set fortli; a silver bowl. 

Six measures its content, for workmanship 
Unmatch’d on earth, of Sidon’s costliest art 
The product rare ; thence o’er the misty sea 
Brought by Phoonicians, who, in port arriv’d, 805 

Gave it to Thoas: by Euncus last. 

The son of Jason, to Fatroclus paid. 

In ransom of Lycaon, I'l-iam’s sou; 

Wliich now Acliilles, on his friend’s behalf. 

Assign’d as his reward, whoe’er should pi’ovo 87o 

The lightest foot, and speediest in the race. 

A steer, well fatten’d, was the si‘cond prizi^, 

And half a talent, for the third, of gold. 

He rose, and to the; Greeks proclaim’d aloud, 

“ Stand forth, whoe’er this contest will essay.” 
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Ho said : uprose Oileiis’ active son ; 

Uprose Ulysses, skill’d in ev’ry wile, 

And noble Nestor’s son, Antilocbiis, 

Who all the youth in speed of ibot surpass’d. 

They stood in line : Achilles pointed out 880 

Tlio limits of the course ; as from the 
They stretch’d them to tlio race, Oileus’ son 
First sliot ahead ; Ulysses following close ; 

Nor farther than the shuttle from the breast 
Of some fair woman, when her outstretch’d arm 885 
Has thrown the woof athwart the warp, and back 
Withdraws it tow’rd her breast; so close behind 
Ulysses press’d on Ajax, and his feet 
Trod in his steps, ere settled yet 1h(^ dust. 

His breath was on his shoulders, as the plain 800 

He lightly skimm’d ; the Creeks with eager shouts 
Still cheering, as he', strain’d to win the prize. 

But as they near’d tlu^ goal, Ulyssc's thus 
To blue-oy’d Pallas made his menbil pray’r: 

‘• Now hear me, Goddesss, and my feet befriend.” 895 
Thus as he pray’d, his pray’r the Goddess hoard. 

And all his limbs with active vigour fill’d; 
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And, «a3 tlioy stretch’d their hands to stnze tlu^ pi-izc', 
Ih’ipp’d up by Tallas, Ajax sHj)p’d and fell, 

Amid the oflal of the lowing kino ooo 

AVliicJi o’er Patroclus Peleiis’ son had slain. 

His mouth and nostrils were with offal liird. 
l^hrst in the ^\aco, Ulysses bore away 
The silver bowl ; the sto(T to Ajax fell ; 

And as upon the horn ho laid his hand, 905 

Sputt’ring the offal out, he call’d aloud: 

Lo, how the Goddess has my stops bewray’d. 

Who guards Ulysses with a mother s care.” 

Thus as ho spoke, loud laugh’d the merry Greeks. 
Antilochus the solo remaining prize 910 

Receiv’d, and, laughing, thus the Greeks address’d: 

“ I tell you, friends, but what yourselves do know, 
How of the elder men th’ immortal Gods 
Take special carij; for Ajax’ years not much 
Exceed mine own ; but here w(3 see a man, 915 

One of a former «age, and race of men ; 

A halo old man we call him; but for speed 
Not one can match him, save Achilles’ self.” 

Thus he, with praise implied of Ik'hnis’ son; 



384 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Book XXIII. 


To whom ill answer thus Achilles spoke: 920 

“ Antilochiis, not iinobsorv’d of me 

Nor unrewarded shall thy praise remain: 

To thy half tfdent add this second lialf.” 

Tlius saying, in liis hand he plac’d the gold ; 
Antilochus with joy the gift r(‘coiv’d. 925 

Next, in the ring the son of IVleiis laid 
A pond’rous spear, a helmet, and a shield, 
lly bravo Patroclus from Sarpedon won; 

Then rose, and loudly to the CTroeks proclaim’d : 

“ For these we call upon two champions brave 93o 
''Fo don their arms, their sharp-edg’d weapons grasp, 

And public trial of their prowess make; 

And ho who lirst his rival’s fl(vsh shall reacli. 

And, through his armour piercing, first draw blood, 

He shall this silver-studded sword receive, 935 

My trophy from Asbiropaius won. 

Well-wrought, of Thracian metal ; but the arms 
In common property they both shall hold. 

And in my tout a noble banquet share.” 

lie said; uprosii great Ajax Telamon, 940 

And l^ydeus’ son, the valiant Diomed. 
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First, from tho crowd apart, they domi’d tlioir arms; 
Tlion, eager for the fight, with haiiglity star(^ 

Stood in the midst; tlvi Greohs admiring gaz’d. 

When, each approaching otlun*, n(.‘ar they came, 045 
Tlirice rush’d they on, and tlirice in combat clos’d. 

Then through tho biickhu* round of Dioincd 
Great Ajax drove his spear; nor reach’d the point 
Tyd ides’ body, by tlie breastplate stay’d : 

While, aim’d abov<‘ tlie mighty shu ld’s d(‘f».‘iice, 050 
Ills glitt’riiig W(apon flash’d at Ajax’ tliroat. 

For Ajax feaj*ing, shouted tluai the Grendvs 
To cease 1h(» tight, and shan; alik<^ the priz(‘ ; 

Hut from Achilles’ liaud tin; mighty sword. 

With bolt and scabbard, DionuMl receiv’d. !)5r; 

Next in tin* ring tin* son of IVh us placd 
A pond’rous Jiiass of iron, as a <pioit 
Once \vield<*d by Eetion’s giant stnngth. 

But to the sliips with other trophies borne. 

When by Achilles’ liaiid Eetiou fell. noo 

Then rose, and loudly to the (i}n'e*ks proclaim’d: 

‘‘Stand forth, who(M*r this eoiit(*st will essay. 

This pvizt* who wins, though widely may extend 
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His fijrtilc fields, for five rovolvin" years 

It will his wants supply ; nor to i\m town 005 

For laelv of iron, with this mass in store, 

Need he his shepherd or Ids ploughman send.” 

He said ; and valiant Polypo^tes rose, 

Epeins, and L(?onteus’ godlike strength, 

And mighty Ajax, son of Telamon. 070 

In turns tiny took tlanr stand; Ep(‘iiis first 
Uprais’d the pond’rons mass, .and through the air 
llui-rd it, amid tlie laughto of the (Irinfivs. 

Next eamc Leonteus, scion ivm) of IMars; 

The third was x\jax; from wliose stalwart liand 075 
Jk.!yond tlie farthest mark tlu? jnissile fiew. 

Ihit wlnm tlu^ valiant Polypceh's took 

Tlie quoit in liand, far as a herdsman throws 

His staff' that, whirling, flies among the herd: 

So far l)(‘yond tlu^ ring’s (‘xtremc'sl hound 080 

He threw the pond’rous mass ; loud uere the shouts ; 
And nobh^ Polypcetes’ eomradi^s rose, 

And to the ships the monarch’s gift c.onvcy’d. 

The archf‘rs’ prizes next, of iron hoar, 

1\*n sturdy axes, donl>hH‘dg’d, ho plac’d, 085 
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Aiirl sin^lo hatchets ton; tlien t5ir away 
Rf 'fir’d on the sand a dfirk-prow’d vessel’s mast. 

On which, with slender strinj>^, a tini’rons dove 
Was fasten’d by tlie foot, the archers’ mark ; 
lliat who should strike the dove, should to his tent 9!)f) 
The axes bear awav: but wlio tlie strine* 

Should sever, but should fail to strike the bird, 

As h'ss iji skill, the hatchets should j*e(*oive. 

Thus spoke A(*hilles; straight uprose the miiT^ht 
Of royal T('uc(u*, ainl IMorioues, 1)0*) 

The laithful follower of Idomc'umis. 

^riiey in a brass-bouud helnu't shook the k>ts. 

'J'he first was Teucer’s ; with impetuous forc(' 

He shot; but vow’d not to Ihe Archer-Kiuii* 

Of first! inp; lambs a solemn hecatomb. looo 

^riie dove he struck not, for the Archer-fTod 
Withheld his aid ; but close beside her foot 
The firrow sever’d the ndaininp: striuo*. 

The bird releas’d, soar’d heav’nwfjrd; while' the strinp: 
Jh'opp’d, from the mast suspended, low’rds tlu' earth, loor> 
And loudly shouted their applause the (bv'f'ks. 

Then snatcli’d Meriones in haste tlu' bow 
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From Toncer s hand ; his own already lield 
His arrow, pointed straight; he drew the string, 

And to the far-destroying King he vow’d lOlo 

Of firstling lambs a sohann hecatonb. 

Aloft amid the clouds he mai-h’d tlie dove, 

And struck her, as slie soar’d, beneath the wing : 

Kight throngli tlio arrow ])ass’d ; and to the eartli 
Iveturning, fell beside Merioii(\s. I<)]5 

The bird upon ilie dark-prow’d vesscTs mast 
Lighted awhile ; anon, with drooping head, 

And pinions flutt’ring Anin, afar sIk^ f(*ll, 

Lifeless; th’ admiring crowd with wonder gaz’d. 

Meriones tln^ ax(‘S bore away, loiiO 

While d\‘ucer to the sliips the hatcdiets bor(\ 

Inst, in the ring the son of IVdeus laid 
A pond’rous spear, ami caldron, burnish’d i)right. 

Pric’d at an ox’s worth, initouch’d by lire, 

For those Nvho with the jav’lin would contiaid. 

Uprose thmi Agamemnon, King of nurn, 

Th(i son of Atrcais, and Meriones, 

The faithful followiT of Idomeneus; 

But Peleiis’ godlike son addn^ss’d them thus: 
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“How lar, Atrklos, thou oxcelFst us all, 

And with tho jav’liii what thy pow’r and skill 
rre-(uniiiont, ^ye know ; tak(3 thou this pl•izl^ 
And boar it to thy ships; and let us ^ivii 
To bravo IMorioiios tho brazen spi.‘ar ; 

If so it please thco, such wore niy advici(\” 
lie said ; and Agamemnon, King of men, 
Assenting, gave to brave Merioiu^s 
The brazen spc'ar ; while in Talthybius’ care, 
His herald, plac’d the King his noble prizes 
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giuiics weriJ oiided, and tlio imiltitiidi? 

AiJiid tlio ships their sevral ways dispers’d : 

Woiiie to their sapper, suiuo to gentle sleep 

Yhddiiig, delighted; but Achilles still 

•Mourn’d o’er his lov’d companion ; not on him f) 

Liglihd all-coiKju’ring sleej), but to and iVo 

liestless he toss’d, and oji Patroclus thought, 

llis vigour and his courage; all the d(‘ids 

'Thiiy two together had achiev’d; tlu^ toils. 

The piuils they liad undergone, amid lu 

Ihe strife of warriors, ajid the angry waves. 

Stiir’d by such mem’ncs, bitter tears he slied ; 

\ow turning on his side;, and now agaiii 
Upon his back; then prone upon his face; 

4'heii starting to his feet, along the shore !.> 

All obj(;ctless, despairing, would he; roaju ; 

Nor did tin* morn, above the sea ai)pearijjg. 
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Unmark’d of him arise ; his ily 'mg steeds 
He then would harness, and, behind the car 
Tlio corpse of Hector trailmg in the dust, 

Thrice make the circuit of Patroclus' tomb ; 

Then would he turn within his tent to rest, 
Leaving the prostrate corpse with dust delil’d ; 

Hut from ujisiiemly marks the valiant dead 
Apollo guarded, who with pity view’d 
The hero, though in death ; and round him threw 
His golden legis ; nor, though dragg’d alojig, 
billow’d his body to receive a wound. 

Tims foully did Achill(.*s in his rage 
jNEisuse the mighty dead; the blessed (Jods 
With pitying grhd* beheld the sight, and urg’d 
That Hermes should by sb^alth the corpse remove. 
1^he counsel pleas’d the rc^st; but Juno still. 

And Neptune, and the blue-ey’d ]\Laid, ndain’d 
The hatri'd, luiappeas’d, with which of old 
Troy and Jier King and people they pursued ; 

Since Paris to the rival Goddesses, 

Who to his sheepfold came, gave deep offence, 
Preferring her wi.o brought Jiim in return 
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Tlio fatal boon ot too siu;(;('sk‘i 1 iI lovt'. 40 

lint nhon tlio twolftli revolving day was come, 

Apollo thus th’ assembled (jlods address’d : 

“ iSliaino on ye, Gods, ungrattdul ! have ye not, 

At lI(*etor’s hand, of bulls and choieest goats 
K(;c(‘iv’d your off’jings meet? and huir yc) now 4o 

Ev’ji his dead corpse to save, and grant his wife, 

His inothor, and his child, his aged sire 
And poopl(\ to behold Jiijii, and to raise 
llis lun’ral pih', and with due. rites OJitomb? 

Hut f(‘ll Achilh s all your aid (*ommands ; r»o 

Of mind unrighteous, and inih^xibh* 

His stubborn h<‘art; his thoughts are all of blood; 

Ev’n as a lion, whom his mighty striaigth 
And daunth.*ss courage lead to leap the Ibid, 

And ’mid the trembling ilochs to sei/e his prey ; r,r» 
Ev’n so Achilles hatfi discarded rutli, 

And coiiscienct*, arbiter of good and ill. 

A man may lose liis best-lov’d friend, a son. 

Or his own mother’s son, a brother dear: 

He mourns and weeps, but time his grief allays, r.o 
Eor (i\te to man a patituit mind hath giv’n; 
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15ut go(llik(3 Il(3cior’s body, atW death, 

Achilles, Tiiireleiiting, foully drags, 

Lash’d to his ear, around his comrade’s tomb. 

This is not to liis praise; though brave ho be, 0;“) 

Yet thus our auger he may justly rouse, 

AVlio in his rage insults the sciuseless clay.” 

To whom, indignant, whito-arm’d Juno thus : 

“ Some show of reason were there in thy speech, 

(xod of the silver bow, could .Hector boast 7o 

Of equal dignity with i\diuis’ s(.)ii. 

A mortal one, and nurs’d at woman’s breast ; 

The other, of a Uoddess born, wlnmi I 
Jsiirtiir’d and rear’d, and to a mortal gav(* 

In marriagti ; gave to .lAdeus, best belov’d 75 

Jiy all th’ Immortals, of th(‘ raci* of man, 

A"(‘, Gods, attended all tlui luaiTiagci rites; 

Hiou too, companion base, false friend, wast then*, 

And, playing on thy lyre, didst slum? the feast.” 

To whom the Cloud-compeller answer’d thus : so 

“Juno, restrain thy wrath; they shall not botli 
Attain like honour; yet was Hector once, 

Of all the mortals that in Ilium dwidl. 
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Dearest to all thci (lods, and diicf to me ; 

.For never did he fail his gifts to bring, 85 

And with burnt-ojB:*’rings and libations du(j 
]\[y altars crown; such worship I receiv’d. 

Yet shall bold Hector’s body, not witliout 
The knowledge of Acliilles, be remov’d ; 

For day and night his Goddess-mother keeps i)0 

Her constant watch beside liini. Then, some Ciod 
Did I’hetis hither to my presence luiste; 

And I- with prudent words will counsel her, 

That so Achilles may at Priam’s haiul 
Large ransom take, and set brave Ih^etor free.” 95 

Jlo saifl ; and promptly on liis errand sprang 
The storm-swift Iris ; in the dark-blue sea 
She plung’d, midway ’twixt Imbros’ rugged shore 
And Samos’ isle; the parting waters plash’il, 

As down to ocean’s lowest depths she dropp’d, loo 

Like to a plummet, which the tisherman 
Jjets fall, encas’d in wild bull’s horn, to bear 
Destruction to th(3 si*a’s voracious tribes. 

There found she Thetis in a hollow cave. 

Around her rang’d the Ocean Goddt sses : lo5 
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She, in tlio midst, was woepinjr o’m* tlio fate 
Her matcliloss son awaiting, doom VI U) di(.? 

Far from liis liome, on fertile plains of IV’oy. 

Swift-foot(d Iris at lujr side appear’d, 

And thus address’d Iku- : “Hasten, Thetis; Jove, llo 
Lord of immortal coimscd, summons th(*e.” 

To whom the silv(‘r-footod Goddess thus: 

Wliat would with me the mighty King of ll(‘av’n? 
Dress’d as I am with grief^ I am asliam’d 
To mingle witli the Gods; yet will I go: 115 

Nor sliall lie speak in vain, whate’er liis words.” 

Thus as slie spoke, hm* veil the Godd(‘ss took, 

All black, tlian wliicli none deeper could be found ; 

8he rose to go ; the storm-switt Iris led 

The way bi?foro h(?r ; oixuxn’s parted waves Ii'O 

Around their path receded ; to the beach 

Ascending, upwards straight to Hcav’n they sprang. 

I’ll’ all-seeing son of yaturn there they found, 

And nuig’d around him all th’ immortal Gods. 

Fallas made way; and by the throne of Jove 11*5 

Sat Thetis, Juno prolf’ring to her hand 
A goblet fair of gt Id, and adiling words 
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Of welcoiiio ; sh(^ the cup receiv’d, and drank. 

thus b(^gan tlie sire of Gods and iiien : 

“Thou, Thetis, sorro^ving to Olympus com’st, i;;o 

Dorno down by ceaseless grief; I know it well; 

Yet liear the cause for which I summon’d thecj. 

About Achilles, thy victorious son. 

And valiant Hector’s b(xly, for nine days 

Hath contest bec'ii in Heav’n; and some have urg’d i;ir> 

Iliat Hermes should by stealth the corpse nanove. 

4'his to Achilles’ prais(‘ I mean to turn, 

And thus thy rcv’iv^nce and thy love retain. 

Then liashi th(‘e to the camp, and to thy son 
My message; bear; tell him that all th(‘ Gods 1 !0 

Are fill’d with wjiitli ; and 1 above the ix*st 
Am angry, that beside tla; b(‘aked ships, 

He, mad nitli rage, the corpsi; of Hector ke(*p.s : 

So may he fear mi^, and tlu; dead restore*. 

Iris nieantimc; to Priam 1 will S(;nd, i Jf) 

And bid him st'ck the Grecian ships, and there 
Obtain his son’s reh*{is(; ; ajid with him bring 
Such presents as may melt Achilh's’ heart.” 

He said ; the silver-footed Queen obey’d ; 
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Down from Olympus’ heights in luisto she spoil, ir>o 
And sought her son ; him fbmid slie in liis 
Groaning with anguish, while liis comrades round, 
Plying their tasks, the morning meal pn^parVl. 

For them a goodly sheep, full-fleec’d, was slain. 

Close by liis sidci his Coddess-mother stood, 155 

And gently touch’d him wuth her hand, and said, 

“ How long, my son, wilt thou thy soul consunu^ 

With grief and mourning, mindful nor of food 
Nor sleep ? nor dost thou wisely, to abstain 
From woman’s Iov(i; for short thy time on (nrth: Hio 

Death and imperious latii are close at hand. 

Hear then my words; a mt*ssenger from Jov(^ 

To thee I come, to tell th(.‘(‘ that tJ)o Gods 
Are iill’d with wrath, and lie above th(‘ 

Is angry, that beside the beaked sliips 155 

Thou, mad with rage, the corpse of Hector kiM‘pst. 
Then ransom take, and liberate tlu‘ dt^ad.” 

To whom Achilles, swift of foot, rej)lk^d : 

“ ISo be it ; ransom let him bring, and Ix'ar 
His dead aAvay, if such tin; will of Jove.” 

Thus, in the concoursi; of the ships, they two. 


170 



398 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Book XXIV. 


Mother and son, tlioir lonp^thon’d eonvorso hold. 

Tlioii Saturn’s son to Iris gave command : 

Haste thee, swift Iris, from th’ abodes of IToav’ii, 

To Troy, to royal Priam boar my words; 17 r» 

And bid liim sook the (xrocijin ships, and tlu'rc' 

Obtain his son’s roloaso; and with liim take 
Such prosonts as may molt Achi]|(\s’ lioart. 

Alono, no Trojan with him, must lu^ go ; 

Yot may a liorald on his stops attend, iso 

Some aged man, his smoothly-rolling car 
And mules to drive ; and to the city back 
1^0 bring In’s dofid, whom gtoat A<‘hi11es slow. 

Nor lot the fear of death disturb his mind : 

Hermes shall with Ijitu, as his escort, go, is.") 

And to Achilles’ presence safely brijig. 

Arriv’d within the bmt, nor 1 k‘ himstdf 
Will slay him, buf from others will protect. 

Not ignorant is ho, nor void of sens(\ 

Nor disobedient to the Cods’ behest; l!»o 

Hut will with pitying eyes his suppliant view.” 

He said ; and on his errand sped in haste 
The storm-swift Iris : when to Priam’s house 
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She came, the sounds of wailing mot lior oar. 

Within tlio court, around thoir father, sat lor> 

His sons, thoir raiinont all bedew’d with tf'ars ; 

And in the midst, close (‘ovor’d with his robe, 

Thoir sire, liis li(‘ad .and nock with dirt defil’d, 

Wliich, wallowing on the earth, himself had heap’d. 
With his own hands, upon his hoary head. 20 o 

Throughout the house his daughtcu's loudly wail’d 
In mom’ry of the many and the bravc‘ 

AVho lay in death, by (J redan warriors slain. 

Reside him stood the niess(‘ng(‘r of Jove, 

And whisper’d, while his limbs with terror shook : 

“ I^ear nothing, Priam, son of Dardanus, 

Nor let tliy mind bo troubh'd ; not for ill, 

Hut lu're on kindly errand am I sent : 

To thee I come, .a messenger from Jov(% 

Who from on high looks down on tla'C with eyes 210 
Of pitying love ; Ik' bids thef} ransom home • 

The godlike H(‘ctor’s coi’j)se ; and with tluH' take 
Such presents .as may melt Achilhs’ heart. 

Alone, no T’rqjan with thee, must thou go ; 

Y('t may a Inu-ald on thy steps attend, 21 a 
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Some aged man, thy smoothly-rolling car 
And ninles to drive, and to the city back 
To bring thy dead, whom great Acliillos slow. 

Nor let the fear of death disturb thy mind : 

Hermes shall with thee, as thinc^ ('S(iort, go, ‘J20 

And to Achilles’ prcs(inco safely bring. 

Arriv’d within the tent, nor ht‘ himself 
Will slay the(‘, but trom oth<M*s will piott'ct ; 

Not igiiomiit is lie, nor void of staisc*. 

Nor disobedi('nt to the Gods’ b(‘hest, 225 

J3ut will with pitying eyes his suppliant view.’/ 
Swift-foot(‘d Iris said, and vanish’d straight : 

He to his sons commandmeiit gav(‘, the mules 
I’o yoke beneath 1h(' smoothly-rolling ear, 

And on tla^ axle lix tlu^ wicker seat. 2;50 

Himself tin* lofty cedar-chain I mu* sought. 

Fragrant, high-roof’d, with countless trijisures stor'd; 
And till’d to Ih'cuha his wile, and said, 

“(Jood wife, a messenger from flove hath come. 

Who bids me seek thc^ Gre^cian ships, and th(‘re 235 
Obtain my son’s ridc'aso ; and with me tak(‘ 

Such pi-eseuits as may melt Aehillc‘s’ heart. 
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Say then, what think’st thou? for my mind iuclinos 
To soek tho ships within tli(‘ (L-('(;iaii camp.” 

So ho ; but Ilceuba lamontiiig cri(‘d, 2lo 

" Alas, alas ! wlioro aro thy senst's f»c)no ? 

And wliero tho wisdojii, oiico of high ropiifo 

’Mid strangors, and ’mid those o’er whom thou roign’st ? 

How caust thou thinlc alouc^ to seek tho ships, 

Eiit’ring liis prc'sc^uco, who iJiy sous has slain, 2 'ir> 

iMany and bravo ? an iron heart is thine ! 

Of that bloodthirsty and pcu-fidious man, 

If tliou within tlio sight and roach shalt come. 

No pity will he fool, no rov’ronco sliow : 

Rather remain wo hero apart and mourn ; 2r)0 

For liim, when at his birth his thrc^ad of life 
Was spun by fate, ’twas dc^stin’d that afar 
From homo and parents, lie should glut the maw 
Of rav’ning dogs, by that stern warrior’s tent. 

Whoso inmost lieart 1 would I could devour : • 255 

Such for my son wore adequate revenge. 

Whom not in ignonunious Higlit he slow ; 

But standing, thoughtless of escap' or llight. 

For Trojan men and I’roy’s de(‘p-l70som’d dames.” 

2 D 
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To whom in answer Priam, goclliko sire : 2G0 

“ Sook not to hinder me ; nor bo thyself 
A bird of evil omen in my house ; 

F(n’ thou shalt not persiiado me. If ind(‘(?d 
nds message had been brought by mortal man, 

Prophet, or seer, or sacrificing priest, 205 

J should have deem’d it false, and laugh’d to scorn 
The idle tale ; but now (for I m 3 ^self 
lioth saw and heard the Goddess) I must go ; 

Nor unfulfill’d shall bo the words I spi^ak : 

And if indeed it be my fate to die 27o 

Beside the vessels of the brass-clad (rroeks, 

1 am content I by fierce Achilles’ hand 
Tiot me bo slain, so once more in ijay arms 
1 hold my boy, and give my sorrow V(^nt.” 

Then raising up the coffer’s polish’d lid, 275 

He chose twelve gorgeous shawls, twtdve singles cloaks, 
As many mgs, as many splendid robes. 

As many tunics ; then of gold he took 
Ten talents fidl; two tripods, burnish’d bright, 

Four caldrons ; then a cup of beauty rarc^, 280 

A rich possession, which the men of Thrace 
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Had giv’ii, when there he wont ambassador ; 

Ev’n this ho spar’d not, such liis kooii diisirc 
His son to ransom. From tlie (corridor 
With angry wonis ho dn)vo thcs Trojans all: Lvsn 

Out with yo, worthless rasc^ils, vagabojids ! 

Hav(^ y(3 no griefs at homo, that here y(* come 
To poster mo ? or is it not enough 
That Jov(3 with deep affliction visits mo. 

Slaying my bravest son ? y(^ to your cost 290 

Shall know his loss : since now that ho is goiK*, 

Th(3 Greeks shall find yon easier far to slay. 

Hut may my eyes be clos’d in dc'ath, ere see 
^Jlie city sack’d, and nttorly d(\stroy’d.” 

Tie said, and with his staff drove out the crowd ; 295 
Hofor(3 th(3 old man’s anger fled they all ; 

Then to his sons in throat’ning tone he cried ; 

To Paris, Hclonus, and Agathon, 

Pammon, Antiphonus, Politos brave, 

Deiphobns, and bold Hippolhous, aeo 

x\nd godlike Dins ; all those nine with threats 
And angry taunts the aged sire assail’d : 

‘‘ Haste, >\ ()rthloss sons, my scandal and my shame I 
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Would that yo all beside the Grecian ships * 

In Hector’s stead had dicdl Oli woo is mo, 305 

Who have begotten sons, in all the land 
The best and bravest; now remains not one; 

Mestor, and Troilus, dauntless charioh'or. 

And Hector, who a God ’mid men appe^ar’d, 

Nor like a mortal’s off*spring, but a GfxVs : 31 o 

All these hath Mars cut off ; and h'l't me none, 

None but the vile and refuse; liars all. 

Vain skipping coxcombs, in the dance aloiK', 

^ And in nought cdso renown’d ; base plundc^rei’s, 

From their o^vn countrymen, of lambs and kids. 315 
When, laggards, will ye harness mo the car 
Equipp’d with all thmgs needed for the way?” 

He said; they quail’d beneath their tather’s wrath, 
And brought the smoothly-running mule-wain out, 
Well-fram’d, new-l;)uilt; and fix’d the wicker seat; 3‘20 
Then from the peg tlie mule-yok(i down they took. 

Of boxwood wrought, with boss and rings complete i; 

And with the yoke, the yoke-band brought they forth, 

Nine cubits long; and to the polish’d polo 

At the far end attach’d; the breast-rings then 325 
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Fix’d to the pole-piece ; and on either side 

Tliricc round the kiioh tlui leathern tliong they wound, 

And bound it fast, and inward turn’d the tongue. 

the rich ransom, from the chambers brought, 

Of nector’s head, upon the wain they pil’d; 330 

And yok’d th('. strong-hooFd mules, to harness train’d, 
Tlie IMysians’ splendid present to the Iving: 

I’o Friam’s (*ar tliey harness’d then the steeds, 

Which lie himself at ^Kdish’d manger fed. 

Deep thoughts revolving, in the lofty halls 335 

Wore met the licrald and the age<l King, 

When Hecuba with troubled mind drew near; 

In her right hand a golden enp she bore 
Of luscious wine, that en^ they took their way 
I’liey to the Gods might duc^ libations pour; 340 

Deibre the car she stood, and thus she spoke : 

“Take, and to lather Jove tliino off’ring pour. 

And pray that ho may brijig thee safely home 
From all thy foes; since sore against my will 
Thou needs wilt venturci to the ships of (jI niece. 345 

Then to Idoean Jov(% the cloud-girt son 
Of Sal urn, who th’ expanse of Troy surveys, 
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Prefer thy pray’r, beseeching liim to send, 

On thy right hand, a winged nKJSSongcr, 

The bird ho loves the best, of strongest fliglit; 35o 
^riiat thou thyself mayst see and know the sign, 

And, firm in faitli, approach th(3 sliips of Greece. 

But should th’ all-seeing Jove tlie sign withliold, 

'rjien not with niy consent shouldst thou attempt, 
Whato’er thy wish, to reach the Grecian ships.” 355 
To whom, in answer, godlike Priam thus : 

“ O woman, I refuse not to olx^y 

Thy counstil ; good it is to raise th(5 hands 

In pray’r to lieav’n, and Jove’s protection seek.” 

’File old man said ; and bade th’ attendant pour 360 
Pure water on his hands; with ewer slie, 

And basin, stood beside him : from liis wife, 

The dm3 ablutions made, he took tlie cup; 

'^Fhen pour’d th(3 whie, and looking up to ll(3av’n 
He rais’d his voice, and thus lie pray’d aloud: 365 

“O father Jove, who rurst on Ida’s height, 

Most great, most glorious! grant that I may lind 
Some pity in Achilles’ heart; and send. 

On my right hand, a winged mess(*nger. 
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bird tliou lov’st tlio best, of strongest flight, 370 
niat I myself may see and know the sign, 
i\jid, firm in faith, approach tluj sliips of Greece.” ■ 

Tlius as he pray’d, the Lord of counsel heard ; 

And sent forthwith an eagle, feather’d king, 

Dark bird of chase, and Dusky thence suniam’d: 375 

W’^ido as the portals, well S(icuiMl with bolts, 

That guard some wealthy monarcli’s lofty hall. 

On either side his ample pinions spread. 

On the right hand appear’d he, far above 

The city soaring ; they the fav’ring sign 380 

With joy b(*h(.'ld, and ev’ry liiuirt was cheer’d. 

Mounting his ear in luisti% tlu? figed King 

Drove through the court, and through th(j echoing porch ; 

The mules in front, by sag(i Idicus driv’n, 

niat drew the Ibur-n heel’d wain ; behind them came 385 

The horses, down the city’s stet'p descent 

Urg’d by th’ old man to speed; the crowd of triends 

That follow’d mourn’d for him, as doom’d to death. 

Descended from the city to the plain. 

His sons and sons-in-law to Ilium took 390 

Their homeward way; advancing o’er the plain 
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They two escap’d not Jove’s all-seeiiifi; eye; 

Pitying ho saw the aged sire; and thus 
At once to HeriiK'S spoke, his miich-lov’d son: 

“Hermes, for thou in social converse lov’st ^95 

To mix with men, and hear’st whome’er tliou wilt ; 
Hashi thee, and Priam to the Gn^cian sliips 
So lead, that none of all the (Jr(‘t,Jvs may see 
Ere to Aoliilles’ presence lie attain.” 

He said; nor disobey’d tin' ]u‘av’nly (inidi^; 4oo 

His golden sandals on his fe(»t he bound, 

Ambrosial work ; whicdi bore him o’er the wav(‘S, 

Swift as the wind, and o’er the wide-spread earth ; 

I’lien took Ids rod, wlK^rewith he seals at will 

The (iyes of nie]i, and wakes again from slec'p. lo;') 

This in Ids Jiand In? boiv', and sprang lor llight. 

Soon the wid(3 Hellespont ho reach’d, and I^’oy, 

And pass’d in lik(»^iess of a princely youth, 

In op’ning manhood, faiix^st t(‘rm of life, 

Tlie twain had pass’d by Hus’ lol'ty tomb, ‘il(j 

And halted there the horses and the nuil(‘s 
Desido the margin of the stream to driidc; 

Yov darkji(\ss now was en^eping o’(‘r the eai tli : 
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Wlicn tlirough tUo j^loom tlui liorald lleriues saw 
Approaching^ near, to Priam thus ho cried : 41^ 

O son of JIardanus, bethink thee well ; 

Of prudent counsel <>;roat is now our lujc'd. 

A man I see, and fear ho means us ill. 

Say, with the horse ‘s shall we fly at oncis 

Or clasp his knees, ajul for his mercy sin‘?” IlV) 

The old man lu^ard, his mind confus’d with dreael; 

»So grievously lie fear’d, that every hnir 
llpon his beiid('d limbs did stand on end; 

JI(i stood astounded; but the (Juardian-God 
Approach’d and took him by the hand, and said : lL*r> 

Where, fatlnu*, goest thou thus with horse and mule 
In the still night, uheii men are sunk in sleep? 

And fcar’sl tlion not tlie slaughhT-bn^a thing (Jreeks, 
Tliiiui unredenting fo(‘S, and tlujy so near? 

If any one of them sliould see thee now, a:'aj 

!So richly laden in tlui gloom of night, 

How wouldst thou feel? thou art not young iliyself, 
And this old man, tliy comrade, would avail 
Hut little to protect thc'e irom assault. 

I will not harm tJie(‘, nay will shi(‘kl from Jiarm. 4:ir> 
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For like my father’s is, mctliinks, tliy iiice.” 

^.I’o whom in answer Priam, godlike sire : 

“ ’Tis as tliou say’st, fair son ; yet hatli some (Jud 
Mxhauled o’er me his protecting hand, 

Who sends me such a guide, so opportune. 110 

r>less’d arc thy parents in a son vSO grac’d 
In face and presence, and of mind so wise.” 

To wlioiii in answer thus th(3 Guardian-God : 

“ O father, well and wisely dost thou speak ; 

Ihit tell mo this, and truly: dost thou bear Ilf) 

Th(^so wealthy treasures to some foreign hnul. 

That they for thee in salety may 1x3 stor’d? 

Or have yc all resolv’d to lly I’rom Troy 
In <‘ear, your bravest slain, thy gallant vSoti, 

AVho never i'rom the Greeks’ eiicounbu' H inch’d ?” 450 

To whom in answer Priam, godlike sire: 

“ Who art thou, no\jlc Sir, and what thy race, 

That speak’st thus fairly of my hapless son?” 

To whom in answer thus the Guardian-God : 

‘‘Try mo, old man; of godlike Hector ask; 455 

lor often in the glory-giving light 

These eyes have sevn hhn; chief, nhen to the shi 2 )s 
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l^hc Greeks li(3 drove, and with the sword destroy’d. 

We gaz’d in wondcir; from the fight restrain’d 
By Pideus’ son, with Agamemnon wroth. 4()0 

lEis followed I; one ship convey’d us both; 

One of tlui Myrmidons I am; my sire 
Bolyctor, rich, but aged, ov’n as thou. 

Six sons ho liatli, besides myselfj tluj sov’ntli ; 

And I by lot was drafb'd for the war. t(*»5 

I from the sliii^s am to the plain come forth; 

For with tlie dawn of day the keen-ey’d Greeks 
Will round the city marshal their array. 

They chafe in idleness ; the cliiets in vain 
Strive to restrain their ardour for the fight.” 470 

To whom in answer Priam, godlike sire: 

“If of Acliilh.'S, Peleus’ son, thou art 
Indeed a follower, tell me all the truth; 

Jjies yet my son beside the Grecian ships. 

Or hath Achilles torn him limb Irom limb, 470 

And to liis dogs the mangled carcase giv’ji?” 

To whom in answer thus the Guardian-God: 

“ On him, old man, nor dogs nor birds have led. 

But by the sliip of Pehuis’ soji he lies 
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Witliin tlio tent; twelve (lays ho there Iiath lain, 480 
Nor hath corriiptioii touch’d his flc^sh, nor worms, 

That wont to prey on men in battle slain. 

The coi-pse, index'd, with each returning morn, 

Around liis comradti’s tomb Achilles drags. 

Yet leaves it still uniiyur’d ; thou thyself 485 

]\[ig!itst see liow Iresh, as d(‘W-besprent, luj 
From blood-stains cleans’d, and clos’d his many wounds. 
For many a lance was buried in his corpse. 

»S(), ev’n ill (Lxilli, tJi(^ bl(‘SS(‘(l (jiods abov(‘, 

Who lov’d him wdl, prob^ct thy noble son.” 1‘.)o 

Ho said; th’ old man rejoicing Imard his words. 

And answer’d, See, my son, Jiow good it is 
1o give tli’ immortal (tods tlmir tribute duo; 

For nev(‘r did my son, whiles y(‘t he liv’d, 

Neglect the Gods who on Olympus dw(‘II ; 4l)5 

And tlumce have? t^oy remember’d him in chxith. 

Acciipt, I pray, this gobl(‘t rich-tinboss’d ; 

lie thou my guard, and, under ll(*av’n, my guides. 

Until I reach tin? tent of IVhais’ son.” 

To whom in answer thus the Guardian-tJod : 500 

‘•Old rather, na* thy younger Avouldst thou tianpt. 
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In vain; wlio birld’st mo at thy hands acoopt 
Thy proffer’d presents, to Aehilles’ wronjj;. 

I dread liis an^or; and should liold it shame. 

To plunder him, tlir()up;h fear of fuiuro ill. r>or. 

But, as thy guide, I could conduct theo safi^ 

As far as Argos, jounuiying by thy side, 

On ship-board or on foot; nor by the fault 
Of thy conductor shouldst thou nn^et with harm.” 

I'hus spolco the heav’nly Ouid(^, and on the car 510 
Mounting in haste, he look the whip and rm’jis, 

And with jresh vigour mules and horses fill’d. 

When to the ship-tow’rs and the. tren(‘li tli(\y came, 

The guard had late been busii^d with their meal ; 

And with deep sleep the lieav’nly (Juido o’erspread 515 
The eyes of all ; then opc'ii’d wide the gates, 

And push’d aside the bolts, and led within 
Both Priam, and the treasure-laden wain. 

But when they reach'd Achilles’ lofty tent, 

(Which for their King the Myrmidons had built 520 

Of fir-trees fell’d, and overlaid the roof 

With rushes mown from off the neighb’ring mead; 

And all around a spacious court (Miclos’d 
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With cross-set palisiides; a single bar 

Of fir the gateway guarded, which to shut .^>25 

lliree men, of all the others, scarce suHic’d, 

And three to open; but Achilles’ liand 
Unaided shut with ease the massive bar) 

Then for tlu' old man Hermes op’d th(i gate, 

And brought within the court the gifts design’d nao 
For Poleus’ godlike son ; then from the car 
Sprang to the ground, and thus to Priam spoke: 

^^Old man, a God liath hither been tliy guide; 

Hermes I am, and sent to tlu'o from Jove, 

Father of all, to bring tliee safely here. r>a:> 

I now return, nor to Achilh^s’ eyes 
Will I appear; beseems it not a God 
To greet a mortal in th(* siglit of all. 

But go thou ill, an<l clasp Achilles’ kiKies, 

And supplicate him^for his father’s sake, .Mo 

Ilis fair-hair’d mother’s, and his child’s, that so 
Thy words may stir an answer in his heart.” 

Thus saying, Hermes to Olympus’ heights 
Return’d ; and Priam from his chariot sprang. 

And left Idmus there, in charge to kc(‘p r.lT) 
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The horses and the mules, while he himself 
Enter’d the dwelling straight, where wont to sit 
Achilles, lov’d of Heav’n. The chief ho found 
Within, his followers seat<d all apart; 

Two only in his presence minister’d, r.no 

The brave Automedon, and Alcimiis, 

A warrior bold ; scarce end(»d the repast 
Of fo(Kl and wine ; the table still was sf4. 

Great Priam enter’d, unpercciv’d of all ; 

And standing by Achilles, with liis arms 555 

Embrac’d his knees, and kiss’d those fearful hands, 
Pdood-stain’d, wliich many of his sons had slain. 

As when a man, by cruel iato pursued. 

In his own land liath slied anotlior’s blood, 

And flying, se(‘ks beneath some wealthy house 5r)() 

A foreign refuge ; wond’ring, all beliold : 

On godlike Priam so with wonder gaz’d 
Achilles ; wonder seiz’d th’ attendants all, 

And one to other look’d ; then Priam thus 
To Pclcus’ son his suppliant spe^eeh address’d : 5(>5 

Think, great Achilles, rival of tlio Gods, 

Upon thy father, ev’n as I myself 
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Upon the throehold of unjoyoiis ago : 

And haply he, from them that dwell aronnd 

May suffer wrong, witli no protector near 570 

To give him aid ; yet he, rejoicing, knows 

That thou still liv’st ; and day by day may hop(^ 

To see his son returning safe from Troy ; 

While T, all hapless, that hav(^ many sons, 

The Ix'st a7id bravt^st through th(7 brc'adth of 1'roy, 575 
Degotien, deem that none are left me now. 

Fifty thci’o were, when canui the sons of (bvc'ce ; 
Nincto(‘ii the offspring of a single womb ; 
llic rest, the women of my houseliold lK>r(‘. 

Of these have juany by relentless IMars 58o 

Been laid in dust ; but h(‘, my only one, 

The city’s and his bretlireii’s sole defemee, 
lie, bravely fighthig in his country’s cause'. 

Hector, but laUdy j^y thy hand hath fall’n : 

Oil his behalf 1 venture to approach 5S5 

The Grecian ships ; ibr his release to the(^ 

To make my pray’r, and priceless ransom pay. 
ddien thou, Achilh'S, reverence the Gods ; 

And, for thy fath(U*’s sake, look intying down 
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On me, more needing pity; since I bear r»90 

Such grief as never man on earth hath borne), 

Wlio stoop to kiss the hand tliat slew my son.” 

Thus as he spoke, within Achilles’ breast 
Fond mem’ry of his father rose ; lie touch’d 
The old man’s liand, and gently put him by; 505 

Then wept they both, by various mem’ries stirr d ; 

One, prostrate at Achilles’ foot, bewail’d 
His warrior son ; Achilles for his sire, 

And for Patroclus wept, his comrade d(.\‘ir ; 

And through the house their Aveepiiig loud was h(‘ard. ooo 
Jhit when Achilles had indulg’d his grief, 

And eas’d the yearning of his heart and limbs. 

He rose, and with his hand the aged sire 

lie rais’d, and thus with gentle words addrc'ss’d : 

‘‘Alas, what sorrows, poor old man, are thine! 505 
How couldst thou venture to the Grecian ships 
Alone, and to the presence of the man 
Whose hand hath slain so many of thy sons. 

Many and brave ? an ii’on heart is thine ! 

Hut sit thou on this seat; and in our hearts, eio 

Though fill’d with grief, let us that grief suppr(\ss ; 

2 K 
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For woful lamentation iiouglit avails. 

Such is tlie tlir(3ad the Gods tor njortals spin. 

To live in woe, while they from cares nrc fr(M‘. 

Two coffers lie beside the door of Jov<^ (>ir» 

With gifts for man : one good, tlio otluir ill ; 

To whom from eacli the Lord of lightning giv(‘H, 

Him sometimes (‘vil, sometimes good beliills ; 

I'o wliom the ill alone, him foul disgrace 

And grinding mis’ry o’er the earth pursue: (>‘J0 

Hy God and man alike despis’d lie roams. 

Tlius from his birth the Gods to Pcilc'us gave 
Excellent gifts; with wealth and substance bh.Wd 
Above his lidlows ; o’er the Myrmidons 
He rul’d with sov’reign sway; and Heav’n bestow’d 
On him, a mortal, an immortal bride. 

Yet this of ill was mingled in his lot, 

That hi liis house hio rising rac(5 he saw 
Of future Khigs; one only son lie had. 

One dooju’d to larly death; nor is it mine 
' 1^0 hmd my lather’s ag(^ ; but far from hoimj 
’rhe <3 and thy sons in Troy 1 vex with war. 

Much liave we hoard too of thy former wealth ; 
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Above what Lesbos northward, Macar’s seat, 

Contains, and U2)pi‘r Phrygia, and tlic si lores aan 

Of boundless Hellespont, ’tis said that thou 
In wealth and number of thy sons wast blessM. 

Hut since on thee tliis curse Hie Gods havi‘ hron^dit. 
Still round thy city war and slauirhter rage. 

P>ear up, nor thus witli grief incessant mourn ; fMO 

Vain is thy sorrow tor thy gallant son ; 

Tliou canst not raise him, and mayst sntha* mores” 

To whom in answ(‘r Priam, godlike sirev. 

Tell me not yet, illustrious chief, to sit, 

While Hector lies, iincar’d for, in the tent; (Mf) 

Hut lot mo quickly go, that with mine eyes 
I may behold my son ; and thou accept 
The ample treasures which wo tender thee : 

IVIayst thou enjoy them, and in safety reach 

Thy native land, since thou hast spar’d my \\{\\ (ino 

And bidd’st me still behold the light of Heav’n.” 

To whom Achilles thus with sttu*n regard: 

‘‘Old man, incense me not; I mean myself 
To give thee back thy son; for Ikto of late 
nespatch’d by Jove, my ( ioddess-mother (*ame. aor> 

2 K 
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The cLiu^liter of the agod Ocean-God : 

And tlioe too, Priam, well I know, some God 
(I cannot err) hath guided to our ships. 

No mortal, thougli in venfrous youth, would dare 

Our camp to enter; nor could hope to pass (>0e 

Unnotic’d by the watch, nor easily 

Remove the pond’roiis bar that guards our doors. 

Rut stir not up my anger in my grief; 

Lest, sui)pliant though thou be, within my tent 
I brook tli(,*o not, and Jov<‘’s command transgu^ss." nor. 

lie said ; the old man trembled, and obey’d ; 

Then to th() door-way, with a Jiojfs spring, 

AcliilhiS rush’d ; not unaccompanwMl ; 

With liim Automedon and Alcimus, 

His two att(;ndauts, of his followers all, GTo 

Next to tlui lost Patroclus, best-esteom’d ; 

They from the yolve the mules and horses loos’d ; 

Tlien led the herald ol* the old man in. 

And bade him sit ; and IVom tlie polish’d wahi 

The costly ransom took of Hector’s head. (;Tr> 

T\vo robes they h^ft, and one well-woven v(»st, 

To clotla^ th<? corpse, and send with honour liome. 
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Then to tlio lemale slaves lie gave coniiuand 
To wash the body, and anoint with oil, 

Apart, that Priam might not see. his son ; »>80 

Lest his griev’d heart its pjission uiirestrainM 
Should utter, and Achilb's, rous’d to wrath. 

His suppliant slay, and Jove’s command transgr<3ss. 
When they had wash’d the body, and with oil 
Anointed, and around it wrapp’d the robe i;s5 

And vest, Acliillc'S lifted up the dead 
With his own hands, and laid him on the couch ; 

Which to th(i polish’d wain his followers rnis\i 
Then groaning, on liis fri(*nd by nanuj he call’d : 
“Forgive, Patroclus ! b(' not wroth with me, 

If in the realm of darkness thou shouldst lusir 
That godlike Hector to his fatlun*’s arms, 
l^or no rmniii ransom, I restore; whereof 
A fitting share for tlnn^ I set aside.” 

This said, Achilles to tin' tent return’d; <>^5 

On the carv’d coiicdi, from wluaice hcj rose, lie sat 
Heside the wall ; and thus to Priam spoke 

“ Ohl man, thy son, according to thy pray’i. 

Is giv’n the<' back ; upon the couch ]w lu's; 
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Thyself sluilt see him at the dawn of day. 700 

Meanwliilc th(^ ev’nin^ moid demands our care. 

Not fair hair’d Niobe abstain’d from food 
When in th(i house her cliildren lay in death, 

Six beauti'ous daughters and six stalwart sons. 

The youths, Apollo witli his silver bow, Tor. 

The maids, the Archer-Queen, Duma, slew. 

With anger lill’d that Niob(i presum’d 
Herself with fair Latona to eonipar(.>. 

Her many childnai with her rival’s two; 

So by the two were? all the many slain. 710 

Nine days in dc'atli they lay; and none was tla^ni 
To pay their fun’ral rites ; for Saturn’s son 
Had giv’ji to all the people hearts of si(mo. 

At length th’ immortal Gods ejitumb’d the dead. 

Nor yot did Niobe, wlam now her grief 7 If. 

llid worn itself in tears, from food refi’ain. 

And now in Sipylus, amid th() rocks. 

And lonely mountains, wlien.‘ tho Goddess nymplis' 

That lovo to dance by Ada dons’ stream, 

’d’is said, wen' eradio<l, she, though turn’d to stone, 72o 
Broods (MT the wrojigs indicted by the (jods. 
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So wc too, godlike sire, the inoal may share; 

And later, thou thy noble son inayst mourii, 

Troy restor’d — well worthy ho thy tears.” 

This said, lie slaiighterM straight a white-lleee’d sheep ; 72r> 
His comrades then the carcase flay’d and dress’d : 

The meat prepar’d, and fiistoi’d to the spits ; 
lioasted witli care, and from tlie fire withdr^^^v. 

The bn.‘ad Autoiiiedoii from baskets fair 

App<.)rtion’d out; the meat Achilles shar’d. 73 o 

They on the viands set before them fell. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 

In wonder Priam on Achilles gaz’d, 

His form and stature ; as a God he seem’d ; 

And ho too look’d on Priam, and admir’d 735 

His venerable face, and gracious sjK'ech. 

With mutual pleasure (‘ach on other gaz’d, 

Till godlike Priam first addn^ss’d his liost : 

“Dismiss me now, illustrious chief, to v<‘st; 

And lie we down, in gentle sliinihers wrapp’d; 74o 

-For never have muKi eyes bcvn clos’d in sh‘(‘j). 

Since by thy liaiid my gallant, son was slain: 

But groaning stilh 1 breed upen my woes, 
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And in my court with dust niy liead defile. 

Now have I tasted bread, now ruddy win(3 745 

Hath o’er my palate pass’d; but not till now.” 

Thus he; his comrades and tli’ attendant maids 
Achilles order’d in the conidor 
Two mattresses to place, with blankets lair 
Of purple wool o’erlaid; and on the top 75o 

Hugs and soft sheets for uppi^r cov’riiig spread. 

They from the cliamber, torch in '])and, withdrew, 

And with obedient haste two b(?ds prepar’d. 

Then thus Acliilh^s spoke in jesting toiiij : 

Tliou needs must sh^ep without, my good old Irieiid ; 755 
Lest any leader of the Gre‘eks should conn*, 

As is their custom, to confer with me; 

Of them whoe’er should find thee lierc by night 
Forthwith to Agamemnon would n^port, 

And Hector might not bo so soon restor’d. 7(>o 

But tell mo truly this; how many days 
For godliko Hector’s fun’ral rites ye need; 

That for so long a time 1 may myself 
Itefrain from combat, and the ])eopIe stiiy.” 

To whom in answer Priam, godlike sjrc : 7(i5 
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“ If by tby leavo wo may ijidtMid jx.^rfonii 
His fuii’ral rites, to thco, Acliilles, great 
Will bo our gratitude, if this tlioii graut. 

Thou know’st how close the town is hcnini’d around; 
And from the mountain, dishint as it is, 770 

The Trojans well may fear to draw the wood. 

Nino days to public mourning would wo give ; 

The tenth, to fun’ral rites and fun’ral feast; 

Tlien on th’ eleventh would wo raise his mound; 

The twelfth, renew the war, if needs we must.” 775 
To whom Achilles swift of foot replied; 

“ So shall it be, old Priam ; I engage 
To stay the battle for tlu'. time requir’d.” 

Thus speaking, with his hand th(j old man’s wrist 
Ho grasp’d, in tok(Ui that he need not fear. 780 

Then in the corridor lay down to rest 
Old Priam and the herald. Elders sage; 

While in his tent’s recess Achilles slept, 

The fair Hriseis resting by his side. 

In night-long slumbers lay the other Gods, 785 

And helmed chiefs, by g^aitlo sleep siibdmd; 

Put on the eyt's of Jh'rmes, Guardiaii-(h)d, 



426 


HOMER’S ILIAD. 


Rook XXIV. 


No sluinbor foil, doop pond’ring in liis mind 

How from the ships in S{if(‘ty to conduct 

The roynl Priam, and the guard elude. tdo 

Above the sleeper’s head he stood, and cried: 

"Old man, small hoed thou tak’st of coming ill, 

Who, when Achilles gives thee leave to go, 

Sleep’s! undisturb’d, surroundi^d by thy fo(‘s. 

Thy son hath been restor’d, and thou liast paid 765 

A gen’roiis price; but to n^decan thy lihs 

If AgauKmnon and the other (Greeks 

Should know that thou art liore, full thrice^ as mueli 

Thy sons, who y(3t an? left, would have to pay.” 

lie said; the old man tnanbled, and arous’d sue 

T\ui lierald; while the horses and the mules 
Were yok’d by Hermes, who with silent speed 

Drove through th’ tmeampment, unobserv’d of all. 

I 

Hut wh(?n they came to eddying Xanthus’ ford, 
Fail-flowing stream, born of immorhd Jove, 8or> 

To high Olympus Hermes took liis flight, 

As morn, in Siiffron robe, o’er all the earlJi 
Was light diffusing; th(‘y with fun’ral wail 
Drove cityward llie hors(*s; following came 
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The mules that drew the litter of the dead. 8lo 

The plain they travers’d o’er, observ’d of none, 

Or man or woman, till Cassandra, fair 
As golden Venus, from the topmost lieight 
Of Fei’gamus, her father in his ear 

Upstanding saw, the htmild at his side. si5 

Him too slio saw, who on the litter lay; 

Then lifted up h(*r voice, and cri(?d aloud 
To all the city, ‘Mlither, Trojans, come, 

IJoth men and women. Hector see restor’d; 

If, while h(^ liv’d, returning from the light, 820 

Ye met him e’er r(‘joicing, who indeed 
VV^as all the city’s chi(4est joy and pride.” 

Sh(‘, said; nor man nor woman then was left 
Within the city ; o’er the minds of all 
Orief pass’d, resistless; to the gates in throngs 825 

'riiey pnsss’d, to crowd round him wlio brought the dead. 
The first to clasp the body wiuc his wifii 
And honour’d inothtu-; eag(*rly they sprang 
On the smooth-rollii.g wain, to touch the head 
Of Hector; round them, wcc'ping, stoi>d tin* crond. mo 
W eeping, till sunset, all the live-long day 
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Had they before the gates for Hector mourn’d; 

Had not old I’riam from the car address’d 

nio crowd : “ Make way, that so the mules may pass ; 

When to my house I shall hav(‘. broiiglit my dead, 

Ye there may vent your sorrow as ye will.” 

Thus as he spoke, obt^lient to his word 
They stood aside, and for the car madii way : 
lint when to Priam’s lordly house tluy came, 

They laid liim on a rich-wrought couch, and call’d 8lo 
The minstrels in, wlio by the Ikto’s bod 
Should lead the nu'lancholy chorus ; they 
Pour’d forth the music of the mournful diigt.‘, 

Whil('. women’s voices join’d in loud lanumi. 

Whit( 3 -arin’d Androniach(3 the wail began, sir. 

The head of Hector clasping in her hands: 

‘‘My husband, thou art gone in pride of youlh. 

And in thine house hast left nu? d<‘solatci ; 

Thy cliild an infant still, thy child and mine. 

Unhappy panuits both! nor dare I hope 8ii0 

That lie may reacli the ripeness of liis youth ; 

For (U*(3 that day shall Troy in ruin fall, 

Since thou art gone*, Inu* guardian! thou wliosi* arm 
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Defended her, her wives, and helpless babes! 

lluiy now shall sliortly o’er the sea be borne, 8r>r> 

And with tlioiii I shall go ; thou too, my child, 

Must follow me, to servihi labour doom’d. 

The suff ring victim of a tyrant Lord ; 

Unless perchance some migiy Greek may seize 
And dash thc(i from the tow’r — a wofiil di'atli! 800 
Whoso brother, or wliosc lather, or whose son 
Ijy Hector hath been slain ; for many a Greek 
By Ihx^tor’s hand hath bit the bloody dust ; 

Not light in battle was thy Ifitlier’s hand! 

4'lu‘refore for him the gen’ ral city mourns; , .sr»r> 
Thou to thy parejits bitter grief hast caus’d, 

Ilectoi' ! but bitt’rest grief of all hast left 
1'o me! for not to mcj was giv’n to clasp 
nie hand (‘xtended from thy dying IxkI, 

Nor words of wisdom c^dch, which night and day, sTo 
With tears, I might have triNisur’d in my heart.” 

Weeping she spoke — the women join’d tlui wail. 

Then Hecuba took up tln^ loud lammit : 

“Hector, of all my ehildivn dearest thou! 

Dear to th’ Immoiials too in life wast thou, HTf, 
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And they in death have borne thee still in mind; 

For other of my sons, Ins captives made, 

Across tho wat’ry vaste, to Samos’ isle 
Or Imbros, or th’ inliospitablo shore 
Of Lemnos, hath Achilles, swift of foot, 88o 

To slav’ry sold; thee, when his sharp-edo’d spear 
Had robb’d thee of thy life, he dragg’d indeed 
Around Patroclus’ tomb, liis comrade dear, 

Whom thou hadst slain; yet so he rais’d not up 
His dead to life again ; now Host thou ss:. 

All fresh and fair, as deAv-besprent; like one 
Whom bright Apollo, with his arrows 
God of the silver bow, hath lu'wly slain.” 

Weeping, she spoke; and rous’d tho giai’ral gri(‘f. 
Then Helen, third, tho mournful strain naiew’d : sao 

“Hector, of all my bretliren dearest thou! 

True, godlike*^ Paris claims mo as his wife, 

Who boro me hither — would I then had died ! 

Hut twenty years have pass’d since hero I came, 

And left my native land; yet ne’er from tlu'o son 

1 heard oiMi scornful, one di^grading word; 

And when from others I have boria^ reproach. 
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Thy brothers, sisters, or thy brothers’ wives. 

Or mother, (for thy sire was ever kind 
Ev’n as a father) then hast check’d them still 
With tender tbeling, and witli gentler words. 

For thee I weep, and for myself no less; 

For, through the breadth of Troy, none love mo now, 
None kindly look on mo, but all abhor.” 

Weeping she spoke, and with her wept th(^ crowd. 9o:» 
At length the aged Priam gave command: 

1 lasted now, ye Trojans, to the city bring 
(_iood store of fuel; fear no trcacli’rous wile; 

For when ho sent mo from the dark-ribb’d sliips, 


Acliilles promis’d tliat trom hostile arms 

Till the twelfth moni we should no harm sustain.’ 

He said; and tiny the oxen and the inulos 
Yok’d to the wains, and from the city thnmg’d: 
Nino days they labour’d, and brought Int-k to ’I’roy 
Good store of wchkI ; but when tlio tenth days light 
Upon the earth appear’d, weeping, they boro 
Bravo Hector out; and on the fun’ral pdo 
Laying the glorious dead, applied the torch. 


Olo 


oir. 


While 


y(?t the rosy-linger’d niorii was young 
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Kound noble Hector’s pyre the people press’d: -^920 

When all were gather’d round, and closely throng’d, 
First on the burning mass, as far as spread 
The range of fire, they pour’d the ruddy wine, 

And quench’d the fiames: his brethren then and friends 
Weeping, the hot tears flowing down their choolcs, 925 
Collected from* the pile the whitei’d bones; 

These in a golden casket they enclos’d, 

And o’er it -spread soft shawls of purphi dye ; 

I’hcn in a grave they laid it, and in haste 

With stone in pond’rous masses cover’d o’(jr ; !>;’>o 

And rais’d a mound, and w«ateh’d on ev’ry si(h% 

From sudden inroad of the Grin ks to guard. 

The mound erected, back they turn’d; and all 
Assembled duly, shar’d the solemn least 


In Priam’s palace, n(^av’n-de\scendod King, 

Such wore tho'» rihis to glorious Hector ])aid. 
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